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The FoREST AND STREAM Is put to press 
on Tuesdays. Correspondence intended for 
publication should reach us by Mondays and 
as much earlier as may be practicable. 





Forest and Stream Water Colors 


We have prepared as premiums a series of four artistic 
and beautiful reproductions of origina, water colors, 
painted expressly for the Forest and Stream. The 
subjects are outdoor scenes: 


Jacksnive Coming In. ‘‘He’s Got Them” (Quail Shooting). 
Vigilant and Valkyrie. Bass Fishing at Block Island. 
. SEE REDUCED HALF-TONES IN OUR ADVT,. COLUMNS. 

The plates are for frames 14x 19in. They are done in 
twelve colors, and are rich in effect. They are furnished 
to old or new subscribers on the following terms: 

Forest and Stream one year and the set of four pictures, $5. 
Forest and Stream 6 months and any two of the pictures, $3. 
Price of the pictures alone, $1.50 each 3 $5 for the set. 

Remit by express money order or postal money order 
Make orders payable to 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., New York. 








A FORM OF BUCK FEVER. 


SomE time ago when one of the accident insurance 
companies was introducing the coupon system of free 
insurance, there was some talk of providing a thousand- 
dollar policy to be given to every holder of a copy of the 
Game Laws in Brief. The plan was abandoned for good 
and sufficient reasons; yet we are inclined to believe that 
such a policy attachment of the Brief would have filled a 
long felt want for the Long Island deer hunters. 

The conditions of hunting down there are peculiar. 
The available area is restricted to a‘ ridiculously small 
territory. The open season is extremely short, and the 
hunters come in droves. The man who goes deer hunting 
on Long Island veritably takes his life in his hands, and 
before setting out he should arrange his business affairs, 
make his will, take leave of his family, provide himself 
with an accident policy for a good round sum, and aban- 
don hope. If the hazard attendant upon the sport shall 
be augmented during the next five years as it has been in 
the last five seasons, and the New York law shall remain 
which makes attempted suicide a crime, the lawJers will 
have to determine whether the sportsman who volun- 
tarily goes deer hunting on Long Island does not thereby 
render himself subject to the penalty for intended sui- 
cide, When a member of the FOREST AND STREAM staff 
went down to Long Island last Saturday he made the 
perilous trip purely as a performance of duty, and when 
he returned thanked his stars that he had come back 
whole. . 

On the following Monday a fatal accident occurred. on 
the Long Island deer grounds. A hunter was mistaken 
for a deer and mortally wounded by one of his compan- 
ions. The man fired without knowing what he was 
shooting at, and a cry of agony told him the result, 

It is the old story of reckless shooting that comes up 


again and again, and than which there is no class of 
shooting accidents more to be blamed—not even the 
‘didn’t know it was loaded” class. Of course the man 
who did the shooting is overcome with grief, and the 
genuineness of his sorrow has no doubt brought public 
opinion over to his side and exonerated him so far as 
public opinion can, but nothing will ever undo the work 
of that one rash moment. A human life has been sacri- 
ficed with less than trivial excpse. It is hardto imagine 
what in the realm of sanity can prompt a man to shoot 
at something not seen and not perfectly recognized. 

Such disregard of all laws of common sense and pru- 
dence can only be accounted for by the theory that this is 
a@ sort of temporary insanity produced in certain minds 
by excitement, which overpowers and annuls their better 
judgment. It is as a fearful and fatal phase of ‘‘buck 
fever;” and one that is all the more horrible because the 
victim of the malady is not the individual who is himself 
possessed of devils, but some other innocent and unsus- 
pecting person upon whose devoted head the subject’s 
temporary aberration wreaks its woe. We have recorded 
now and then an instance of the ordinary type of ‘‘buck 
fever” so severe that the afflicted person has died of heart 
disease. These cases are extremely rare; but this form 
whose victim is another is distressingly frequent; we have 
noted its occurrence scores of times; we shall have 
occasion to record new cases so long as deer hunters shall 
lose their wits. In large assemblages of hunters, such as 
those which annually come together on Long Island dur- 
ing the deer season, there will always be found some irre- 
sponsible and criminally foolish individuals who are a 
menace to the safety of all others. 


THE HOWELL CASE. 


THE case of Edgar Howell, who killed the buffalo in 
Yellowstone Park last winter, was to have come before 
the court in Cheyenne this week. 

When Howell was arrested by Scout Burgess, it will be 
remembered, he was taken to Mammoth Hot Springs and 
put into the guard-house, where he was kept for a period 
and then escorted out of the Park with an admonition 
from Capt. Anderson not to come in again. Subsequently 
he did-go into the Park, and was arrested, confined sev- 
eral days in the guard-house, and then taken before Com- 
missioner Meldrum, and tried upon the charge of having 


disobeyed Capt. Anderson's order not to enter the Park. 


Of this he was found guilty and was sentenced to confine- 
ment for thirty days in the guard-house and to pay a fine 
of $50 and costs. He took an appeal to the United States 
District Court of Wyoming, giving bail for his appearance 
at Cheyenne. Subsequently entering the Park he was 
again summarily ejected. 

In the present stage of the case the original offense of 
killing buffalo in the National Park is not involved, ex- 
cept in so far as this was the occasion of Howell’s con- 
finement and expulsion. The point to be determined— 
and a very interesting point it is—relates to the interpre- 
tation of the regulations made by the Secretary of the 
Interior providing for the expulsion of offenders from the 
Park. Under this rule Howell was expelled. What did 
that expulsion mean? Capt. Anderson, on the one hand, 
has held in practice that when a man is expelled he must 
remain without the Park limits. Howell, on the other 
hand, bases his appeal upon the contention that once put 
out of the Park he had in being expelled paid the pen- 
alty; and was then free to go back. The precise language 
of the regulation reads that an offender shall ‘‘be sum- 
marily removed from the Park.” As to whether he may 
turn right around and come in again with the guard that 
escorted him out, or whether he must stay out for a year 
or for all his life, there is absolutely nothing in the regu- 
lations. 





OnE who is described as an ‘‘active, thoughtful shooting 
man and a thorough sportsman withal,” relates that on 
three occasions within the past dozen years he has ob- 
served hawks in full and fierce pursuit of grouse, and he 
therefore wants the State to provide a bounty which shall 
encourage the destruction of the hawk tribe. That was 
once the accepted attitude of hostility to the hawks, main- 
tained and justified by most people. It is no longer held 
by intelligent and well-informed people. Careful and 
systematic study of hawks has demonstrated the fact that 
their services are of decided usefulness to mankind. They 
may kill some game but they destroy vermin as well, and 
could ill be spared by the farmer and fruit grower. 


END THE JOKE. 


THE FoREST AND STREAM has nothing to do with poli- 
tics, that is to say, it should have nothing to do; and as a 
matter of fact it would let politics alone, if politics would 
let alone those special interests with whose promotion 
this journal is concerned. When a fish commission is 
made the sport of political schemers, and when a game 
protective force is controlled in any degree by considera- 
tions of party or factional advantage, it is high time for 
some one—even if he be not a partisan—to speak out. 

We will not go into the recent history of the New York 
Fish Commission. Most people who know anything of it 
will recall that a few years ago the most intelligent and 
efficient member of the board was ousted from his place 
because he did not train with the political adherents of 
the Governor then in office. And it is a familiar piece of 
history, too, that the places once filled by men interested 
in the work of increasing and protecting the fish supply 
have been filled in one instance at least by men who took 
their appointment as a huge joke and have so regarded it 
ever since. A commission constituted of joke commis- 
sioners is a joke commission. The fisheries and game 
interests of the State of New York are of altogether too 
high importance to be intrusted to the jocular adminis- 
tration of jokers. 

1s it not about time to have done with the New York 
Joke Fish Commission? Now that there is to be achange 
of administration in the State, and that numerous commis- 
sions are to be made over new, would it not be well to give 
some attention to this board? There ought to be some 
new timber in it. Whether the new material be Repub- 
lican or Democrat or Prohibition does not matter, solong 
only as it shall be sound and serviceable. 
thing give us no more joke. 

There are too many members in the board now. The 
work is done practically by one man. A single-headed, 
responsible, accountable, paid commission would be more 
efficient than any other. If we cannot have that, reduce 
the number to three. 

It will require legislation to institute such a new order 
of things. The Legislature of 1895 will deserve public 
gratitude if it shall rid us of the jokers. 


But for one 


SNAP SHOTS. 

Dr. WILLETT KIDD, of Newburgh, N. Y., tells us that 
in September of this year he saw a flock of some forty 
wild pigeons just west of Orange Lake, in Orange county. 
Several flocks have been reported as seen this year in 
Sullivan county, and it is said that the birds were so 
numerous in the neighborhood of Rome, N. Y., that the 
netters set about netting them. Is the wild pigeon com- 
ing back, even in feeble numbers, to the old-time Eastern 
haunts? If there is any probability of this, we should 
lose no time in adopting measures to give it protection. 





The American Ornithologists’ Union held the twelfth 
annual congress at the American Museum of Natural 
History, in this city, Nov. 13 to 15. Fifteen active mem- 
bers were present. The officers chosen for the new year 
are: President, Dr. Elliott Coues; Vice-Presidents, Wm. 
Brewster and Dr. C. Hart Merriam; Secretary, John H. 
Sage; Treasurer, William Dutcher; Council—Dr. J. A. 
Allen, C. F. Batchelder, C. B. Cory, D. G. Elliott, Frank 
M. Chapman, R. Ridgway, Dr. L. Stejneger. 





The assertion by Gov. Woodbury in his letter accepting 
the resignation of Fish and Game Commissioner John W. 
Titcomb, is not awhitexaggerated. Mr. Titcomb’s retire- 
ment from the office will be a decided loss to the Commis- 
sion and to the State; he was one of the most intelligently 
interested, active and enthusiastic men of the day hold- 
ing such office. Together with all who have noted the 
progress of the Vermont fishcultural and protective in- 
terests under Mr. Titcomb’s admihistration, we regret that 
he should have given up active direction of the work. 
We need more Titcombs in our fish commissions. 





About the jaybird and his Friday trips’to the infernal 
regions—have any of our Southern readers other versions 
of the tale than those already given by correspondents as 
current among the negroes of Florida and Louisiana? In 
Florida one story has it that the birds carry with them 
each a grain of sand; and in another version they carry 
corn. In Louisiana the sand story is told, while others 
aver that the bird carries bits of wood to add to the fires. 
It would be interesting to compare the varients of the 
story as told in different parts of the South, 
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Che Sportsman Courist. 


ANOTHER MOOSE. 


SomMEBODY has said that ‘‘History repeats itself.” It so 
happens that exactly one year ago to-night I sat at this 
same desk and endeavored to answer your question of 
how I got ‘‘my first moose,” the story appeared in your 
issue of Nov. 4, 1893. Well, as they say in the circus, 
‘‘Here we are again.” You may recall that the killing 
of that moose occurred at about seven o’clock on Tuesday 
evening, Sept. 19, last year. The game I shall tell you of 
to-night I called down, and shot at on the same day of 
the week, the same hour in the evening, andon nearly 
the same day of the month this year, and it seems to me 
that in this case, history has made a very creditable 
effort to sustain prophecy. 

Moreover, this year’s moose is very nearly the counter- 
— of that of last year, the antlers being almost exact 

uplicates as to spread and size, and the weights of the 
two moose were, I should judge, very nearly the same. 

Another summer has come and gone, another vacation 
season has passed. How differently men have spent it. 
I speak, of course, of the business or professional man— 
not the man of leisure—but of him who toils with muscle, 
wit, or brain, for forty or fifty weeks in the year, and 
counts himself fortunate to find leisure for a few weeks 
or even days. Tosuch a man the word vacation has a 
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“Our Cozy LITTLE TENT.” 


deep and gladsome meaning. To him it means for a 
brief s2ason, emancipation, freedom from care, cessation 
of toil, rest for the brain. 

I have often been struck with the diversity of tastes 
existing among business men as to the manner of spend- 
ing their vacations, and with the fact that so few of them 
adopt the woods, camp and trail. . 

Of course it is a case of “every man-to his taste.” 
There is undoubted pleasure in the*cean voyage, recre- 
ation and delight at the seaside resort, and in the mountain 
retreat. 

The tour of the pedestrian, the cycler or the rider 
all have fascinations and delights peculiarly their own. 
But to me, it seems that nothing in the way of an ‘‘outing” 
can for a moment compare with the hunting of “big 
game.” Here, in fact; we have almost all the recreations 
rolled into one—the journey by rail or boat, staging, 
or coaching if you please, tramping—or shall I say pedes- 
trianism?—boating and canoeing, fishing and nesting, 
for where big game abounds there may you look for the 
wily trout and the toothsome partridge. For the pho- 
ee painter, botanist or scientist, where can be 
found a better field than that afforded by the vast wilder- 
ness of forests, lakes and mountains of our own State of 
Maine or our neighbor's Canadian wild woods? Here we 
have vast pleasure grounds really very accessible, all things 
considered, whither the artist, scientist, sportsman or 
mere lover of nature may easily repair when his short 
season of leisure is at hand. And yet, as I have said, how 
few comparatively of our business men avail themselves 
of these magnifigent forests for the purpose of recreation 
or hunting? 

Feeling thus, I need hardly tell you that when the time 
for my vacation came, my mind was made up as to where 
and how to spend it. 

Did you ever go into camp for the purpose of hunting 
or fishing? If so, you will know how a man feels when 
he realizes that the day for his departure from the city 
for a taste of life in the forests is near at hand. How his 
hunting “‘toggery” is pulled out of nooks and closets and 
repairs made or new pieces added; the fishing tackle is 
taken down and rubbed up; rifle and shotgun br. ught 
forth, inspected, cleaned and oiled. How impossible for 
him it is at this time when walking the street, to pass a 
window where these things are so temptingly exposed 
for sale without stopping tolook at them To a man 
about to start on a hunting and fishing trip the humblest 
of “sporting goods” windows have an almost irresistible 
attraction, and he is resolute indeed who can pass on 
without entering the store to inquire about some new 
trinket that has caught his eye. A t many things 
are to be thought of at such a time. There are the camp 
supplies to be bought. It is not an easy thing to know 
just what to provide for a given number of men for a 
given time—just what to buy, how much to buy and 
what not to buy. But there is one thing that should 
always be steadily borne in mind, which is that in moose, 
caribou or deer hunting every pound of whatever nature 
(and this of course includes tents and canoes) will have 
to be carried more or less. I know of no good hunting 
grounds where this is not the case. Hence luxuries 
should be rigorously excluded and necessities reduced to 
the minimum. What are necessities? I should say 
in a general way flour (which should be ‘‘self-raising”), and 
of this you may confidently provide one pound per day 

r man, bacon, pork, potatoes, sugar, tea and coffee. 

anned beans are palatable, nutritious and convenient, 
but heavy tocarry. Dried beansare preferable if you know 
how to prepare them in camp. Where big game abounds 





partridge and trout are my sure to becomea prominent 
part of the daily menu, and with the provisions I have 
named a most excellent meal can always be prepared. 
Butter, of course, must be classed under the head of 
“luxuries,” but I am free to confess that it is the one 
luxury I cannot exclude, Of course we must not forget 
the condiments, but they are inconsiderable as to weight. 

Then there are the guides to be engaged, and ane 
ments made as to time and place of meeting them. ll 
these things, and many more are occupying the mind of 
the prospective hunter long before the day of departure 
arrives, but all is a pleasure, and, indeed, I sometimes 
doubt just where the greatest pleasure of a vacation of 
this nature really Mes; whether it is in the anticipation, 
the realization or the retrospection. Of a fairly success- 
ful trip I am inclined to the last, for anticipation may be 
alayes with much doubt, and realization is certainly 
shared with considerable physical ¢ffort, and it may be 
with some keen disappointments, but when all is over, 
obstacles overcome, the end sought attained, or even par- 
tially attained, you are home again, life’s thread again 
taken up, and you look back upon the trip as a whole, the 
whole becomes a pleasure, and a pleasure, too, with very 
little alloy. 

I left New York this year on Saturday evening, Sept. 15, 
for Montreal, my destination being Deux Rivieres, Ont., 
a station on the Canadian Pacific Railway, some 300 miles 
west of that city, where I arrived early on Monday morn- 
ing, the 17th. I had written Mr. Ric n, who kee 
a small hotel in the place, to have a buckboard in i- 
ness to take me in to Hurdmann’s 
lumber depot, sixteen miles north 
from there, where I was to join a 
friend who had preceded me, and 
where all supplies had been sent, 
and where'I was to meet my guide. 
Consequently I went in “‘light,” as 
we say, having only my rifle, trout 
rods and photographic outfit to 
carry, and the journey was made 
in about six hours. ‘Six hours 
for sixteen miles” you say? Yes. 
Wait till you see that road, and 
= will not doubt my statement. 

he road is very rough, and it 
matters not how light you may be, 
it is impossible to go at a faster 
gait than a walk. 

At Hurdmann’s I met my friend 
and two guides and an extra man 
we had engaged for cook and gen- 
eral utility man. Geo. Crawford, 
a@ famous guide in those parts, 

uided my friend, and Peter Le 

laire was assigned to me. He is 
another most excellent man, half 
Indian, and a hunter of the very 
_ best class, indeed, I think I have 
never met a man in whom the hunting instincts were 
stronger or more unerring. His is the eye of the bawk, 
the ear of the hare, the quickness of the cat, and the 
endurance of the camel, Israel Tailleur was our cook 
and extra man. A good-natured fellow is Israel. As 
sure as he opens his mouth he says something, and as 
sure as he says something he laughs. I really believe 
that man was born with a broad smile upon his infant 
face, which he has never been able toovercome. I some- 
how conceived the idea when I first saw him, that his 
name was Hiram, and in spite of 
all I could do “Hiram” he re- 
mained to me during the entire 
trip. These three men are all from 
Mattewa, Ontario, and were furn- 
ished us oe Rankin, the agent 
of the Hudson’s Bay Company at 
that place. 

An early start was made from 
Hurdmann’s on Tuesday morning, 
and, after a hard day’s work by 
canoe and portage we reached our 
camp on Hamilton Lake, some 
twelve or fourteen miles further 
north, just at nightfall. This lake, 
which is about four or five miles 
long, and from one to two miles 
wide, is one of the most beautiful 
bodies of water I ever saw. It 
contains a number of small islands, 
all of them rocky, but covered 
with a picturesque growth of birch, 
maple, tamarack and fir, and is 
surrounded on all sides with moun- 
tains, or perhaps I should say high 
ridges, covered with a similar 
growth from their summits down 
to the irregular rocky shores. In 
late September, when the early 
frost has tinted the hillsides and 
islands, the lake presents a gorge- 
ous picture of almost indescribable 
beauty. We had hunted moose 
upon this same lake last season, 
and although unsuccessful at this 
particular place, had seen many 
signs of the animal on and near it. 
Especially was this the case in what wecall the Thorough- 
fare, a tortuous stream a mile and a half long connecting 
it on the south with Rascicot Lake, but we were greatly 
disappointed this year by the almost total absence of signs 
either about the lake or in the Thoroughfare. However, 
we considered it the most likely place for moose, and 
Wednesday, Thursday, and Friday evenings were spent 
there in calling. But the week ended with no results, 
and with all signs of a storm approaching, signs which 
were fulfilled, for Saturday, Sunday and Monday, werespent 
for the most part in our cozy littletent. Stormy, blustery 
weather is the moose caller’s ial aversion. Othello 
like, ‘‘his occupation’s gone,” and, for one whose time is 
limited, and who is intent on moose and moose only, 
such days are apt to drag. An occasional tramp through 
the wet bush for partridge, or an hour or two of casting 
or trolling for trout, alternating with some ‘‘yellow back” 
literature and a great deal of tobacco, made up the sum 
total of those three gloomy da 

Tuesday dawned, still storming, but it proved to be the 
lucky day. Toward noon cloud and sunshine had a 
struggle, and by 1 o’clock sunshine had the best of it, and 


Old Sol once more gladdened us with his genial face. 
The wind, which had been blowing a gale, — sub- 
sided, and the evening was clear, cold and still. ose 
calling that night was of course strictly in order. My 
friend and Crawford chose the thoroughfare, while Peter 
and I started for the lower end of the lake. 

A moose caller's outfit should consist of a canoe, a rifle, 
a jack lamp and a moose horn. The canoe should be 
light, but not cranky; that is to say, it should be as steady 


as possible to have it, in order that you may sit easily and 


comfortably, and have the free use of your body and 
arms. Remember, you are now going upon an expedition 
of silence and strategy, and the loss of a moose might 
easily be the result of a slight tip of the canoe, causing 
foot or rifle or paddle to make just a little noise. If the 
canoe is cranky, put in some ballast. The rifle, well, 
there are many good ones, but for moose it must be of 
large caliber, with plenty of powder behind the bullet. 
Mine is a .45-90 Winchester, full m: ine, and as it has 
never failed me, of course I pin my faith to it. The jack 
will probably be a Ferguson if you buy it in these parts, 
for I find no other on sale. The horn is made of birch 
bark, and is usually about 15 or 20in. long. Such was my 
outfit as Peter and I left camp at about 5 o’clock on ‘that 
Tuesday afternoon. What occurred I will try and tell 
you in the plainest possible way. 

As we paddled away from > around the first point, 
and turned our canoe northward, I was struck with the 

rfection of the evening. Scarcely a ripple stirred the 
Sonne of the placid lake. The wooded ridges on either 
side of us were clearly outlined against a cloudless sky; 
the tall and shapely spruce tops stood like rows of steeples, 
motionless andsharp. The merry crackling of our camp- 
fire died away behind us, and all was silence save the gur- 
gle of the water at the bow of our canoe. Two or three 
miles of paddling lay between us and our intended calling 
place at the lower end of the lake. “Seautiful evening, 
eh, Peter?” I said as I plied the paddle from the bow end 
of the canoe. ‘Yes, it is,” replied Peter from the other 
other end, and he lost a stroke or two while he quietly 
knocked the ashes from his pipe, and tucked it in his 
pocket. .I presume it had struck him that it was just as 
well to have no unnec incense floating around when 
going after moose, which idea, if he had it, I most thor- 
oughly indorse. Then dead silence for at least a mile. 
‘Likely night for calling,” I remarked. 

“Fine,” said Peter. 

‘*And oh, Peter, I have intended to say this to you be- 
fore, but I will say it now: in case I ever get a shot from 
the canoe, no matter where or when, always remember 
to swing the canoe around so that I can shoot to my left, 
if it isa ——_ thing to do so.” 

“Oh, 1 understand that,” replied Peter, ‘‘good deal 
easier to shoot that side.” 

“That's the idea; and I thought you might not think of 
it when the time came.” 

I think this was every word that between us 
until the extreme lower end of the lake was reached. 
Some time before reaching this point I had stopped 
paddling and quietly handed the paddle back to Peter so 
that he could place it behind me without noise. Then I 
took up my rifle, noiselessly opened the breech to see that 
the cartridge was in its place, cocked it without letting it 
click and laid it across ar lap. At this time the canoe 
was just moving a little and Peter was propelling it 


with the paddle without taking it from the water, 
so that not even the sound of a drop of water 
disturbed the almost absolute silence. 


I motioned to 





“SucH wAs MY OUTFIT.” 


Peter with my hand tostop, took up my moose horn and 
made the first call. I wish I could describe the stillness 
that followed the echo of the call, but that is impossible. 
You must imagine yourself away from civilization, in a 
spot where no human sound is heard. Then picture a 
clear, cold, absolutely still night, above you the blue star- 
lit ae! one of the myriads of stars seeming un- 
usually bright in the immense dome above; beneath, the 
bosom of a silent glassy lake; on every side the gloomy 
shores, and back of them the dense and silent forest. If 
you can imagine this, if you can imagine the total 
absence of anything human, you can possibly realize the 
hoarse call of the moose horn, abruptly Soodit this in- 
tense stillness, you can hear the reverberating echoes roll- 
ing across the lakes and resounding from the hillsides, 
until they die away in the distance. 

Imagining this, you will understand that, should there be 
an answer ever so faint or ever so far away, your strain- 
ing ear would be keenly attuned to catch the slightest 
sound, After an interval of about ten minutes I called 
again. How the echoes rolled away among the hills! I 
listened with bated breath. Hark! What was that? An 
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answer! No, itcannot be! But, yes, it is! Twice have 
my ears caught the sound. Now. my heart beyins to 
jump. Whocan pen the thoughts that rush like mad 
through the brain at such a moment? How will this end? 
Can I keep still and make no noise that will give him 
warning of his danger? My nostrils become inadequate 
for my breathing. I find that my mouth is open, my 
chest heaving and my heart thumping like a trip ham- 
mer. But I speak nota word, nor does my guide. Listen! 
I have not heard him for some moments. Could I have 
been mistaken after all? I willcall. Ah! there he is 
again. All doubt now vanishes. The moose is coming. 
I shall certainly see him, at any rate. 

Yes, nearer and nearer he comes, Hear him grunt! 
Hear the antlers ring as they strike the trees. Oh, this is 
too good! How unerring have been hisinstincts. It seems 
to me that I can see him as he rushes down toward the 
lake in a straight line for the spot where we lie in our 
canoe snug up to shore under the overhanging bushes. 
And still on he comes. And yet not one syllable has 

between Peter and myself; not the faintest sus- 
picion of a sound has either of us made. Once more the 
moose i3 still. and for one instant doubt and fear enter 
my mind. I know that he is very near us now, probably 
not more than 300ft. away, but the dense growth of 
alders along the shore of the lake makes it impossible to 
see him in the gathering darkness. ‘‘Were it daylight,” 
say I to myself, “‘I might see him.” And then I think, 
‘‘What if he should see us, or smell us?” Thank heaven, 
there is absolutely no wind, but that doubt and fear will 
not down. I am afraid to call for fear he will discover 
the trick. And so I sit 
and watch and wait. 
Peter has kept the canoe 
close to the shore, and 
we are pretty well hidden 
by the bushes, 

My excitement is all 
gone, lungs performing 
their functions in a per- 
fectly natural manner 
now. Doubt has taken 
the place of every other 
feeling. Iam afraid he 
is suspicious and is going 
to give us the slip. He 
has not made a sound for 
several moments. He is 
still; so are we. But 
great Scott! Hear that! 
He suddenly gives one 
unearthly grunt, and at 
the same momeat I see 
the broad shovels of his 
antlers above the bushes, 
not 200tt. away. I feel 
the blood rush to my 
face. Instinctively my* 
finger seeks the trigger 
of my rifle, and my left 
hand closes with a tighter 
grip upon the barrel, but 
I cannot shoot yet, I can 
see nothing but those 
antlers. And I still sit 
and wait and watch 
them. The moose is 
straight ahead of me, 
and [ begin to think I 
had better estimate for 
his body. and fire. One 


fatal:sound now and all 
is *iam sure he is 
suspicious. or he would 


step into the water. He 
is wary and is listening. 
Just now I feel that the 
stern of the canoe is slowly swinging outward. I recall 
the conversation with Peter, and I interpret it to mean 
that he too, thinks I had better fire, and that he is swing- 
ing the canoe around to make it as easy for me as possible. 
This decides me, and I raise the rifle deliberately to my 
shoulder. There is still sufficient light to see both sights 
plainly, and, guided by the antlers, which are all I can 
see, I aim for what I think will be his left shoulder, and 
ress the trigger. The echo of my piece is not repeated 
fore I have pumped in another cartridge and have sent 
another bullet speeding after the first. 

As the smcke cleared from in front of me I caught 
sight of the head and antlers some 20ft. to the left of 
where he had stood when I first fired, and without a 
moment’s hesitation I fired a third shot. This time he 
gave a quick jump and disappeared in the bushes, With 
a few strokes of the paddle Peter sent the canoe flying 
across the little bay in which we were to the spot where 
he had disappeared. -As the boat touched the shore we 
both leaped upon the bank and entered the woods, but 
only darkness confronted us. we could not see nor hear 
anything of the moose. Peter started into the thick 
underbrush without a word and I followed him as best I 
could, but darkness had now made walking very difficult. 
At every few steps he would stop and peer into the gloom 
ahead, and listen intently, but we saw nothing and heard 
not a sound. Finally I whispered to Peter: ‘‘Do you think 
I hit him?” 

“Of course you did,” said Peter, in the most assuring 
tone, ‘didn’t you see him jump?” 

‘‘Well, what shall we do?” 

‘“‘Wait here a minute; I’ll go in a little further and see 
if I cansee anything.” And he disappeared for a minute 
or two into the now thoroughly darkened woods. He 
soon returned, however, and a whispered discussion 
ended in the conclusion that if I had killed him he was 
safe. If I had severely wounded him we could certainly 
trail him in the morning, and if I had missed him alto- 
gether it was useless to attempt to follow him that night. 
This being settled, we went back to our canoe and rapidly 
paddled to camp, where we were soon joined by my com- 

ion and Crawford, who eagerly inquired, ‘“*What 
uck?” As an illustration of the clearness of the atmos- 
phere upon the night of which I write, and the distance 
sound will travel across these lakes, it is worth while re- 
cording that although my friend and myself were separ- 
ated by the entire length of the lake and nearly the 
length of the thoroughfare, my three shots had been very 
distinctly heard by him, although the distance was surely 
five and perhaps six or seven miles, 


You may be sure there was much discussion in camp 
that night before we retired as to the chances of my 
securing my moose; all of the details of the calling and 
shooting were gone over, explained and commented upon, 
and I think that all agreed that my chances were . 
But as for myself I must say that I was full of doubt, and 
I am free to confess that my sleep during the night was 
not of the soundest. The moose was on my mind and 
for a long time the thoughts of him and the excitement 
of calling him down banished sleep. As I lay upon my 
bed of fragrant fir boughs it seemed to me that I was 
back upon that quiet little bay sitting in my canoe and 
again listening for that echo-like answer. That I was 
again waiting and watching to get a shot at the wary 
game. In fancy’s realm I was already tracking him in 
the early morning. Peter and I were back at the spot 
where I had last seen the moose. I could fancy how 
cautiously we would follow the trail. All that my ex- 
oe in woodcraft had taught me, all that my guides 

ad ever told me, and all that I had ever read of trailing 
and “‘still-hunting” passed through my mind. How that 
silence, absolute silence, when trailing, is the first con- 
sideration. The smallest details all came to my mind as 
I lay there trying to forget myself in sleep, how that in 
stepping into or out of a canoe you must make no noise. 
When you step in the canoe you must put your foot 
squarely in the center of the boat, toe toward the bow, 
the weight of the body perpendicularly over the foot in 
the boat, and then she settles squarely into the water 
without tipping or swaying, and no noise. In stepping 
out, again there is method if you wish silence—yes, and 
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comfort and safety, too; rise upon the leg the last to leave 
the canoe, the foot again squarely in the center—step out 
sideways, but remember, the canoe, relieved of your 
weight, is going to follow your foot upwerd, so remove 
the foot slowly until this has happened, and the trick is 
done—no noise, no splash, and no wet feet. In picking 
up the rifle or paddle when in the canoe lift them gently 
and squarely, don’t drag them toward you. Then the 
trail, all the little points to be observed seemed to marshall 
themselves through my mind as if to prompt me for the 
task when the day should dawn. Here, even more than 
in the canoe, must silence be observed. Carry nothing 
that will clang or rattle, the rifle in front of the body, 
not over the shoulder, where the barrel will strike trees 
or branches. Step over, not upon, twigs, stones, or dead 
sticks. Avoid brushing against bushes and branches, 
but take them in the hand as you approach and bend 
them out of the way, gently releasing them as you pass. 
And so my thoughts ran on. I thought of the shooting, 
and wondered if I had observed the rules I have always 
laid down for myself. You can’t hit anything if you are 
over excited. You must see both sights upon your rifle, 
and you must settle your eye carefully into beth before 
you press the trigger. You must hold steady, and you 
must pull with the finger, not with the arm, or the 
chances are you will pull the rifle off the mark. Had I 
shot carefully? It is true my shot had been under adverse 
circumstances. Had I hit the moose at all? These anda 
thousand other thoughts crowded ae my mind ere 
slumber came, but I rather astonished myself, and I 
think both Peter and “Hiram” too, by being up and 
dressed at six minutes past three in the morning! Our 
good-natured chef, however, soon had the camp-fire going, 
and Peter and I tucked away a substantial breakfast of 
fried bacon, potatoes and coffee, and a few minutes after 
four saw us again heading for the scenes of the night 
previous. We were certainly on time, for when we ar- 
rived at the little bay it was not yet light enough to trail 
our game, but we landed at the spot where we had last 
seen the moose, and Peter soon began to scan the ground, 
and now I was to be shown my guide’s wonderful acute- 
ness in following a trail. As we stepped from the canoe 
to the shore the dawn of day was just rendering distin- 
guishable small objects fs oy the ground. We advanced 
a few paces into the woods, Peter with his eyes carefully 
scrutinizing the ground at each step, while I was eagerly 
looking ahead of him with the hope that I might see the 
moose. We had gone but a very few paces when he 
stooped, and, picking up a little piece of moss, looked at 
it a@ moment intently and then whispered, ‘‘Blood.” I 


™ shook my head doubtingly, for I thought he was mis- 


taken, and that what he thought was blood was really 
maroon-colored moss, but at that moment my eyes fell 
upon the fallen trunk of a white birch tree over which 
the moose had aoneet, and I could plainly see upon the 
bark a great red blood splotch as large as the crown of 
my hat, and to which I eagerly called Peter's attention. 
I was now convinced that he was right about the 
blood-stained moss; and from that instant, hope and con- 
fidence took possession of me, for I felt sure that the 
moose was too badly wounded to escape us, and in fact 
from the additional blood spots upon the leaf strewn 
ground which we were now finding at almost every step, 
I began to think that it would be a dead moose when we 
found him. At every turn I expected now to come upon 
the animal, stretched there dead in the gray of the early 
morn. But it proved I had misjudged the wonderful 
tenacity of the moose, for we tracked him through the 
dense forest for a good two miles before we found the 
first signs of his having halted in his retreat, and it was 
over this exciting trail of two miles through what appeared 
to me at times an almost impenetrable thicket that Peter’s 
wonderful powers as a tracker were so impressed upon 
my mind. Where the ground was soft, of course it was 
comparatively easy to track the moose, but often we 
would come out upon a wide area of open timber, upon 
firm ground, and this too covered with a thick carpet of 
freshly fallen leaves where the foot of the beast, to the 
unpracticed eye left not the slightest imprint. Even 
Peter’s wonderfully trained sight would occasionally be 
at fault, but crouchingjclose to the ground he would 
describe a circle about 
the last distinguishable 
footprint and would soon 
again strike the trail. 
To me it was simply 
wonderful. At the end 
of about three miles we 
were rewarded by find- 
ing three imprints of the 
moose’s body where he 
had lain down as many 
times in a comparativel 

small area, and confi- 
dence immediately be- 
came conviction that he 
was a badly wounded 
beast, that our ‘‘scent 
was hot” and that his 
capture was certain. And 
so it proved, for not 100 
yards from this spot we 
came upon him. Peter 
saw him first — halted 


and pointed straight 
ahead. My eye followed 
the direction of his finger, 


and there I saw the ob- 
ject of our search walk- 
ing quite rapidly from us, 
his huge body and antlers 
swaying to and fro as his 
enormously long legs car- 
ried him with greatstrides 
through thethickly grow- 
ing timber. I do not 
think he had heard us. 


Instantly I raised my 
rifle and fired two shots 
in rapid succession. One 
shot at least took effect, 
and at the sting of the 
bullet he threw down his 
head, and with an angry 
snort swung sharply 
around toward us; but as 
he turned I dropped upon 
my knee and a quick shot sent a bullet into his right side, 
in the region of his heart. He was about ten rods ahead 
of us and I could see the blood spurt from his side in a 
stream as thick as my finger, as with one mighty grunt 
he fell headlong toward us. One desperate struggle of 
his mighty frame to regain his feet, and he rolled upon 
his side—dead. 

The chase had been an exciting one, and the interest 
had never flagged since my ear caught his first answer to 
the call of my horn the night before. As I stood over his 
prostrate body I thought I could indeed say with Tartaran, 
“This is hunting!” 

The spot where the moose had fallen was very near the 
water's edge in another bay upon the same lake, and 
Peter immediately went back to bring the canoe around. 
I had put my camera in the canoe, and when Peter came 
back, accompanied by the others from camp, who had 
started out an hour or two later to learn of our success, 
some pictures were made, as well as some accurate meas- 
urements with the tape line. I copy from a piece of birch 
bark whereon a record was made upon the spot, the fol- 
lowing figures: 






Length, center butt of horn to round of rump...............+ 7ft. 
center butt of horn to end of nose.............sse005 1ft. 10in. 
(Making length over all, 8ft. 10in.) 
Height, at shoulder (including hair). ...............ceceeeeees 7ft. 
at shoulder (against body)...........ssecseecees sees 6ft. 9in. 
int of hoof to knee........... s eccccceecceecocsosces 2ft. 2in. 
nee to top shoulder............ .. 4ft, Zin, 
| a -.-6ft. 4in. 
int of hoof to center of shank oes att. din. 
GRE SO TOMI osc ccccccccccccacecccsesesecccoccaces 8ft. Sin. 
SANT GUIs a icasctns ccduccadednnedddaceuasaxdavdees 8ft B34in. 


Such was the animal and such the manner of his cap- 
ture. Another trophy is secured to become a lasting joy. 
For those who have hunted this finest of game, what I 
have attempted to describe may recall pleasant recollec- 
tions of like experiences of their own; and if what is 
written here shall be the means of inducing some amateur 

rtsman to try his hand at “big game,” resulting in 
the pleasure to him that I have just experienced, I shall 
feel that in an humble way I have been of some benefit 
to my fellow man. L. C. Ivory. 

New York, Oct. 12. 


Shooting Positions. 


WHEN hunting deer or other large game, just how do 
you take aim, when you have opportunity for a deliber- 
ate shot? There is Lew Wilmot, a more than average 
shot; and he sits down and shoots with a knee rest. Tel] 
us how you do it, ; 
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Matural History. 


FOXES CLIMB TREES. 


In the northern part of New York city (which is ay 
only in name) isa certain long strip of woods, throug 
which runs a brook that converts the woods into almost a 
swamp. The brook is the stream which feeds Van Cort- 
landt an This lot of woods by reason of its inaccessi- 
bility in parts, seems to be, or have been, a favorite nesting 

lace for crows and probably hawks, although the New 
Fork & Putnam Railroad runs close along the eastern 
edge thereof. 

About seven years ago (the incident was published in 
detail at the time in an obscure quarter; the publication 
not being at hand, I write from memory) I was passing 
through this place, particularly to find some early hawk’s 
nest. I found a large nest in an oak tree about 35ft. (a 
low estimate) from the ground. The tree was an oak, 
about a foot in diameter at the butt, and was one of sev- 
eral that grew from a common base. I was examining 
the nest with a field glass, when I observed something 
fur-like, it seemed, softly waving in the wind. I hadn't 
the most remote idea what it was, so I began to pound the 
trunk. Evidently it was not a bird, for it did not stir. 
Then I commenced to thrash the shrubbery about, making 
all the noise at my command, But in vain. Then I 
resolved to climb the tree. I cut a green stick a yard 
long and started up—not the tree with the nest, but one 
of its fellows, which was so close that I saw that when I 
got there I would not be over 6ft. distant from the other. 
The green limbs of any size did not begin short of the 
altitude of the nest, but along the whole length of the 
trunks were dead limbs about as big as one’s thumb. 
These limbs grew at short intervals, except at the bottom, 
so that the level of the nest was reached without trouble. 

It was a little exciting, for I didn’t know what I may 
have run up against. WhenI reached the level I saw 
nothing but a big round mass of red fur. It was the 
color and appearance of a red fox, but not even a foot 
or a bit of tail was visible to me. ThenI climbed a few 
feet higher until I could look down upon the situation, 
and map out a plan of procedure. I saw that I could 
not use the club effectively, because several limbs grew 
over the nest so as to prevent a blow being struck from 
my position; so preparing for anything to happen I 
reached over the length of my arm and gave the thing a 
poke with the stick. It was a rudeawakening or else the 
most magnificent piece of bluffing Leversaw. The fox— 
for such it was—rose upon its feet with the most aston- 
ished look. It all happened quicker than I can-tell. The 
fox simply jumped up with the aforesaid look of .aston- 
ishment and then to my dismay, without apparently wait- 
ing to think of the consequence, it sprang out of the nest 
or rather it tumbled into the air, and fell with a smack, 
not upon the ground, but fortunately into a large pool of 
water (for the woods were partially overflowed), Then I 
watched it slowly crawl out of the shallow pool with 
dragging brush, apparently none the worse for its long 
fall. The fox crawled into a thick place, andI came 
down, I am sure, as astonished as the fox. 

That old crow nest undoubtedly had been the fox’s 
home, to which it was accustomed to ascend. I could 
easily understand how it got out, but how it commonly 
got down it would be interesting to know. Hardly less 
extraordinary is the fact that the railroad track was but 
a hundred feet away, and many trains were passing 
daily. 

But from the very day when I cautiously ventured to 
tell some intimate friends what I had seen, my reputation 
for accuracy of statement (which may never have been 
too good) passed beneath a cloud, Iam sure. I feel that 
a person has no business to observe extraordinary things 
like that when alone. It certainly hurts his reputation. 

Even now, when I am telling some little yarn to a 
friend, without the requisite affidavit and witnesses, I 
fancy I see a pained expression in his face, or else a cer- 
tain absent-minded look in his eyes as if he were perform- 
ing the necessary mathematical calculations to determine 
how much to shave off. 

Now at length a gentleman, in FOREST anD STREAM of 
Nov. 10, has come to the rescue, and he has done nobly, 
in having at least vouched for chasing a gray fox up a 
tree—strangely enough at a spot only a few miles distant 
from the scene of my own alleged discovery. 

And now I learn that it is not uncommon for gray foxes 
to take to such trees as they can climb when hard pressed 
by dogs. TAPPAN ADNEY. 





Some Unnatural History. 


INTERLACHEN, Fla.—Editor Forest and Stream: I send 
you a rather curious bear story in case you might like to 
print it: 

The garden of a Florida cracker was visited quite regu- 
larly by a bear early in the mornings. He seemed to wish 
for his breakfast at about the same time each morning 
and would swim across a stream of water running be- 
tween a thick hamak and the cracker’s garden. Several 
mornings a big alligator tried to head him off and catch 
him, and those mornings the bear would turn around, 
swim back and disappear in the hamak and go without 
his oreakfast. For several mornings he was watched by 
some of the settlers in hopes that there would be a fight 
between bear and alligator, but each time the bear pre- 
ferred to lose his breakfast rather than to fight. Finally 
one morning the watchers were rewarded by seeing an 
alligator appear behind the bear soon after he entered 
the stream, apparently to keep him from turning back, 
and another alligator at about the same time appeared 
swimming toward him in front. The bear started to 
turn, but seeing an alligator behind he decided to keep on 
and fight the one coming to him in front. -When the 
met the bear at once hugged the alligator and they san 
together. The people watching saw bubbles comin up 
and quite a disturbance of the water. Suddenly the boar 
appeared near the garden shore of the stream,walking on 
his hind legs on the bed of the stream with the alligator 
hugged tight to him by his front paws. After the bear 
had walked to dry land he threw down his burden as 
violently as possible in disgust, and would have entered 
the garden, had he not been disturbed by the report of a 

n which killed the alligator. The next shot brought 

own the bear as he started hurriedly back. Pretty rough 
on the bear, I think, after his victory. R. L. 


But Was It Suicide? 


New Organs, La., Oct. 24.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Some time ago I read with interest in your paper the 
account of the suicide of a snake, and I have often won- 
dered since then if animals do commit suicide. Last 
Monday I became convinced that they do. 

A party of four of us left this city the other Saturday 
evening on the cutter yacht Elaine for a - across Lake 
Pontchartrain to Mandeville, and reached that port a 
little before sunrise. After breakfast four of the party 
went fishing in a bayou near by, but caught nothin 
except an opossum, which they had treed and smok 
out. The opossum was brought on board, dangling from 
a small pole, his tail having been passed through a split 
in one end of the pole. 

After loafing around for several hours we decided to 
start for home, and the opossum was placed in the yawl 
boat for safety. We arrived at West End at 1 A. M. next 
morning, and tied up to the revetment in the new canal. 

The next morning when we came to look at the opos- 
sum he was found hanging on the side of the yaw] with 
his head under water; and on the side of the boat furthest 
from the revetment. He was dead, of course; but why 
he had allowed himself to drown I will leave to your 
readers to determine. 

I consider that suicide is the proper verdict in this case, 
for I cannot see why the opossum should have taken the 
wrong side of the boat if he was trying to get to land, 
and even though he had done it through mistake and 
had fallen into the water, the pole held him in such a 
~ that he could easily have climbed up on to the gun- 
wale of the yawl. 

We had supplied him with plenty of pecans and water, 
so neither h r nor thirst could have driven him to 
desperation, and I do not think the pressure of the split 
pole could have hurt him very much as we had seen him 
asleep or ‘“‘playing possum” the previous afternoon during 
our sail home. H. Harrison. 


A Peculiar Partridge Trap. 

WHILE out for aday’s gunning recently through some 
favorite cover of mine that extends to the shore of Belfast 
Bay, I came out on the bank after having worked over most 
of the cover and meeting with fair success in getting what 
birds I found. I had six points from my dog and got five 
woodcock. Two partridges got up very wild, but alucky 
shot stopped one of them which was handsomely retrieved 
by Victor. It was a lovely October day, quite cool in the 
early morning, but as the sun got well up overhead it 
became rather warm for rapid work, and as I came out to 
a small clearing on the bank overlooking the bay, I could 
not resist the temptation to sit down and rest, and 
admire the beautiful scenery. There was hardly a ripple 
upon the water, and the atmosphere was so clear that the 
hills in the distance and the villages and farm houses 
could be ~— seen, although many miles away across 
the water. hile I was sitting there enjoying the bright 
sunshine, my attention was attracted by the action of 
my dog. He seemed to be trying to tear to pieces, or get 
into some lobster pots that had been left along the bank 
about 100yds. from where I wassitting. Icalled him away 
but he soon went back again. After watching him for a 
while I got up and went over where he was, thinking 
perhaps he had seen a squirrel or some other animal go 
in among the pots; but when I got there I was surprised 
to find a ridge in one of them. It was dead. It 
could have been dead but a short time. It was very poor, 
and evidently been starved to death. How it happened 
to get into the trap is a mystery to me. 

I went to several small covers after this and managed 
to pick up three more woodcock and one more partridge. 
I got home about 4 o'clock in the afternoen, having passed 
one of those enjoyable days that long live in memory. 
Eight woodcock and two partridges are a fair day’s bag 
for this section, Bos BLack. 


Game Bag and Gun. 


WISCONSIN WANDERINGS. 


On the steamer going from Green Bay to Sturgeon Bay 
a gentleman at my elbow pointed to a tiny steam yacht 
covered with wild rice stalks and sonal, “There is a 
law-breaker.” Then afew more remarks established the 
fact that both of us were fond of field sports, and also 
both lovers of FOREST AND STREAM. I learned later that 
the gentleman was Mr. Geo. F. Peabody, Wisconsin’s Fish 
Commissioner, and a most genial companion. A remark 
that I intended to look after some partridge at Sturgeon 
Bay brought on a talk of them, their habits and the sport 
of hunting them, which lasted an hour, and at the end of 
it Mr, Peabody declared that we had had a very fine par- 
tridge hunt right here on the boat, better, perhaps, ioe 
if we had been arias it in the woods, and I answered 
that at any rate we did not have to regret leaving any 
crippled birds in the woods. 

At Little Sturgeon Mr. Peabody left the steamer to look 
after the State’s whitefish interests, and intended to drive 
to Sturgeon Bay that evening, saying he would expect 
partridge of my shooting for breakfast. Arrived at Stur- 
geon Bay business was first and partridge next, but in ten 
minutes the business was arranged, and in thirty minutes 
more I was behind a good team and beside a driver who 
said he knew where the birds were. 

We drove out four miles and stopped at an abandoned 
house. The driver got out and went a rod or two toward 
the stable, when up went three partridges. I was still at 
the buggy and could not see them, but knew what direc- 
tion they went and started afterthem. Just after ing 
the _ where they rose one got up nearly behind me 
and flew back. Turning quickly I had a most beautiful 
shot, and the king cock partridge of that woods thum 
the ground and bounced ten feet. The driver yelled 
‘Good boy!” threw his hat in the air and let off a whoo 
that filled the woods with noise. I verily believe that fel- 
low enjoyed it more than I did. He had a gun, and was 
so enthusiastic that I really was not ‘‘in it” any more, 
He put me in mind of a wild setter that scares up every- 
thing in the country, but the fellow enjoyed it so im- 
mensely I hadn’t the heart tocallhim down. He told 
me where the two flushed birds went, and while I was 
looking them up he flushed two more a hundred yards to 
one side. {think he knew just where they were and 
wanted a shot at them himself, It was impossible to fol- 











low them, for the ground was so covered with logs and 
fallen tree tops, and the bushes were so thick and tangled 
that nothing but an axe could make its way. 

The old logging roads were the only places we could go. 
Following one of these for half a mile we came to an 
abandoned field somewhat grown up with bushes. At its 
further edge six birds got up wild. The driver, as usnal. 
was ahead, and had the pleasure of two shots at them. I 
tried one shot to no purpose, so they were six good birds 


et. 

The driver plunged into the brush after them, while I 
walked along the road, hoping he might scare one my 
way. I had just turned into a side road, when one flew 
from the side of the road I had been walking in. Had I 
come ten steps further on this road, there would have 
been a fair, open shot, but as it was there were lots of 
bushes between me and the bird, but I remembered to 
not see the bushes and use both barrels, and cut some 
feathers out of the bird, but did not stop him. 

Passing through a narrow strip of woods we came to 
another field, and walked along the edge of it, staying in 
the field, because walking in this tangle of brush could 
not be done. Presently two birds arose from the short 

50ft. out in the field and 30yds. in front, flying off 
to the right, clear above the brush. Now for a double to 
be somal of, thought I, as the gun was thrown up 2ft. 
ahead of the foremost one, but I led him too much and 
only hit him‘in the head, whereat he turned and flew 
back, fallingSdead 40yds. out in the field. In anxiety to 
get this bird I did not shoot at the other one. It seems 
that in partridge shooting the unlooked for is always 
happening, and nearly always to the partridge’s advan- 
tage too. Back yonder I had just stepped aside from an 
easy shot, and here, holding about 6in. too much, had 
lost me another good shot. I felt a little bad over it, but 
took comfort in the thought that I was not a game ex- 
terminator, and that two partridges were a very nice bag 
any way. 

The driver said we would now follow the path that 
led to the Lake Michigan beach, then along the beach a 
quarter of a mile toa road that would take us to the 
team, but he did not know as much about it as he thought 
and could not find the road,so we walked along the 
beach for a mile and a half to aroad that led back to 
the team. By this time dark came on and we drove to 
town. Mr. Peabody had arrived and it was worth some- 
thing to see his enthusiasm when he was shown the big 
cock partridge. It was evidently an old patriarch, for we 
tried to eat it next morning and found it too tough to be 
chewed. 

The sight of the birds and my acconnt of the after- 
noon’s sport, stirred Mr. Peabody up so that when I 
offered to lend him some clothes and get him a gun for 
to-morrow, he could not resist the temptation, and we 
had a very nice day together over the same ground of the 
afternoon before, though very few birds were seen; Mr. 
Peabody getting one and I none: 

Now, to the man who never does kill enough to satisfy 
him, this looks like a mighty poot hunt, atid if killing 
was all there is to shooting, it would have been a poot 
one, but to the true sportsman, the man of manly senti- 
ment, killing is very little of what there is to shooting. 
Verily, there is a wide difference between the killer and 
the sportsman. The killer goes out simply to kill. If he 
don’t kill, and lots of it, he isn’t satisfied, and 1 doubt if 
he is even when he does. What did I go for? To get 
away from the clang of locomotive bells, the everlastin, 
rush and roar and strife of the city, to rest a brain tit 
with the battles of business competition, to get awa 
from artificialities and be with nature, to be filled wit 
pleasant expectations, and perhaps to make a shot of two, 
on which I may reflect with pride while I sit dreaming by 
the winter evening’s fire, or even.as I am whirled along 
in railway trains—and I had all I went for, though only 
two partridges were killed. I really think now that I am 
better satisfied than if I had killed two dozen. During 
that long walk along the beach, the killer would have 
fretted, and perhaps swore, at the loss of time and the 
long walk for nothing, while the sportsman would have 
fallen into the same train of thought and enjoyment as 
if he had come out on purpose for a ramble along that 
wild shore. Which, think you, enjoys his outings most, 
the killer or the sportsman? 

Mr. Peabody and myself left on the boat for Green Bay 
that night, and there were two men on that boat whose 
wave-rocked sleep was sound and dreamless, and while 
they awoke a little sore in body, they were refreshed and 
strengthened mentally. 

At Green Bay I called on and introduced myself to Mr. 
John Hanlon and his good setter dog. They both love 
shooting and are great on woodcock and partridge, both 
of which have been reasonably plenty this fall within a 
few miles of town. John regretted (and so did I) that his 
foreman was away on a deer hunt, so he could not spend 
two or three days with me. 

Eighty miles west of Green Bay is Wood county, 
almost in the geographical center of the State. The 
southern half of this county is an almost unbroken wil- 
derness of hardwood forest and marshy prairie. A year 
ago I had good reports of many partridges and sharp- 
tailed grouse in this region, but at Grand Rapids, in the 
same county, I was told that fire had swept everything 
and there was no hunting there. It is supposed that 
many of the birds perished, as in more than « ne instance 
they were seen to get bewildered in the smoké and fall 
_pueney into the burning grass. J 

was told there were many: partridges at Arpin, eigh- 
teen miles northwest, and that George Goodman had a 
good —% ¢ dog and was acquainted at Arpin. After 
a long walk I at last found George in the woods chopping 
les, and told him what I wanted. He said he would 
ike to go but could not spare the time. I asked him if 
he meant that the work must be done, or that he must 
have the wages; he said the wages were all that he was 
after. ‘Then shoulder that axe and get ready to go to 
Arpin on the afternoon train,” said I. A big smile broke 
out all over his face and he shouldered the axe; evidently 
the proposal just suited him. At train time George and 
his dog were at the station. The dog looked to be some- 
what on the spaniel order, but his legs and body seemed 
to be misfits. He was 8in. high and 2ft. long, not includ- 
ing his tail. George must have thought that I looked at 
Se rather disparagingly, for he said, aie, ain’t 
much for looks; but if there’s any pa’tridge in the woods 


he’ll tree it.” On the way I asked George if there was a 
hotel at Arpin. George said ‘‘No, only the saw-mill 
boarding camp; but there’s a houge half a mile from 
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there that an old bachelor lives in. He’s away loggin’ 
~ now, but he told me where he leaves the key, and we 
can get some grub at the store.” 

It was dark when we got there and we went to the 
company boarding house for meee, We went into the 
dining-room where nearly one hundred lumbermen were 
eating supper. As I still wore my ‘‘store clothes” I 
instantly became the observed of all observers, and one 
fellow yelled, ‘“‘Take him out,” at which some of them 
laughed. Then I turned toward the fellow and said, 
‘‘Foreman, send that chap to the office for a cross haw,” 
and the laugh turned the other way. There is no tool 
known as a “‘cross haw,” and the usual way of suppress- 
ing a smart Aleck is to tell him to go to the office and 
get a cross haw. 

After supper it was very dark overhead and all around, 
and very muddy underfoot, as we floundered along to 
the house which was nearer a half mile than a quarter. 
When at last we got there, George could not find the key, 
but after a while managed to get in through a window, 
lighted a lamp and let me in, Except that it was not 
very clean it looked comfortable. A good stove stood in 
the center of the room with a pile of dry wood behind it, 
and at one side of the room was a spring lounge supplied 
with mattress and blankets and there was asleeping bunk 
up-stairs. In the ‘‘linter” there was a good cooking out- 
fit, but no provisions. After making a fire and drying 
our feet, I retired to the lounge and George to the bunk 
up-stairs, taking Topsy with him, but a refused to 
sleep up-stairs in a house not provided with fire escapes, 
and came down to ~~ room, got under the lounge and 
spent the night scratching and biting by turns at fleas. 
I thought if he was as industrious at hunting partridges as 
he was after fleas, he must be a good one. At last, in 
spite of the novel surroundings and Topsy’s noisy flea 
hunting I fell asleep, lulled by a pouring rain which 
began soon after we got into the house. 

In the morning I sent George to the store after coffee, 
sugar, butter, bread, bacon, eggs, and canned peaches; 
he got all except the eggs, and all were of excellent qual- 
ity. Both of us were fair cooks, and had good appetites, 
so we voted that it was a mighty good breakfast, after 
which we washed the dishes, put bacon sandwiches in 
some of our pockets and cartridges in others, shut up the 
house and went into the woods, which surrounded us for 
ten miles on every side. 

Considering his lack of legs, Topsy was a phenomenal 
goer. He went on a gallop, swinging his long tail with a 

uliar rotary motion, as though he was trying to scull 
imself through the air. But the partridges were not 
there. We hunted them on the wet ground and on the 
dry; along the creeks and away from the creeks; in 
brushy grounds and where there was no brush. We 
hunted all day and found but four, two of which we 
bagged. Although not looking for squirrels, we saw 
twenty during the day and bagged nineteen of them, all 
gray and black ones, and the biggest, fattest ones I ever 
saw. They were actually too fat to exert themselves get- 
ting away from us. We came in at sundown; hungry? 
Well, I ate the backs and hams of two of those bi 
squirrels, but George was too hungry to eat squirrel an 
stuck to bacon. Coffee anoeesee to the extent of more 
than a quart, and bread and butter and canned peaches in 
Ss Topsy may have scratched fleas that night, 
ut I did not hear him. 

Next morning it was cloudy and very windy. Part- 
ridges were too scarce to be worth tramping after and it 
was a very poor day for squirrels, but we went into the 
woods and sat on logs and took it easy while Topsy ran 
about and occasionally treed a squirrel, and once in a 
while we would see one, so that when sunset came we 
had twenty-five. I had had enough of shooting, so next 
morning George was sent home with the squirrels, with 
orders to divide them among the poorer ones of his neigh- 
bors, and no doubt eight or ten families had a treat, for 
they were the fattest, tenderest, juiciest squirrels that ever 
were, 

We saw a number of porcupines, and out of curiosity I 
shot one, finding him the hardest animal to bring down 
that I ever shot at. He was barely fifty feet high, but it 
took four charges of No. 6 shot to get him down, and he 
was not near dead then. Many of my readers not 
acquainted with the animai will be interested in a brief 
account of it. They are some larger than a raccoon, 
and of similar shape, except that they are thicker-set in 
body. They are rodents, and in head and teeth resemble 
a muskrat. They are covered with quills that grow out 
of the skin just like the hair. These quills are two to 
three inches long and one-sixteenth thick, the tips being 
sharp-pointed and set with minute barbs that make them 
hard to pull out when they have penetrated the skin of a 
dog or other animal. Their manner of defense is to roll 
themselves into a ball and switch their tails. Their food 
is the bark of trees, and one will stay in the same tree for 
weeks, perhaps not coming down till the bark is exhausted 
or the treedies. When not eating bark he sits on a big 
limb, day and night, summer and winter alike, seeking 
no shelter in the coldest of weather, although poorly pro- 
tected by the thin coat of hair which grows among his 
numerous quills. _He is neither handsome nor harmful, 
and finds his chief safety in his utter worthlessness. What 
particular function he performs in the grand system of 
nature has never been determined. Perhaps the man 
who said the chief purpose of the dog was to breed fleas, 
can tell us what a porcupine is good for. 

O. H, Hampron, 


Stars and Gobblers. 


WILLOW Sprinas, Mo.—I have had fair success with 
the turkeys, having bagged six, and am in hopes of down- 
ing a big gobbler to have mounted to keep company in 
my hall with the elk antlers, Mongolian pheasant and 
puma skin. We have been having the loveliest weather 
ever manufactured, and if it wasn’t delicious to be in the 
forests in the ‘“‘darksome woods” when the stars twinkled 
with undimmed brightness, and watch the beautiful un- 
folding of the day, and listen for the keouk of the noble 
bird, I don’t want a cent. But now a cloud has appeared, 
a big frown upon the face of nature, the winds sough sor- 
rowfully and fill the air and carpet the earth with faded 
rustling leaves, and Dr. Hicks of St. Louis says it is a 
“storm period.” Just’s like ’s not. 0. O. 8. 
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THE LONG ISLAND DEER SEASON.; 


Tue deer law for New York State in general practically 
closed Oct. 10, when the hounding season expired. A 
few deer were killed after that by still-hunting upto Nov. 
1 and by hounding in Sullivan county, but then the deer 
season closed for the entire State except in Long Island. 
On Long Island at that date the hunters were just begin- 
ning to make ready for their short season—the shortest 
by the way of any open season on the statute books of 
any State. . 

The Long Island sportsmen may pride themselves that 
their season opens at a much more sensible time than that 
of the rest of the State, for from Nov. 10 to 16 the deer 
are at their prime. They are in good coat, sleek and well 
fed, and can stand a sharp run with the dogs. When 
killed they are as far removed from the poor, ill-favored 
specimens killed elsewhere in the State early in the sea- 
son as January is from June. 

The Long Island hunters have only one objection to the 
season as it stands at present. Thatis, that the law per- 
mits the shooting of all other game after the first of 
November. 

This furnishes an excuse for evil-minded persons to 
be upon the grounds ten days before the deer season 
opens with gun and dog, and while ostensibly hunting 
rabbits or other game to pot a deer now and then. That 
this is occasionally done there seems to be little doubt, 
and every season one hears many rumors of — killing. 
This preliminary hunting, even though strictly honest, 
tends to frighten the deer and drive them into the neigh- 
boring club grounds where they cannot be shot, so it is 
naturally uvpopular with most of the deer hunters. 

As told in the article printed in FOREST AND STREAM 
Nov. 18, 1893, the Long Island deer grounds lie between 
Ronkonkoma on the east and Central Islip on the west and 
north of the South Side Sportsmen’s Club to the farming 
lands about Smithtown. The railroad just outside the 
club property skirts the southern limit, and along it in 
former years many deer have been killed. This year, 
however, few deer seem to have reached it. They have 
either been killed before they got so far, or else the fence 
which has recently been _ along the track has prevented 
their attempt to cross. It seems likely that the former 
supposition is the correct explanation, as the fence is 
scarcely high enough to prove an obstacle to a deer in a 
hurry. The best known crossings are mostly on or near 
the railroad. Beginning from the east, perhaps the most 
celebrated is Oxhead Crossing, near which most of the 
deer have been killed in the last few years. North from 
the railroad runs a road skirting a low chain of hills 
known as the Pond Hills, and this road for half a mile or 
more is always lined with hunters during the season. 
Further west is the Connetquot River, the famous trout 
stream of the South Side Club, which above the railroad 
flows through a marsh 60 rods or more in width. 

On both sides of this marsh are good crossings where 
the deer may be stopped on their flight southward. Sooner 
or later if not killed they always take that direction, 
which brings them to final safety in the grounds of the 
South Side Club. The river is the reason for this, for 
their natural instinct tells them that it will furnish them 
a means of throwing off their canine pursuers. West of 
the river is the ‘‘Whistling Post” where the deer have 
been accustomed to cross the railroad on account of the 
fact that the level of the track is nearly that of the coun- 
try on both sides. Half a mile further is Foote’s Crossing, 
which is near the western range of the deer at present. 
Yearsago the deer ranged on both sides of Central Islip, and 
were more abundant west of Foote’s Crossing than east. 
A forest fire, however, destroyed their cover, and now 
very few are found on that side. Saxon’s Swamp, south 
of Brentwood, used to be an infallible point to start a 
deer, and the old Suffolk Road and the road from Islip to 
Central Islip were then the beststands. Report has it that 
deer are again straying back into these old-time haunts 
and that numerous tracks have been seen crossing both 
these roads. 

From Foote’s Crossing to Oxhead is probably about two 
miles along the railroad track. In this stretch many deer 
have been killed in recent years and tons of venison car- 
ried away. Along this stretch also deer are occasionally 
killed by passing trains. Two such cases have been re- 
ported in the last two years. 

There are many other crossings or stands both east and 
west of the club grounds and north of the railroad. A 
well-known one is the “‘head of the brook,” where the 
Connetquot rises. 

The Long Island deer hunting is unique in many ways, 
but in none more so than the hour of starting for the 
chase. When other honest men have long hours of sleep 
ahead, these island hunters areafoot. The tracks of their 
game are found by lantern light, and often the game is 
afoot and flying for its life before the sun has gilded the 
tops of the hills. 

t Saturday, the first day of the season, a FOREST 
AND STREAM representative found himself upon the road 
at4 A.M. He had been roused from a comfortable bed 
an hour before, and his companions—John Trainor, pro- 
rietor of Trainor’s Hotel, and Messrs. Burr and Lamb, of 
ing’s Park—had not been to bed at all, but had whiled 
away the hours previous to the hunt with games of crib- 
bage. The night was dark as Pharaoh’s Egypt and damp 
as the vault of a crypt. The horse that drew the party 
seemed to push his way through a tangible wall of watery 
darkness, The heavy atmosphere was saturated to over- 
flowing, and every now and then gave up a little of its 
water in the form of fine rain. : 

To assist us in making way ——— the blackness, we 
carried a lantern that shed a faint light on the road, and 
occasionally during the drive we saw other lights ahead 
or behind, that indicated other parties,likewise bound for 
the hunting grounds. It was a dismal night, and the 
prospects for a clear day were very slight. 

We reached a group of pines near the Oxhead Crossing 
just as it was beginning to pale a little in the east prepar- 
atory toacold gray dawn. Already a deer was afoot and 
the dogs in hot cry. The horse was hastily driven in 
among a number of wagons drawn up between the trees 
“camp meeting style,” tied and blanketed, and seizing 
our guns we hastened to points where we hoped to inter- 
cept the quarry. - 

ut early as we were, the ground was well occupied. 
Everywhere in the darkness were hunters, some hurrying 
like ourselves, others content to wait where they were on 
the chance that the deer would cross the road in their 
neighborhood. For a quarter of a mile or more, the 
an was guarded by a cordon of hunters. 
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Before we had fairly gotten our positions the chase was 
upon us and had passed—two frightened deer bounding 
through the scrub oaks as if on springs, closely followed 
by the eager hounds, 

From my position on a hill I had an excellent oppor- 
tunity to overlook the chase, though it was too dark to 
see toshoot with any certainty. The deer looked like big 
‘‘cotton-tails,” and their white sterrs made them easily 
recognized, though the dogs could not be seen. Around 
the base of the hill they swung in hot flight, and from the 
hill a broadside of shots was given, but the deer were too 
far off to be hurt. Presently one veered its course and 
made a dash for the Oxhead road. Out of the darkness 
directly ahead shot a flame of vivid fire, and the first 
deer of the day had fallen to the gun of George Thompson. 

It began to grow lighter rapidly, and the hunt waxed 
fast and furious. North and south the dogs were driving, 
and the shooting was nearly continuous. It resembled 
the cannonading that goes on during the morning flight 
on a ducking marsh or at high tide during the rail and 
reed bird season. Far away to the east a chase would 
start. First the dogs could be heard voicing their uncer- 
tainty as they untangled the nocturnal wanderings of the 
deer. Faint distant and disjointed baying, gradually 
growing more nervous and excited and surer as they 
solved one puzzle after another. Then the wild burst of 
melody as the deer was jumped, and the continuous strain 
as they brought him hurrying along. A short period of 
expectancy would be followed by sudden, sharp reports 
that smote upon the chill, thin air viciously. Then a 
momentary calm—soon to be broken by other chases and 
other shooting. 

Off to the south at one time during the early morning 
the shooting was incessant for several minutes. It could 
be compared to nothing more fittingly than the noise of 
a pack of firecrackers going off. Some shots lapped over 
on others, and there was no break. Shooting was done 
by the O’Berry party, of Stony Brook, who later were 
credited with five deer. 

About seven it began to rain. For some time a thunder 
storm had been approaching from the west, and it now 
vented its fury on the unsheltered hunters. The wind 
rose and carried with it a dense pall of black clouds that 
shut in the nether world with impenetrable gloom. Tor- 
rents of rain fell, varied occasionally by volleys of sting- 
ing hail. Silence again brooded over the land. The bay- 
ing of the hounds was hushed, and for the best part of an 
hour no shooting was heard. Then the rain gradually 
ceased and the storm had blown over. Thereafter the 
weather was good and the pursuit of the deer began again. 
Previous to the rain I had seen five running deer. 

During the day the usual quota of deer were killed— 
about fifteen. Besides those mentioned, Luther Hallock, 
of Smithtown, killed one, a Terryville party got another, 
Fred Nichols, of Hauppauge, shot two, but another party 
got one of these in a wagon and carried it off. A Patch- 
ogue party in camp in the woods just east of the Connet- 
—_ River had one hanging up, and Ed. Randall, of 

ho, also got one. A Greenpoint party were credited 
with one, and other parties from Sayville, Islip and Baby- 
lon no doubt got others. 

There was a good deal of hard feeling during the day 
owing to disputes over the possession of deer. It fre- 
quently happens that deer are shot at by more than one 
party, and in certain cases it would tax a Solomon to de- 
cide to whom it finally belonged. At other times the 
party which has started a deer and whose dogs are on it 
when it is killed will fail to get the share of the venison 
to — they are entitled by the unwritten law of the 
woods, 

A case of the latter kind occurred early in the day. An 
old gentleman from Babylon named Munsey, had ridden 
out on horseback with two hounds and started a deer. 
This he followed by hard riding for an hour and a half 
before it was killed. He carried no gun and was out 
merely for the sport of the chase. Just before the deer 
was shot he had lost his hat and spent some time in re- 
covering it. When he got to the spot where the deer had 
ended its race the party that had killed it refused to give 
him any share of the venison. A war of words was the 
result between some hunters who espoused the old man’s 
cause and the erring party. Hen Smith of Smithtown 
told them in plain and naked terms what he thought of 
them, and when they finally refused to make reparation, 
he offered to add to his verbal ‘‘dressing off” a good — 
ical thrashing, but none of the guilty party accepted his 
challenge. The old gentleman had meanwhile stood by a 
quiet spectator. 

Such scenes, and the crowding of the hunters, tend to 
take away much of the pleasure of the hunt; but there 
does not seem to be any way of getting rid of them. In 
some localities there is considerable danger to human life 
from reckless shooting, but a merciful Providence has 
so ordered that in recent years no serious accidents have 
been recorded. 

I left at 3 o’clock, before the hunt was over, Joe Harris 
of the Branch Hotel, kindly consenting to carry me over 
to Smithtown. Just as we were starting the news spread 
like wildfire through the group of 30 or 40 hunters that 
had collected by the wagons near the Oxhead Crossing 
that a deer was coming. They scattered in a twinkling 
to head it off if possible, and this was my last glimpse of 
the hunt. Away we bowled ata good speed, and soon 
my experience of the 94 deer season was a thing of the 
past; but the memory of that sage-green pine-clad plain 
with its border of low brown scrub oak hills, and in its 
heart a clear, rushing stream, will long remain a bright 
and cheering picture. J. B. BURNHAM, 
New York, Nov. 10. 


Long Island Ducks. 


BROOKLYN, Nov. 8.—Noticing your little sign, ‘“‘“Report 
your Luck with Gun and Rod,” I take pleasure in giving 
my report for near at home shooting on the Great South 
Bay, which I think will be of service to some of your 
readers. Instead of traveling hundreds of miles at great 
expense, a friend and I went down to Lindenhurst Sunday 
night, ready for Monday morning’s shooting. Westayed 
there Monday and up till Tuesday noon of Election Day, 
when we came home to vote. We killed 22 birds, com- 

rising broadbills, sheldrakes, but mostly black ducks. 

ow that is not bad for a little sport within 90 minutes of 
New York. Our guide was Mr. Chas. Robinson, who has 
a boat large and roomy and well heated, and understands 
his business. Any one of your readers going out with 
him will get the full benefit of a good qay’s sport. 
C. A. B. 


424 


FOREST AND STREAM. 





[Nov. 17, 1894 





CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


The West of the Present and the Past. 


[From a Staff Correspondent.] 
HELENA, MONTANA. 


CuicaGo, Ill., Oct. 8.—The West of to-day is a land of 
contrasts, and in it the present is intimately and oddly 
mingled with the past. Take, for instance, the city of 
Helena. Its lofty and well constructed buildings are 
provided with every modern convenience. Its city trans- 
portation facilities are up to date in every respect. Each 
feature of its municipal government is modern and ad- 
vanced, and quite as one would find it in a town of equal 
size in the East, even I suppose, to the extent of the feat- 
ures of political humbug and political corruption. Look 
at Helena from the outside, or live in Helena on the in- 
side, and I doubt not one would find it extremely similar 
to any city of its size in any portion of the country, with 
pees the exception that he would discover Helena to 

unduly rich in its proportion of educated and culti- 
vated persons, and also aeenery rich beyond the usual 
city of its size. Helena is probably the richest city of its 
population in the world. 

As one ee along the busy streets of this thriving 
commercial town, and notices the energy, thrift and 
industry of its citizens, he cannot realize that the history 
of this town is different from that of any other whose 
features are the same. In a present so prosperous he 
cannot suppose a past so boisterous, and from his look at 
the ordinary spectacle of quiet and steady commercial 
activity he cannot picture to himself the fact that the 
city’s past was once a fever of the wildest speculation, 
that the city itself rests on ground from which the most 
fabulous wealth was once taken out. Yet it is a fact that 
the whole plain on which Helena rests, or rather the foot- 
slope upon which the greater part of the city is built, has 
been turned over and over in the search of gold, and has 
pees untold fortunes. The main street of Helena looks 

ike any other city street, with its street car tracks and 
its long lines of substantial buildings. Yet under that 
same street more than $1,000,000 of gold were taken out. 
Many and many is the cellar dug in Helena whose dirt 
has been washed out and yielded gold enough to give the 
house itself a substantial start. As to the total amount 
of gold taken from the Grizzly Gulch and its companion 
guich, which makes off up into the mountains to the 
right, no man on earth can tell with any exactness, but 
that it was millions and millions of dollars is known 
very well. It is an unique experience to go to the top of 
some lofty building in Helena, and look out over what 
was once the greatest placer belt of the world. You can 
see now small traces of the early days, but here and there 
you can see the smoke of the stately residence of some 
man who made his millions almost by the turn of the 
spade in those glorious, golden days of a past which still 





is young. The wealth which lay under the grass roots has 


been transformed into more tangible and useful shape. 

Those early days of Helena were wild times enough, 
but the Helena of to-day does not boast of them, though 
many of her leading citizens figured prominently therein. 
Helena has cut down the famous Hangman’s Tree, which 
used to have a fresh corpse every morning in the vigi- 
lante days, and refers to the subject deprecatingly even 
when it is first broached bya visitor. But buy a book 
describing the incidents of those vigilante days, and you 
will get some notion of the stirring times of ‘63 in Mon- 
tana. Certainly those days of action, and the recountal 
of their happenings furnishes a tale which it would puz- 
zle one to call whether a chapter of horrors, or a chapter 
of heroism. But that is in the past, the very extreme 
and remote past of 20 or 30 years ago. Helena has out- 
grown all that. She is the capital of theState. The head 
fountain of law and order rests to-day exactly on the 
scene of what was once the most supreme example of 
lawlessness and disorder ever known even in the wild- 
est days of the West. To-day you walk through the 
corridors of a lofty stone building, which is the home of 
justice, instead of through tent or cabin where once sat 
impromptu courts which passed on life or death. You do 
not now partake of the hospitality of the miner’s hut, but 
are offered with equal freedom the elegant courtesies of 
a luxurious modern club house. All this within a couple 
of decades. Where else but in America, and where but 
in Montana shall you find contrast so striking? 


A City of Contrasts. 


Montana, and her capital city of Helena, are very proud 
of their years, and refer to the past as though it had all 
happened hundreds of years ago instead of a few months, 
so to speak. Indeed, this reluctance to admit a youth, 
which no longer remains in evidence, has led: Montana to 
feign forgetfulness of the past, and to claim a need for 
proper reminders of it. Hence the extensive and elabor- 
ate collections of the Montana Historical Society, whose 
well filled rooms are as interesting an attraction to the 
visitor within the walls of Helena as any offered by the 
city. There you can see the contrast of the present and 
the past still more vividly portrayed. You can see books 
telling of the old days. You can see specimens of the 
miners’ tools mingled in close juxtaposition with the 
weapons of the Indian who so stubbornly fought the 
miner. You can see all kinds of Indian implements and 
Indian trophies, and all kinds of white men’s makeshifts, 
born of the necessities of the early days. You can look, 
read and think, ponder on’ the past and easily imagine 

ourself back there in the midst of it rather than in the 
ls of an elaborate edifice of to-day. 

The Historical Society has published one volume of the 
earlier records of Montana and will soon put out a second 
volume, embodying some papers of the most thrilling and 
graphic interest, describing as they do the exploits of the 

rst settlers of this wild part of the mountains. These 
volumes, and the book descriptive of the vigilante days, 
of which I have made earlier reference, constitute almost 
the entire available fund of literature on Montana, and a 
subject so unique and intensely interesting certainly de- 
serves more than this scanty treatment affords, The prin- 
cipal of the local schools, Prof. R. J. Young, is endeavor- 
ing to get together some of the stories of the early days, 
mostly by way of the personal recollections of Mr. James 
A. Oldham, one of the very few ’63 men available for 
such a purpose. Certainly if the book tells all that Mr. 
Oldham can tell of simple fact and actual occurrence, it 
wil] in interest rival the wildest romance of border days. 

I saw and talked with Mr, Oldham myself for a time, 


finding him a very quiet and pleasant man, betraying in 
his speech and dress none of what are supposed to be the 
border characteristics. Yet certainly he has tasted all the 
spice of life as seen in the days of Indians and gold. I 
asked him to tell me what he considered one of the most 
exciting episodes of his experience, and he made answer 
in the following story: 

**T don’t know that I can think of anything so very ex- 
citing,” said he, ‘‘but I remember something which always 
seemed tome a little bit amusing. I will tell it as though 
it happened to myself; the other party who had a hand in 
it I would rather not name, but he is one of the leading 
citizens of Helena to-day, and I saw him on the street not 
long ago. We were the only two parties concerned in 
the matter except a lot of Indians, and there are none of 
— Indians now any more who are concerned in it at 

‘‘My partner and I were out prospecting in the moun- 
tains; I won’t tell you just where it was, but it was a long 
way northeast of Helena, in a country which at that time 
no one knew anything about. In those days men made 
long trips all over the mountains in search of paying dig- 
gings, and they took all kinds of chances in doing it. My 
arg and I were afraid of meeting Indians in there, 

ut we concluded to chance it. We had three horses and 
the usual yay ae peed supplies, including flour, a little 
salt, etc. e had our rifles, of course, and a trap or two, 
and about an ounce of strychnine, which we had along for 
the purpose of poisoning wolves. You may depend there 
was nothing in our outfit which we did not need in our 
business, and nothing with which we were willing to 


part 


e were pretty well through our trip, and thinking 
of coming back home, if we could be said to have a home, 
when one day we were held up by a | of Indians, of 
what tribe it will not be necessary to tell. It happened 
that our horses were hid up in a little willow thicket, but 
such supplies as we had were at our camp when we were 
jumped by the Indians. There were sixteen of them and 
only two us, so we didn’t have much show. They pulled 
down on us and made all kinds of threats of killing us. 
We stood them off with our rifles and they knew very 
well that if they actually came to the math of firing on 
us, some of them would get killed, although of course the 
next minute it would be all over with us. Time and 
again I thought the shooting would have to begin, for 
they crowded around us, and put their guns and arrows 
right atour breasts. It isn’t a pleasant sensation to have 
an iron-pointed arrow drawn to the head in a stiff bow 
and shoved up against you by an Indian who is calling 
a all the tough names he can think of in his lan e. 

e were pretty mad, but it didn’t do us any good, though 
we told their head man that if he didn’t get away pretty 
soon we would begin to shoot. At length he offered to 
compromise, saying that he would take away his men if 
we would give him all our supplies. To this we finally 
agreed, seeing we could do no better, and they took all 
our flour, not leaving us a mouthful, and took every bit 
of salt we had, and you know salt was valuable to us in 
those days and in our situation. My partner tried to hold 
out a _— of salt from the bag, but the chief made him 

ut it back, under the threat of killing him if he didn’t. 
So they just turned us loose on foot, so far as they knew 
with not a morsel of food, and not even an ounce of salt 
to use on any fresh meat we might kill. 

“They took everything we had, even down to the 
strychnine. I never could tell just how it happened, but 
somehow or other they got the strychnine in combina- 
tion with the tlour. We had about half a sack of flour, 
and I suppose the strychnine must have got spilled into 
the flour in some way. We didn’t mind losing the strych- 
nine so very much, but thought if we were going to lose 
everything else we might as well let that go too, so we 
didn’t say anything about it to the Indians. 

‘*Yon know Indians are mighty fond of good flour, and 
as quick as these fellows got hold of our flour they pulled 
off down the valley abouta half a mile and built a fire 
and went to cooking bread for themselves. Their method 
of doing this was to pour water into the sack of flour and 
mix up the dough in the sack; then each one of them 
took a stick and rolled it around in the dough until he got 
a wad of it on the end of the stick. This wad he would 
hold in the flame until it was cooked, when he would 
break it off and eat it. 

‘*My partner and I crawled around back of their camp 
and watched their method of cooking for a while. About 
ten of the Indians were cooking and the others had gone 
down the valley a little further with the horses. The ones 
around the fire were having a great time, talking and 
laughing and enjoying our flour. At least they en- 
joyed it for awhile. Each fellow of them had made 
himself up a couple of balls or so of the dough and I sup- 
pose they all thought they had struck about the biggest 
picnic they had ever had In their lives. 

‘*All at once we saw one of the Indians drop his dough 
stick and sit still, looking rather thoughtful like. Then 
he clapped his hand on his stomach. Then he turned his 
head around and said something to the other Indians. 
About a minute after that he gave a whoop and jumped 
up straight into the air, and came down flat on his back. 

“In ten minutes or so after the first Indian went over 
there wasn’t an Indian left sitting up around the fire, and 
of all the wriggling and kicking you ever saw, I expect 
that was the worst. By the time the Indians who had 
the horses had come back up the valley, three or four of 
the Indians at the fire were dead. We slipped up close to 
the camp and turned loose with our rifles on the Indians 
who came back with the horses and killed every one of 
them. Then we went down to the fire where the bread 
makers were and tried to see if we could do anything to 
a them along. They had a piece of old broken iron 
skillet at the fire, and we took thisand went and got them 
some water at the creek. Of course, after they drank the 
water they very quick lay still, as water and strychnine 
don’t seem to work very well for an Indian. 

‘‘We killed the entire sixteen of them, and then got to 
our horses and rifles and left the country as fast as we 
could. At that time our consciences never troubled us 
very much over what we had done, though I cannot say 
that I would do it over again now. I am telling you the 
story to show what kind of days those were, and not by 
way of boasting. It is a fact, however, and it is a further 
fact that from that time to this the Indians of that tribe 
have held that little valley in awe, as being an accursed 

lace, and they never go through it or pass near to it, but 

ve given it a wide berth ever since the time their 
brethren robbed us of our flour. I have heard that later 


on that there wassomething found out and said about this 
matter by Government officials, but I reckon it is too far 
in the past now to bother about a few Indians more or 
less.” 

They Were Hard Men to Kill. 


Oldham has no particular reason to be fond of Indians, 

for they more than once evinced a perfect willingness 
to put an end to him. He thinks the nearest call he ever 
had was at the hands of Chief Joseph’s Nez Percés. Old- 
ham andaman by name of Cowan were on a sort of 
pleasure trip through the Yellowstone Park at the time 
old Joseph crossed the Bitter Roots and made for the east 
over the mountains of the Park. There were ladies in the 
party, one of them Cowan’s wife, and the story of their 
ater escape is known through reports of the Nez Percé 
campaign. Of the assault made upon the party it will be 
best to jet Oldham tell the story. It shows well enough 
of what stern stuff some of these old-time mountain men 
were made. 

‘“We had gone about twelve miles from our last camp,” 
said he, ‘‘at the time we were s up by the Indians, 
who were the advance guard of the main band. They 
whaled away and shot us both. I was shot through the 
head—you can see the scar where the ball came out 
through the jaw. It knocked me down, but I got up and 
ran, holding on to my rifle and got into a thicket, where 
the Indians concluded to let me alone and not come in 
after me, though they tried to shoot me again in there, 
Cowan was hit in the thigh and it knocked him off his 
horse and numbed him. He lay on the ground, and his 
wife took his head in her lap, and the Indians thought he 
was dead at first. One of the Indians came up to him, 
and made signs to his wife to ask her if the man was shot 
through the breast. This was the same Indian who shot 
me, and he was a short, mean fellow, with his hair cut 
square across his forehead—I know him, because a long 
time ago I hadjlent that same Indian a jack-knife, and he 
never brought it back. I saw him have it while we were 
talking to them before they shot us. This Indian came 
up to where Cowan was lying, and looked over his wife’s 
shoulder, and saw he wasn’t dead. He pushed his gun 
over the woman's shoulder and shot Cowan again, this 
time square in the forehead. That was rather a hard 
situation for a woman, wasn’t it? After they shot him 
that time, this party of Indians left him lying for dead, 
and they took the woman and wenton. I didn’t know 
how my friend was, but supposed of course he was dead. 
Really, the second bullet had glanced and only cut his 
forehead open without going into the skull. 

‘*There was another little party of Indians just back of 
the ones that shot us, and as these came up they saw 
Cowan sort of move. One of them got off his horse and 
came up to him, and seeing him all bloody and shot in 
the head concluded, I suppose, that it wasn’t worth while 
to waste another shot on him, so he picked up a big rock 
and smashed Cowan in the head with it two or three 
times, fairly driving his head down into the ground with 
it. He then went on and left him for dead again. 

“Tt must have been some little time after this when the 
next bunch of the Nez Percés came along, for by that 
time Cowan had made up his mind not to die after all, 
and he was sitting up in the trail, and I don’t know but 
what he had crawled a little way on up the trail. When 
he was seen by this last outfit one of the Indians drew on 
him with a .50cal. needle gun and mowed him down, 
almost cutting him in two, I might say, for the bullet cut 
an awful gash clear across the abdomen, although it so 
chanced that it did not go quite deep enough to prove 
mortal. 

‘*When he got this last shot Cowan fell over again, and 
as he was now looking bad enough for any 4ead man, this 
last lot of Joseph braves went on and left him lying on 
the trail, once more abandoned for dead. 

“Cowan was not really dead, at least he says he wasn’t, 
though he certainly had had enough to kill any man. 
Shot up as he was, he actually crawled back twelve miles 
over the trail to our last camp, and here he stayed two 
days. He found some coffee that we had spilled on the 
ground when we were there, and he scratched around 
and got up enough to make himself some coffee in a tin 
can we had left there. That wasall he had tolive on, but 
he lived. He was found by Howard’s men when they 
came across after Joseph. 

‘‘As for myself, I had no picnic—to my notion. My 
jaw was broken and I couldn’t eat, and I didn’t have 
anything much to eat anyhow. I lived till Howard found 
me, entirely on crickets—these big black fellows, as big 
as the end of your thumb. I can’t say I like them as a 
regular diet. They have a flat, sweetish, milky taste. But 
they were better than nothing, and kept me alive. I have 
eaten coyote, too, in my time, but I never did learn to 
like it.” (Tom Laforge said he rather came to like coyote; 
I sup it is a matter of taste.) 

Both the men who through the above experience 
are alive and well to-day. Old Bill Hamilton told me the 
sequel of Oldham’s story about the women of this party. 
He says that the older heads among the Indians did not 
want to kill these women, as the young men did when 
they found they could not be taken along. Chief Joseph 
sent some of these young men back up the trail on some 
excuse, and while they were gone he put the women on 
horses, showed them the way out through the mountains 
tothe north and told them to hurry. They made their 
way out all right and finally turned up at Bozeman. 


A Heroic Suicide. 

“But if you are talking of hard places and trying situ- 
ations,” said Oldham, continuing in his reminiscent vein, 
“I think there was one thing happened in the old days 
which deserved to be called a piece of true heroism, if 
ever there was such a thing. That was the suicide of 
Henry Geery, which happened on the big expedition 
made up at Virginia City to go over and explore the Little 
Big Horn country for gold. This was a large party, led 
by Jim Stuart, and they had all kinds of trouble with the 
Indians. It was one continual fight with the Indians all 
the time, and the party was followed for day after day, 
and had to keep up a running fire for mile after mile of 
their retreat. Geery had the misfortune to shoot himself 
accidentally with his own revolver. He was shot in the 
breast and knew the wound was mortal. That was right 
in the morning, while the party was getting ready to 


leave that spot as fast as their horses could take them, for 
they knew that if they stopped the Indians would soon 
get them all, as the Indians were close up in large num- 
Geery knew he couldn’t live, and knew he couldn’t 

whoa. and he wouldn’t hold the others back 


bers. 
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on his account. In those days men wouldn’t leave their 
— and he knew very well that every one of his 
riends would stay with him as long as he could breathe. 
This meant their own death, and he resolved to prevent 
that and to hasten his own end for that pu He 
calmly bade all his friends good-bye and told them what 
he was going todo. ‘They did all they could to persuade 
him not to; but he had his revolver in his hand, and he 
smiled and said it was no use talking. 

‘He was going toshoot himself again through the chest, 
but one of the boys said, ‘Oh, don’t do that, for it might 
only just wound you worse. Shoot yourself through the 
head.’ ‘All right,’ he said, and he put the pistol to his 
head, but it only snapped. He took the pistol and looked 
at it in surprise. ‘That is the first time I ever knew that 
gun to go back on me,’ he said. Then he cocked it again 
and the next moment blew out his brains. Every man 
in that outfit cried like a baby at this, and they weren’t 
hardly a crying crowd either. They stopped long enough 
to dig him a grave. I think if ever a man deserved to 
have his grave searched out and a monument put over it, 
Geery does, for he was the nearest to clean grit of any 
man I ever heard of, and the nearest to being a noble 


fellow.” 

The above incident is a true. It is decsribed in 
detail in the volume of the Montana Historical Society. 
Drury Underwood—I think the same Drury Underwood 
who was long so prominent and beloved a sportsman of 

City, and who was killed at that city by being 
run down by the railway cars—was one of the same ex- 
pedition, and was shot through the breast in one of the 
night attacks by the Indians. This is not such a big 
world after all, for I myself knew Drury Underwood, 
though I never heard him speak of having once had part 
in any of those tragedies of the old frontier. 
, 909 Securrzy Buiipine, Chicago. 


BOSTON SHOOTERS. 


Boston, Nov. 10.—Mr. L. W. De Pass is just back from 
a very successful wild goose shoot. He was accompanied 
by Mr. A. J. Mackintosh. These gentlemen had an invita 
tion from the Attleboro Duck Club to enjoy their facilities 
whenever the conditions were favorable for wild goose 
shooting. On Thursday it was snowing heavily, and they 
started. The shooting camps and blinds of the club are 
on the borders of Winneconnet Pond, about three miles 
from Norton. Embarking in Boston, by afternoon train, 
they were on the grounds in season for the night shoot- 
ing.- Mr. De Pass got three noble wild geese, and Mr. 
Mackintosh also had good luck, There were three mem- 
bers of the club in the shoot that night and in the morn- 
ing, and thirteen geese and five ducks were taken in all. 
The boys were back at the Chamber of Commerce on 
Friday morning in season for business, and much pleased 
with the ce luck they had had, and also with the hos- 

itality of the club. The club has a large number of live 
Soon ducks and three live wild geese. 

Gov. Greenhalge left Boston Thursday morning, after 
election, for Castle Harmony, Harmony Lake, Me. He 
goes as the guest of Gen. O. A. Davidson of his staff, 
president of the Wild Goose Club. They will spend sev- 
eral days in duck shooting, which is said to be good at 
that point. The recent snow and unusually cold weather 
has caused the birds to start south earlier than usual, and 
they all stop in the larger lakes and ponds in Maine to 
rest and feed. Chairman Sam Wilson and a few other 
personal friends accompanied the Governor. A late re- 
port says that Gov. Greenhalge has struck some excellent 
duck one The heavy snowstorms all along the 
coast of New England and the Provinces has sta the 
birds south very early, and they are stopping to rest in 
the lakes further inland than usual. 

The Boston markets have seldom been as bountifully 
supplied with wild geese as at the present time, anda few 
brant are also noted, with ducks innumerable. The latest 
reports indicate that there have just fallen 3 and 4in. of 
snow in the interior of Maine, the snows the first of the 
week having been confined to along the sea coast. Dis- 
patches say that the conditions for tracking big game are 
excellent. Another crowd of hunters will now be on the 
go. Several Boston parties, made up months ago, will be 
off this week after moose and deer, They have been 
waiting for snow. SPECIAL, 


A MAINE HUNTING TRIP. 


Mr. A. B. F. KinNEy, that cosmopolitan sportsman, 
has just returned from a hunting trip in Maine and New 
Brunswick. The trip was'made largely for the purpose of 
seeing the country, for though he has hunted and fished 
in Maine before and in the interim hunted all over the 
American continent, Mr. Kinney had never previous to 
- month made the trip from Moosehead to the St. 

ohns. 

The other members of the party were Thos. Martindale, 
who is prominently mentioned as a candidate for mayor 
of Philadelphia, and his sixteen-year-old son James. 
They outfitted at Greenville, and with three guides put 
their canoes into the West Branch of the Penobscot Sept. 
21. They followed the usual waterways to Umbazookius 
stream and the lake of the same name via Chesuncook 
Lake. Thence over a carry of two and a half miles into 
Mud Pond, which lies in the St. Johns water-shed. From 
Mui Lake they descended to Chamberlain Lake and then 
through Eagle Lake and Churchill Lake into the Alla- 
guash River. This latter they descended to Long Lake, 
where they established a hunting ane. 

There Mr. Kinney shot his moose. He saw eight more 
and was within easy rifle shot of five, any one of which 
he could "4 — aaa —“s = the —e he shot was 
fairly good, though exce y others in his possession. 
The A oe was = his prime and his head black and hand- 
somely formed, but the horns were not in any way re- 
markable. Mr. Martindale shot two deer and a caribou, 
and his son a buck caribou and a small bull moose, They 
had ample opportunity to kill a dozen deer a piece had 
they so desired, but a were thorough sportsmen and 
took nothing they could not use or give away to the 
lumbermen or others they chanced to meet. In addition 
to the big game, they shot all the partridges they cared 
to — a .22 Winchester and caught what trout they 
nD 

On leaving Long Lake the party descended the Alla- 

uash to its junction with the St. Johns, and down the 

atter to Fredericksburgh, where they took the railroad 
home via Bangor. The entire trip lasted four weeks, of 
which two were spent at Long Lake. During that time 


E, Hovuas. 


Mr. Kinney ‘rode 1,000 miles in a canoe and did not walk 
te 


mn. 

For adistance of seventy-five miles from Moosehead 
they found the woods full of hunters, but after that they 
entered a wilder country and had things more to them- 
selves. The timber about Long Lake is mostly primeval 
woods, with the exception that the pine and spruce have 
been taken out by the lumbermen. Mr. Kinney says that 
game is undoubtedly on the increase. Eighteen years ago 
he camped on part of thesame ground and did not see a 
single deer. At present all kinds of game are very abun- 
dant. This is principally due to the improved observance 
of the game laws, which prevent the natives killing on a 
crust. There is plenty of territory about Long Lake for 
game to last and increase, and it is not likely to ever be 
materially decreased by legitimate hunting. 

J. B, BURNHAM. 


TEXAS AND THE SOUTHWEST. 


At Gum Hollow. 


NOTWITHSTANDING that I knew it was forcing the sea- 
son I proposed a trip to the coast to Mr. 24-gauge Critzer 
on the last day of the month just passed. We both had 
sniffed the frosty ozone straight from Jack Frost’s boudoir 
and we were both morally certain that the ducks made 
the night hideous with quacks in the neighborhood of 
Gum Hollow. 

When thirty miles away from San Antonio the warm 
sun rather melted away our exaggerated expectations of 
= duck shooting, and as we neared the equator the 

eeling came stronger than ever that we were too early in 
the season. 

At Kenedy we found but one change—the lunch counter 
was short one blue-eyed, flaxen-haired girl. She had 
married a young farmer. The black-eyed little Jewess 
still ane but the light has gone out of her eyes, and 
amid our laughs and happy sayings the poor little — 
managed to sob out that she had just lost her best frien 
—her husband had died three months ago. Great, large 
— welled from her heart and our levity ended right 

ere, 

As we sped south we noticed a great many improve- 
ments on the line of road. The grass is somewhat longer 
than it was last winter; the water holes were alli full; 
taken altogether this will be a better season for game 
than last. 

At Rettin’s we were informed that turkeys are more 
plentiful than ever known before, and at Linton, our 
friend, Geo. Scofield said that his pasture was alive with 
quail. In another week I shall give it a trial. : 


The First Canvasback. 


He came buzzing along at peep o’ day, while I was up 
to my middle in the center of Gum Hollow. I hit him 
with the center of the load.. He was a late arrival, judg- 
ing from his thinness. A few more ducks came in later 
on, but very few. A flock of white brant flew over the 
20-gauge, and one was left to take back to San Antonio. 

Tl try it again as soon as the next norther comes, 


A Fine String. 


By far the largest string of the biggest bass ever taken 
in owe waters was brought in by Messrs. Micheljohn, 
Charles and Jim Dignowity and Dr. Hines last week. 
There were about forty beauties in all, the smallest 
weighing about 2lbs, and the largest about 4. Mr. Michel- 
john says they were all caught with small sunfish as 
bait, about fifteen miles from San Antonio, a few hundred 
yards south of where the Leone Creek empties into the 
Medina River. 

The 10-Bore Crank. 


The sportsmen’s world was undoubtedly shaken from 
center to circumference at the startling statement made 
in a Chicago paper of recent date by a San Antonio 10- 
borer that the small-bore shotguns crippled and did not 
kill game, and that a law should be passed making it a 
misdemeanor to shoot anythin g smaller than a large 10- 
bore. By way of parenthesis it would be well to state 
that there are a dozen small-bore men in San Antonio who 
are aching to meet this iconoclast who proposes to relegate 
modern ideas and implements to the shades of the past. 
They would make him very tired in a race either at arti- 
ficial targets or live pigeons. They would also like him 
to disclose his identity so they could jump on him in good 
earnest. 





Somebody Erred. 


In my letter which appeared in the issue of Nov. 3 is 
made a mistake. As the type read in the anecdote refer- 
ring to Dr. Jesse Bell, of this city, the doctor fired three 
times at a quail on a limb with a rifle, and then the bird 
dropped dead. There is nothing startling about that. 
The way the itemjshould have read is that the doctor, 
after firing three times at the bird with the rifle, dropped 
the ‘.- picked up a stone and punched the life out 
of it. The point I tried to make that while the doctor 
was a good shot with the rifle, he could do much better 
with a stone. Texas FIELD. 


Holeb Lake Game and Fish. 


LEBANON, N. H.—A party from here have been to Birch 
Island House, Holeb Lake, Me. They had good luck. 
Amos Gee shot two deer; so did Frank Rendrick; some 
of the other boys killed one deer, and the last I knew the 
junior editor of the Free Press had not put in an appear- 
ance, supposed to be waiting to get all the law allows, 
viz., one moose, two caribou and three deer. I was up to 
the same place the last of August and the first of Septem- 
ber, and f never knew the fishing so poor in Canada or 
Maine the past twelve years. Two of us in a part of three 
days only got twenty-four trout that would not have 
tipped the scales at 8lbs. But there were plenty of deer; 
you could hardly shake a bush but one or more would run 
out. We counted twenty-two at one time on one of ‘the 
Turner ponds, six miles north of Birch Island Camp. 

Mascomy. 


A Maine Game Resort. 


Eustis, Me., Nov. 2.—There have been taken at our 
camps during the month of October one caribou, one bear, 
thirteen deer, one bull moose (wounded, but lost) and 314 
partridges. Sportsmen have not been many as yet, but 
several are booked for the two months thatareleft. Still 
we have a few cabins that are not engaged yet. The 

e has never been so plenty as this season. All wish- 
ing to have a few days’ shooting should apply, at once to 
us. uGLass O, WITHAM? 


A Ploating Battery Taken In. 


GAME PROTECTOR MARSHALL was notified last Monday 
night that a floating battery, a device to facilitate the 
slaughter of wildfowl in violation of the game iaws, had 
been placed at the head of Long Pond. Accompanied by an 
assistant, Constable Marshall made a night trip to the 
pond in search of the poachers. Upon reaching the pond 
the game protectors drew their boat into the rushes and 
awaited og ge About 8 o’clock they were sud- 
denly startled by the discharge of a gun. Out on the 
pond not far from them was the man with the gun and 
they went out and cautioned him that he mnst not shoot 
at game at such a distance from the shore. 

‘‘Didn’t mean to do it,” replied the man in the boat. 
“The hammer caught on the seat and the gun went off 
accidentally. But I’d like to know what chance you 
think a man has got to get any ducks on this pond by 
legal methods with such a thing as that over there to 
buck against,” and the man pointed over to a fine lot of 
decoy ducks floating on the water while in their midst 
was what appeared to be a small innocent looking raft. 

**My, but that’s a nice flock of ducks,” exclaimed the 
constable with never a smile to show that he was joking; 
‘‘Now why don’t you row in a little and shoot at those?” 

‘‘Ducks?” echoed the hunter with a look of disgust. 
“‘Them ain’t ducks; them’s decoys. And right over there 
in the middle of them isa man down under water in a 
tin tank a-watchin’ fur ducks to get caught by the 
scheme, an’ when they do he'll per ’em.” 

‘Is that so?” replied Constable Marshall, ‘‘I guess I'll 
go over and see the thing.” 

Making his way among the decoys the constable sud- 
denly saw a head Pop up apparently out of the very center 
of the board raft. It stayed in sight for an instant and 
then disappeared. Then it popped up again and a voice 
sang out: 

“Here, what do you mean? 
decoys all around.” 

‘‘Can’t help it,” cheerily responded the game protector. 
‘TI want to make you a call and this seems to be the only 
way in to your little place.” 

This is what the constable found: A sort of raft made 
of a few planks joined together arid resting flat upon the 
surface of the water. In the middle was a hole about 6ft. 
in length and 1ift. wide, into which had been let a sheet 
iron box. The raft was pomted at one end to facilitate 
movement through the water, and on either side was an 
oarlock. About this craft at a short distance away were 
scattered a half hundred decoys. The sheet iron box, of 
course, was the hiding place of the hunter while in wait 
for ducks, and to the most intelligent wildfowl the device 
would suggest nothing more than a few floating boards 
without the least possibility of danger. 

After looking the strange outfit over, Constable Marshall 
informed the occupant that he had violated the State 
game laws by venturing out imto the pond a greater dis- 
tance than 50ft. The device was lying fully 100 rods 
from the shore. The constable assisted hid prisoner to 
take up his decoys and then ordered him to put the ‘‘craft” 
back where he had got it and to appear for trial before 
Justice Rigney at Charlotte. 

On the night fixed for the trial Mr. Little appeared with 
Lawyer Stull as his counsel and D, C, Feely appeared as 
the people’s attorney. 

John Luke, a Charlotte boat builder, and Henry Ki==33 
a carpenter who went to Long Pond and looked at the 
odd craft, testified that the device was not a boat, this 
evidence ——— the purpose of proving that the hunt- 

ing was in violation of the law. Constable Marshall told 
the story of the capture and then the defendent took the 
stand. He admitted everything except the illegality of 
his hunting methods. He held that the craft was a boat 
and that therefore it was not a violation of the law to 
use it. 

Justice Rigney ruled against the defendant, however, 
and sentenced him to pay a fine of $20 or serve twenty 
days in the penitentiary. Lawyer Stull gave notice that 
he should probably appeal the case and a stay was granted. 
Yesterday it was announced that an appeal had been de- 
cided upon. Charles Pierson, of Canandaigua, who built 
the craft, is interested in pushing the case to a high court 
in order to make a test.— Rochester Herald. 


You are knocking those 


California Small Game. 

Los ANGELES, Cal., Nov. 1.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Although the duck season has now been open for six 
weeks yet there are very few northern birds in. The 
flight is gradually working down, but we need a heavy 
‘“norther” or cold snap to drive the main body of fowl 
south. Last week I noticed some canvasback and wid- 
geon, all northern birds. 

Quail shooting in this section has been unusually poor 
this fall and places where last season one might have 
counted on at least a fair bag, now yield but poor sport 
indeed. 

I have not yet noticed any jacksnipe on any of my 
weekly hunts, although their feeding grounds are greatly 
restricted, owing to the exceptionally dry season, and 
therefore the chance of finding these uncertain birds is 
better than usual. 

The Cerritos and Nigger —— gun clubs have enjoyed 
some fair shooting at home-bred ducks this season, but I 
think the largest bag made so far by one gun in a day’s 
shoot is of sixty-two, by Mr. Ed. Tufts, on Sept. 15, the 
opening day. CULPEPPER. 

Moose in Alaska. 

SEATTLE, Wash.—The summer here has been for 
all kinds of game, grouse especially being repo! numer- 
ous. An occasional bear runs against a bullet and loses 
his pelt tosome Indian. I have a friend just returned 
from asummer in Alaska, who reports moose, caribou, 
elk, deer, bear and small game numerous and gold scarce. 
He says that the Yukon headwaters are well stocked with 
moose and that they have not been hunted much. This 
country is reached via Juneau by canoe and pack horse, 

EL CoMANCHO. 


Is this the Adirondack Record Buck? 
Troy, N. Y., Nov. 9.—Editor Forest and Stream: Last 
month at Lewey Lake, Hamilton county, my wife killed 
a buck weighing 287lbs., the antlers having 24 points. 
Dou you know of any larger deer — killed in the Adi- 
rondacks this year? . F BONESTEEL, 


The FOREST AND STREAM ts put to press each week on Tues- 
day. Correspondence intended sor publication should reach 
us atthe latest by) Monday, and as much earlier as practicable 
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Camp-Lfire Hlickerings. 


“That reminds me.” 
Active Pelts. 


*“*HanK” HALLSTEAD had the name at Nicholson, where 
he lived, of being ‘‘as sweet as his brother Bill,” who now 
aaagr the D., L. & W. R.R., at a salary greater than 
that of the President of the United States. Henry was 
keeping a village store there about 1870, and like most 
country stores then, the establishment took peltry and 
game, as well as butter, eggs, etc., in the way of trade. 
“Bog” Pickering, in coonskin cap and homespun came 
down to town one day for a supply of shorts, tobacco, 
powder, caps, etc., and rubbing his hand over a fox skin 
that lay on Henry’s counter, drawled out: ‘‘That’s a fine 
pelt, Hank; what did ye give for it?” 

“Twelve shillings in trade.” Then after a few minutes, 
“Have you got some fox skins, Bog?” 

**Ya-as.” 

“How many?” 

“I b’leve there’s five up there now.” 

**Nice ones?” 

**Yes, two big ones and three littler ones.” This time it 
was Bog who resumed the talk. ‘‘Do you want them 
skins, Hank? What’ll you give fer ’em?” 

‘Well, if they’re not too small they ought to be worth 
a dollar in trade.” 

‘Well, Hank, two of ’em is bigger than this one here, 
and if you want to take the lot, big and little, just as they 
run, at ten shillin’ apiece, you can have ’em and let me 
have some trade on ’em to-day?” 

“All right, Bog.” 

A month later. “Bog, did you bring down them fox 
skins?” 

‘*What fox skins?” 

‘Don’t you remember I bought five of you?” 
en so you did. I said they was five of them, didn’t 

Yes,” 

“And you paid me a dollar and a quarter fer ’em, big 
> just as they run, didn’t you?” 

os es.” 

‘‘Well, they’re runnin’ yet, for all I know, and if you 
want to be sure of ’em you'd better go up and shoot ’em, 
or git some one to do it fer you, ’cause I’ve seen some 
other chaps up there with guns. I want to see yougit ’em 
so you can pay me the other twenty shillin’s.” 

Hank said the $3.75 did not matter so much—part of it 
was profits, anyway, but it cost near $10 to set ’°em up 
properly for the boys, before he heard the last of it. 

CaPOUSE. 


Sea and River Fishing. 


TAKING SALMON WITH A SPOON. 


SEATTLE, Wash., Oct. 29.—I have had another salmon 
experience to-day, which is a puzzler for me. About 
noon I went down to Lake Union to try for trout, which 
ore abundant and of good average size. Salmon roe is 
about tiie-only bait used here and about the only thing 
they will take at this season. Being unsuccessful in coax- 
ing any lake trout out I got in the boat and went to the 
portage between this lake and Lake Washington to try 
for salmon trout (so-called), which are now running in 
from the salt water through Lake Union and into Lake 
Washington by way of the logging canal cut through the 
portage. Arriving at this canal I found three boats troll- 
ing, as I supposed, for lake trout. Imagine my surprise 
on seeing a fish about 3ft. long being pulled in over the 
side of one of these boats. That I knew was no trout, so 
I rowed over to investigate. I found five salmon in this 
boat and two more in another. I examined the tackle 
used and found it was asmall nickeled spoon used with- 
out any bait or feathered hook, just a plain Kirby 5-0 
hook and 60ft. of heavy cotton line and no sinker. 

I abandoned the trout proposition and dug up a similar 
spoon from my outfit, tied it on my silk trout line, ran 
out about 60ft. and let the 60z. lancewood rod do the rest. 
In a few minutes I got a strike and lost my fish, then got 
another and landed a small one. In a little while after 
I got another fish weighing about 44lbs., which fought as 
gamely as any salmon does in salt water. 

They were jumping all around me in every direction, as 
is usual with a school of salmon in salt water. I opened 
and examined the stomachs of eight individuals caught 
in this lake to-day with a spoon, and in every case the 
digestive organs, intestines, etc., were in a shriveled, 
shrunken state, and entirely empty. I examined both 
males and females, both ripe for spawning, and found 
exactly the same state of affairs in regard to the digestive 
organs. 

had several strikes on a ‘‘spinner” cut from a chub 
belly, but did not land any of my fish, as my hooks were 
too light, being only small trout hooks, and in every case 
were torn out before I could get my fish. These were the 
same fish that were taking the spoon, as I could see them 
in two or three cases very plainly. The gentleman who 
had the five informed me that he had only caught one 
salmon in this lake before this season, and had taken that 
onafly. This season he has caught quite a number with 
a spoon. Several other fishermen with whom I have 
talked on the subject say they never knew it to happen 
on this coast before, and were much surprised that they 
would take anything at all in fresh water. It seems to be 
a common belief beyond dispute here that salmon will not 
bite anything after entering fresh water, yet I find them 
taking a small spoon and a spinner readily, even greedily, 
in Lake Union, five miles from salt water, to-day. 

Can some of the fishermen of Forest anD STREAM 
throw any light on the subject? Why were they taking a 

mn? Why did they not take some of the thousands of 
chub minnows in the lake instead of striking a “‘spinner”’? 
Why should they strike at anything when the stomach 
showed conclusively that they were not feeding? Maybe 
these things be past ‘‘any feller’s findin’ out.” 

The salmon I should judge were identical with the 
‘jack salmon,” of the sound, and of those seen three 
would weigh about7 or 8lbs. each, two about 4 to 5lbs, 
and the rest from 2 to 4lbs. I saw jumping many which 

much larger; I think they would weigh about 
10 or 12lbs., but none of these were caught. Perhaps they 








were silver salmon; I could not identify them in the brief 
circle they made out of water. Those caught were mud- 
dier colored than those in salt water, lacked the silvery 
gleam of scales and were of a reddish color allover. This 
I think is due to their being in fresh water instead of salt 
and am informed that it does not detract from their table 
— in the least, and they are apparently healthy. 

he ones that I caught I examined closely and could find 
no indications of inflammation about them in any way. 
The color seemed to be in the skin the same as in any 
other fish and the whole color of the body conformed so 
closely to the color of the lake water that they were hard 
tosee until very closetothe boat. Thismay beonly another 
instance of the changeable quality of the color of a fish’s 
skin, which readily adapts itself to the general color of 
the water and surroundings, just the same as the tree toad 
colors himself to conform with the leaf or bark he rests 
on, or it may be due to ‘‘change of climate,” or rather 
water, from salt to fresh, which may cause an irritation 
producing redness of the skin. At any rate the fish are 
red, whatever the cause may be. 

For the last three years I have heard of a “red trout” 
which ascends a certain stream flowing into Lake Wash- 
ington at about this time of the year in multitudes. 
They will not bite in the stream, but are caught with 
grabhooks and are so plentiful that I know of one catch 
of sixty dozen taken in this way in a single day by one 
man, and yesterday a young man just returned from 
a told me that he ‘‘caught a butter firkin full in two 

ours.” 

As near as I can find out these are the same fish which 
I caught to-day in Lake Union, but are the smaller size, 
from 1 to 24lbs., and their more slender form and general 
make-up looks more like a trout than a salmon; however, 
this is only my opinion, as I have never had an opportun- 
ity of seeing one of them yet, because I have never been 
to the creek in question. The first one I see I shall ex- 
amine closely, and if they are not the same fish I will 
make a water color drawing of them and send it in for 
identification. Leaving this piscatorial lore to those bet- 
ter versed on the subject for dissection I will pause to 
state that I’m going to tackle’em again in the near 
future. EL CoMANCHO. 


RAINBOW TROUT IN THE SOUTH. 


FLORENCE, S. C., Nov. 3.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
In your issue of Oct. 27, your correspondent, A. 8S. New- 
berry, of Cleveland, O., seems to have made a very long 
journey just to find that the rainbow trout is not what it 

as been ‘‘cracked up” to be, and has come to the con- 
clusion that they are inferior to the Salmo fontinalis in 
game qualities. I would hint that trout of all kinds vary 
much in their habits, coloring, etc., according to the 
kind of waters they are found in, and more especially the 
season in which one fishes for them. 

If Mr. Newberry had taken a much shorter journey 
into the mountain region of western North Carolina, and 
had hunted up the Culusagee River in the month of June 
(before the water gets too warm), he would have found 
thousands of rainbow trout, of which I will buck any 
8-inch specimen against the best 10-inch speckled trout 
that ever was spawned, 

To find this trout in perfection, it is necessary to seek 
streams high up in the mountains, abounding in rough 
rocky bottoms, rushing cascades, and little or no dull 
sluggish pools or ponds. I agree with Mr. Newberry, 
that when found in ponds they are much inferior to the 

fontinalis, pound for pound. I have been fishing for 
nearly a = of a century in many lands, but have yet 
failed to find any trout that will out-match the rainbow 
for game qualities, provided the environments are as 
stated. The dash with which they take the fly, the thrill- 
ing way in which they leap from the water—not once 
but repeatedly; and the long stubborn fight which they 
make, in fact till they are stone dead, cannot, in my 
estimation, be bettered by the trout family. 

I would, however, sound a warning note to those who 
love the native brook trout better, but may be tempted to 
plant rainbow trout among them as an experiment. Let 
them forbear. Close observation on the Culusagee River 
proves that as the rainbows increase in size the native fish 
decrease in number. In this stream seven years ago it 
was no trouble to kill a creelful of the beautiful fontinalis 
in a few hours, but every year since they have been grad- 
ually getting scarce and more scarce, until this past sum- 
mer the creel would not contain 10 per cent. of this species, 
I cannot assign any other reason for this than that the 
rainbows, being a fiercer, more voracious and much more 
active fish, are steadily cleaning them out by preying on 
them. 

My outing for trout this summer has been over for some 
time, but it had been so uneventful that I have foreborne 
to annoy your readers with the same old story of fine 
catches, monsters lost, etc. The season has been one of the 
driest that I have ever experienced in the mountains, and 
as long as I remained the streams, except in a sudden 
freshet, never came within a foot and a half of the good 
fishing condition. In fact, during June the streams were 
so low that I found no difficulty in wading entirely 
through pools that no man ever waded before. Of course 
this was against good fishing, but yet it gave me access to 
many points where hoary-headed old veterans had been 
hiding away for years in security. 

I am sorry to say that one of the finest streams in these 
mountains, the Horse Pasture, has been almost ruined 
as a trout stream. by the operations of the Georgetown 
Gold Mining Co., who have reopened some ancient 
workings and are searching for the main lead with 8in. 
hose. This has sent tons of mud and sand down stream 
and ruined the lurking places of the speckled owners of 
the stream. I don’t wish the company any bad luck, but 
I do hope they may discover that the lead is in some far 
distant part of the State, and that their labors may be re- 
warded by their finding it. 

I fished this year, for the first time, the Chatooga River 
(the head waters of the Suhannah), near where it takes its 
rise under the frowning 2,000ft. precipice of Whiteside 
Mountain. I found some good sport here, with the fish 
rather larger and more plentiful than in surrounding 
streams. Tiis is largely owning to the protection ex- 
tended to them by the owner of the land, Mr. Tom Grim- 
shaw. One of the most delightful features of that trip 
was the pleasure derived from being domiciled with Mr. 
Grimshaw’s family. It is quite a surprise to the weary 
angler, thirty-five miles from the nearest railroad, and 
isolated from civilization, to stumble on this most beauti- 


ful place and meet such people. Mr, Grimshaw is the son 
of an Englishman who settled here seventeen years ago, 
bringing with him all his English manners, tastes, family 
relics, paintings, books, etc., and even after so many 
years retaining them intact. To those of your readers 
who have had the pleasure of accepting an invitation to 
an English house party at an old vountry seat, the sur- 
roundings of this home and family would be very familiar. 

Mr. Grimshaw is a good angler and very fond of show- 


- ing his = where the best fishing is to behad. On this 


stream I had the pleasure of having, for the first time in 
this country, as a fishing companion, a lady who was not 
afraid to wet her feet when in pursuit of trout. But she 
hailed from the mother country. 

Apropos of wading, I had made for myself this sum- 
mer a pair of wading shoes to wear over the stocking 
feet of my mackintosh waders. They worked to acharm, 
and as we as a class are’not jealous or niggardly, I give 
a description to my brother anglers. They are ve 
simple, being nothing but a double-soled sandal wi 
low heel, filled from end to end with hob-nails. A toe- 
cap of canvas extending to the ball of the great toe and a 





counter at the heel extending well up on the ankle and 
fastened by a thong passed through single eyelets on the 
two lugs, constitutes the whole thing. The advantages I 
found in them were lightness for carrying when one has 
a ten miles tramp to or from the fishing grounds, being 
open to.the sole on each side, sand and pebbles were not 
retained in them to grind out the waders. In having 
them made I took the precaution of having the hob-nails 
driven into the outer sole before it was sewed on so as 
to prevent a stray point finding its way through my 
waders. . 

The hunting season is now on us down here, and quail 
and deer are reported plentiful, but I don’t shoot. 

W. M. Brown. 


TROUT IN COLORADO STREAMS. 


Mr. A. S. NEWBERRY writes in FOREST AND STREAM, 
under date of Oct. 27, concerning what he calls “‘rainbow 
trout,” caught by him in certain Colorado waters. Mr. 
Newberry is, I judge from his interesting article, ‘a 
stranger within the gates,” hence I extend my hand to 
him and beg leave to correct his impression concerning 
the trout of vm 1 River and the Yampa. From the de- 
scription given by him of the trout taken in the Eagle, I 
conclude they must have been one of our native varieties 
of mountain trout. We have five at least. I think—in 
fact I am quite certain—that the rainbow has never been 
planted either in the Eagle or the Yampa; his description 
does not tally at all with the rainbow, but does answer 
for the lighter variety of our natives, The Eagle empties 
into the Grand River, and I am familiar with the waters 
of the last named stream, which I have fished above the 
confluence every summer for the past twenty years. I 
have never seen or heard of a rainbow in the Grand, into 
which stream they certainly would have found their way 
from the Eagle, had the latter stream contained them. 

There are a number of cafions on the Yampa, and I do 
not, of course, know to which cafion he refers when he 
writes that he ‘‘camped in the Cafion of the Bear.” 
Yampa is the Indian name for this stream, and I have a 
weakness for the Indian names; they are much more 
beautiful in sound and are quite as sequgrete, if not 
more pertinent, than the names usually bestowed by the 
so-called civilized white man. But the Yampa, from its 
headwaters in the Main Range and the Roan Range to the 
vicinity of Steamboat Springs (the distance being about 
fifty miles) affords many still reaches, pools and riffles 
that are a delight to the angler. This stream is one of the 
homes also of the Rocky Mountain whitefish, a sturdy 
fighter, who rises readily to the fly and is very toothsome 
withal. I wonder that he did not kill some of them. The 
Yampa has several smaller tributaries between the head- 
waters and the Springs. One of the most delightful in 
name and piscatorial wealth is Walton Creek, caps 
into the Yampa some two miles above Steamboat. I have 
caught many a pound and two-pound trout in Walton 
Creek; its banks are bush-lined, its current not too rapid 
for comfort, and its waters rarely too deep to wade. I 
commend it to my brother with that love which attends 
the recollection of delightful hours spent in the wilder- 
ness. Should he ever again cross the Gore Range or find 
himself on the Yampa, he should not fail to visit Walton 
Creek. - 

A 4oz. trout in the Eagle, however, would have served 
for bait only, in the olden time. Before the railroad was 
built down this ideal trout stream I passed many a day of 
pleasure along its banks and on its riffles. Four and 5lbs. 
native trout were common then, and 1, 2° and 3ibs, fish 
made up the sum of a few hours’ catch. Permit me to 
quote from a little story written and published ten years 
ago of a forenoon’s experience on the Eagle: ‘‘Going 
down stream about a quarter of a mile, I saw a huge 
boulder imbedded in the bank, with a great mass of drift 
piled upon and against the upper side; out in front, a few 
yards up stream, several other boulders just out of the 
water, with the swift current rushing between them to 
become a little quiet below for three or fourrods. By the 
side of the big boulder was a narrow, sandy beach from 
which I could step into a niche, and thence to the top. If 
I had had the designing of it, I could not have arranged 
it better. There were a few willows growing on the bank, 
but when I was on the top of the rock they were out of 
the way. I step upon the big boulder and dropped 


the brown-hen almost at its base. A trout there advised 
me that he was looking for something of the kind, and 
came out on the beach shortly after never to go back. 
Each time I lengthened the line a little and reached out 
for undisturbed waters, and each time with success, 
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**T thought the creel, pee alittle inconvenient, would 
better be laid aside, so I left it under one of the willows 
in the shade. The next time I undertook to put a trout 
in the accustomed hole it would not go in, and I opened 
the cover and was surprised to find the creel quite full. 
Three more trout and it was packed so that it would not 
hold another ounce. I had weighed the creel full of fish 
more than once, and was ready to swear to 15lbs. of trout. 
I had been stepping up and down from the boulder 
scarcely th: uarters of an hour and had lost but one 
fo. © * * took out six more, threw them up the 
beach and let our host take them off. * * * When we 
reached home the catch was counted by him and he re- 
perted twenty-five trout, weighing just 20lbs. I took off 
the brown-hen that had served me so well; she was some- 
what ragged, but I marked and put her carefully away as 
a memento.” 

Brother Newberry reminded me of that morning, and 
the difference between my day and his. I could not re- 
sist the desire to hunt up the old brown-hen, and when I 
looked upon the remains I felt an irresistible temptation 
to repeat a part of my old story, trusting that it might not 
prove uninteresting. I wish my brother to transfer his 
‘respect for the rainbow trout” to our native denizens of 
the stream. Lewis B, FRANCE, 

Denver, Col, 


THE BIG PIKE-PERCH. 


“On I’m the boss fisherman; I’ve caught the biggest 
wall-eyed pike.” Thus Jack taunted me and exulted all 
the day long. It was a very hot day too, and he had 
awakened me early in the morning with, ‘‘Come get up. 
Let’s go a-fishing. Get out or I'll pull you out.” “Of 
course you want to go fishing now, you feel so big since 
you caught that big pike-perch yesterday.” ‘‘Who 
would’nt feel big. You never caught a 4-pound wall- 
eyed pike in your life.” 

It was true I never had, and only the day before Jack 
had caught one. We had been out all day but the wind 
blew so that we had no success. At last, tired with beat- 
ing about in the wind we ran in behind a point of reeds, 
and as we lay there, Jack put a fresh minnow on his 
hook and made a cast far out into deep water. He 
allowed the bait to settle down pretty well, then com- 
menced to reel in and immediately was fast to the big fish. 
It gave him a battle royal before he tired it out and I 
dipped it up in the net. Jack exulted all the way home 
and all of theevening, and here he was, rejoicing and 
with another trip planned before I was out of bed. 

We went down into Lake Sally and then made a por- 
tage over into Fox Lake. Here we fished without any 
great success until a little after noon, when Jack hooked 
and, after a long and desperate fight, landed an 11lbs. 
pike, or pickerel as they are usually called here, then he 
added to his war song: ‘Oh I am the boss fisherman; 
yesterday I caught a 4lbs. pike-perch and now I have an 
l11lbs. pike, whoopee.” I was very much subdued by all 
this but recovered somewhat as I hooked and landed a 
couple of small-mouth bass weighing about 1}lbs. each. 
My rising spirits were soon checked as Jack caught a 
double, which when landed proved to be almost exact 
duplicates of the two I caught. 

“Two doubles! Hurrah!” he said. ‘Did you imagine 
that you were going to get ahead of me, old man?” 

I feebly answered that I had never entertained such a 
thought. 

**You hadn’t better,” he cheerfully responded. 

I caught one more bass, then he one more, when we 
concluded that we had better start for home as it was an 
eight-mile row with two portages to make. We made 
the portages into Lake Sally and started for the lock 
when we saw the tug coming with three empty barges in 
tow. 

“I say,” Jack exclaimed, ‘‘let’s hook on benind that 
tow and go around in Melissa and stay all night at Mol- 
lie’s (Mollie is Jack’s sister) and fish in Melissa to-morrow.” 

‘“‘That’s just the thing,” I replied. 

‘“‘And we'll have Mollie e the big 11-pounder for 
dinner to-morrow,” he said. ; 

We pulled out to meet the tug. Running up close to 
the last barge in the tow I threw our anchor aboard, the 
long anchor rope serving as towline, and away we went, 
across Lake Sally, down the river and into Lake Melissa, 
only we did not get towed all the way. .In turning a 
bend in the river the barges swung farto one side and 
our boat, obeying the law of bodies in motion that makes 
it so interesting to the tail boy in the game called ‘‘crack- 
ing the whip,” went around further than the barges, the 
tow-line took a loop around a stake that stuck up a foot 
or so from the water, andthere we were. Fortunately 
we did not capsize. The tug went puffing on, and assoon 
as we righted ourselves we rowed on, and just as the sun 
was setting reached our destination and were warmly 
welcomed and a supper quickly prepared. 

The next morning we started across the lake for Rocky 
Point, a noted bass haunt. By the time we reached the 
point the sun was shining down very hot. ‘‘Not much 
use trying to fish,” growled Jack. We did try, however, 
and caught several pike-perch and now and then a large- 
mouth bass. 

Suddenly my rod bent and the line began to go off the 
reel very fast. I checked it a little, and the little rod bent 
ney double. | 

‘‘What are you hooked to?” asked Jack. 

“JT don’t know. It is nota bass or pickerel. It acts 
like one of those big mascallonge we used to catch.” 

‘‘By the great horn spoon!” exclaimed Jack, as the fish 
came in sight, ‘‘It’s the biggest wall-eyed pike I eversaw. 
Don’t you let him get away.” 

It was the largest pike-perch I had ever seen, and he 
was a fighter to the very last. At length, with a whoop 
of triumph, Jack got the net under the fish, and then it 
was ours. It wasa beauty. In color it equaled any of 
the so-called golden pike that I have ever seen, and it 

weighed 6lbs. good and strong two hours later. 

“Who is the boss fisherman now?” I asked Jack. 

“Oh, well, you seem to have come out ahead, but I am 
going to catch a bigger one or else swear that I caught 
that one, and you dare not say I didn’t.” 

We caught several more fish but no large ones, 2lbs. 
seeming to be about the average. We went back in time 
for dinner—at noon. The pickerel was baked in fine 
style and we did ample justice to it. Many of the people 
in the cottages around the lake came to see the big pike- 
perch. Every one said it was the largest pike-peach ever 
caught in the lake with hook and line. 
ter dinner we started on our long row home, As we 
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made the portage at the lock Jack said: ‘“‘Right here was 
where I first saw you. You and Stephens were caught in 


a shower while making the € 

boat up against a stump and were sitting under it, snug 

and ary, eating bananas and oranges. Do you remember 

it?” did remember it distinctty, and the further fact 

that we caught no fish that day, as the rain continued all 

the afternoon. Myron COOLEY. 
Derrorr Crry, Minn. 


rtage, and had turned your 
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The Leap of the Salmon. 


A FEW years ago I had occasion to say somethin: 
about the leaping powers of the Atlantic salmon, an 
what I said was criticised by a well known angling author- 
ity. I mentioned that it was reported that salmon in 
Norwegian rivers had jumped up and over an obstruction 
16ft. high. My friend and critic contended that salmon 
could not jump to exceed 6ft. I then brought forward 
evidence from a number of anglers, fishing inspectors, 
fish commissioners, etc. in this country and in Europe to 
show that salmon had made leaps ranging from 10 to 16ft. 
and still my critic was not convinced. 

Under date of Oct. 23, 1894, Prof. A. Landmark, Inspec- 
tor of Fresh Water Fisheries for Norway, writes me from 
Christiania about his experiments in marking salmon and 
sea trout for the purpose of observing their migrations, 
and he has this to say about the leap of the salmon: 

“Concerning the height that salmon can jump under 
favorable circumstances there is in one place in Norway 
undeniable evidence that salmon sometimes have made 
a perfectly clear jump of 16ft. (perpendicular height). 
As to the details of these jumps I refer you to page 3 of 
my pamphlet on ‘‘Salmon Passes”, a copy of which I send 
you by book post. No doubt a jump of the said height is 
quite unusual; but having myself examined the spot, 
where the occurrence had taken place, and heard the 
evidence of persons who have themselves witnessed it, I 
cannot doubt the fact.” The pamphlet mentioned has 
not yet been received, and later I may have something to 
say about the details it contains of jumping salmon. 


“ Habits of Landlocked Salmon. 


A New York morning newspaper mentions my name 
in connection with the planting of yearling landlocked 
salmon in the tributaries of Lake Champlain for the U.S. 
Fish Commission, and it gives some further information 
in these words: 

‘It is the desire of the U. S. Fish Commissioner to hold: 
the salmon in the streams until maturity, when they 
could go down to the lake to spawn, and need not return 
to the rivers. In the selection of rearing waters, there- 
fore, this element was not considered important, and the 
range of choice was wider.” 

here the paper got such information I do not know— 
certainly not from me, although I was charged with the 
selection of the streams in which to plant the fish, 
Streams were selected free from all obstructions in the 
shape of dams and insurmountable falls so the salmon 
could enter them from the lake for the purpose of spawn- 
ing, for it is in the streams that they spawn, not in the 
lake. It is true, as the late Prof. Baird pointed out when 
he was U. S. Fish Commissioner, that if the salmon 
planted in a lake were cut off from the streams for 
any reason, they would select sand bars or gravel beds 
where springs bubbled from the bottom and there deposit 
their spawn. Landlocked salmon do not come to matur- 
ity in the streams where they are borfn or planted. They 
are but a few ounces in weight when they run down into 
the lake from the streams, and they come to maturity in 
the lake and return to the streams to spawn. 

I think the bulk of the landlocked salmon remain in 
the stream until they are two years old, although some 
may run down at eighteen months. I have seen them in 
planted streams the second summer and autumn, and 
could not discover that any were missing from the plant 
to account for some having run down ata year of age. 
In selecting rearing waters for landlocked salmon every 
possible element must be considered to insure success; the 
failure to consider one may be fatal, and until one seeks 
for such waters he may be blissfully ignorant of how few 
there are of streams now suitable for planting with these 
fish. For instance, in Lake Champlain are streams flow- 
ing which were once the home of the sea salmon, and in 
which the sea salmon have been planted within recent 
years, and they have done well, too, but their streams are 
wholly unsuited in their present condition for landlocked 
salmon. Fishways in some of the streams would fit them 
for salmon of both kinds, sea and landlocked, if I may be 
allowed to separate them, but until fishways are built over 
the dams in them they are useless for planting. It is a 
great pity that fishways are not built in two of the 
streams near Plattsburgh, for they have demonstrated 
that sea salmon will again thrive in them and afford fish- 
ing and food. I say again thrive in them, for both were 
once salmon streams within this century. 


A Retraction. 


I am always careful about every statement I make in 
these columns, that it shall be correct in fact, but I am 
but human and liable to errors, and now I am wrong 
about one statement, and the only manly way is to 
acknowledge it. 

In FoREST AND STREAM Oct. 13, under the head of 
‘“‘Amateur View of It,” I said: ‘I am reliably informed 
that one man has caught from his steam launch this year 
nearly one ton of lake trout, and his guide has sold most 
of the catch.” 

A friend and hotel keeper on the lake in question tells 
me that I am “‘off on this statement,” for he paid the 

uide only $200 for his fish, and I promised to correct it, 
f find by figuring the market price of lake trout that my 
friend got only. 1,333lbs. of trout for his $200, and I must 
admit that 1,333lbs. is not ‘‘nearly one ton.” But my 
friend did not open his hotel until the very last of June, 
and the trout fishing opened May 1, and in May more 
trout are caught per man or steam launch than during 
any other month, and the guide I referred to was steadily 
selling trout miles away from my friend’s hotel long be- 
fore the last of June, so I think from this later evidence 
he has furnished that I should have said one guide has 
sold considerably over one ton of lake trout, and this will 
allow the owner of the launch to have a few fish for his 
own eating. Thanks for calling my attention to the 

‘‘error.” 
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Salmon in the Adirondacks. 


Superintendent John G. Roberts, of the Adirondack 
station of the New York Fish Commission, writes me that 
he recently caught some landlocked salmon in a seine for 
hatching purposes and two of the fish weighed 7ibs. each. 
One was a male and the other a female full of spawn. 
These fish have grown from a lot of salmon fry planted in 
1887, and while the growth is good it is not up to that 
which I reported from Pleasant Pond, N. H., which was 
remarkable. 


Will Salmon Take the Fly? 


A gentleman writes to me from the University Club, 
New York city, as follows: 

‘‘Having read in a recent issue of FOREST AND STREAM 
your interesting article on Pleasant Pond, N. H., I write 
to inquire if the landlocked salmon you refer to in the 
paper mentioned are likely to be taken with the fly. As 
the salmon in other lakes in New Hampshire and Maine 
can be taken only with live bait or a spoon, I suppose it 
is only reasonable to conjecture that such will be the case 
in Pleasant Point. However, I should like to have your 
opinion on the subject in some issue of the FoREsT aND 
STREAM. 

What the landlocked salmon may do in the way of tak- 
ing the artificial fly in Pleasant Pond, when the season 
opens next.May, is purely guess work, except as we reason 
by analogy, for up te this time they have not had fly or 
bait offered to them. It is reasonable to suppose that 
what the landlocked salmon have done they will keep on 
doing, and in Sunapee Lake, which furnished the stock 
for Pleasant Pond, landlocked salmon have taken the fly 
when it has been offered, but as near as I can learn the fly 
has rarely been presented to the fish for their acceptance. 
In May, after the ice goes out of Sunapee, and well into 
June, the landlocked salmon are at the surface of the 
water, but nearly every one fishes for them by casting a 
smelt bait or trolling a spoon, and as this suffices to take 
many fish, the fishermen are satisfied with their methods, 
and the fly is not cast for them, except on rare occasions. 

Sidney Bickford, the artist, while casting the fly (for 
trout, I think) near the shore of Soo-Nipi Park, hooked a 
salmon of 10lbs. Buck fever struck the angler when the 
fish leaped, but he managed to drag the salmon into 
shallow water, jump from his boat, haul the fish on shore 
and kill it. It is a matter of fact that the artist was so 
prostrated from excitement that he required the services 
of a nurse during the night which followed, so that is not 
a good way to fish if one is subject to fish fever. The 
late Prof. Trowbridge was casting a brown hackle in 
June for black bass, along the shore of Sunapee, and 
Prof. Quackenbos was rowing the boat. The latter tells 

me: ‘‘Almost the first cast Gen. Trowbridge made, within 
200ft. of the stove on which Prof. Campbell’s supper was 
cooking, at Owl Nest, brought from the water a giant 
salmon which missed th- fly and went down with a great 
splash. It was the grandest rise I ever witnessed, and 
was twice repeated, but in vain. The trout flies were too 
small for that mouth which we both estimated belonged 
to a 10-pounder.” 

Mr. W. L. Craig, of the New York Board of Health, 
struck a salmon supposed to weigh 7ibs., but the fish took 
his fly, so the weight could not be confirmed. As late as 
July 11 a gentleman was casting his flies for black bass 
off of Owl Nest Point, when he hooked and killed two 
salmon of 4} and 6lbs. The fly in this case was a golden- 
doctor. William Young, the dramatic writer,says that 
the toodle-bug, small Rangeley Lake size, is a killing fly 
in Sunapee Lake for salmon and large trout. Ladies 
have not infrequently taken salmon in Sunapee with a 
small fluted spoon, No. 2._ The wife of Prof. Dunning, of 
Columbia College, has taken a number in this way, as 
have the members of Prof. Quackenbos’s family. Last 
season his young daughter Carrie hooked a 6-pounder 
and brought it to the net but not into it, and there the 
curtain drops on a pot-pourri of silver leaf, rattled girl, 
smashed leader and tangled landing net. 

From this and other similar evidence, I believe that 
landlocked salmon will take the fly when they are at the 
surface of the water next May and June if it is offered to 
them. It will be observed that most of the salmon taken 
with the fly in Sunapee Lake have been taken on trout 
or black bass flies while fishing for the fishes named, and 
so far as I know there has been no systematic effort made 
to take the salmon with the fly, and until such effort is 
intelligently made I shall feel that landlocked salman will 
rise to the fly early in the season in Pleasant Pond and 
other New England lakes which they inhabit. 


Hatchery Notes. 


I hear frequently about the hatching operations at 
Sunapee Lake and Pleasant Pond, and so far more salmon 
have been taken for breeding in Pleasant Pond than in 
the parent lake. In one of the last letters from the super- 
intendent he said that 130 large trout had been taken in 
the nets at Pleasant Pond, all of which confirms what I 
have said in these columns that there will be some extra 
fine fishing there next May when the close season of five 
years expires. At the hatchery on Sunapee Lake the men 
are taking eggs which they estimate will amount to a 
round million by the time they finish. The saibling run 
larger in average size than in any previous year, and the 
—— are very large in numbers on their mid-lake spawn- 
in 8. 

The brook trout and salmon when hatched at this station 
are planted in two streams running into the lake. In 
October the superintendent reported that the young trout 
were working down stream into the lake, and at least 40 
had come down into a pool nearthe hatchery. Although 
he does not say so, I assume that these are yearling trout, 
that is, hatched a year ago Jast spring, for I saw a large 
number of these fish, with those of this year’s hatching, 
when I examined the two streams in the summer. 

A. N. CHENEY. 


Texas Tarpon. 


San ANTONIO, Tex., Nov. 6.—Messrs. W. M. Lewis, H. 
H. M, Wallis and D. K. Bull of Racine, Wis., accompanied 
by their wives, have been spending a few days on the 
coast at Rockport, and have made the largest record ever 
known as tarpon fishers, capturing twelve tarpon in one 
day—Mr. Wallis five, Mr. Bull three, Mr. Lewis three. 
Now where are your Florida tarpon fishers that can down 
that? Thisis ample proof that Florida is not ‘‘in it” for 

m. We are having splendid weather in a ae 


lots of game this season. 
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Playing and Landing a Man-Fish. 

Tampa, Fla., Oct. 18.—Editor Forest and Stream: Some 
time ago I read an account, somewhere, of an angler who 
undertook to play and land an expert swimmer in the 

l of one of the athletic clubs—in New York, I think— 
ut who failed to land his man, though he used a heavy 
striped bass rod, or a salmon fly-rod—I forgot which; at 
allevents the swimmer seemed to have it all hisown way, 
and eventually smashed the tackle after a long struggle. 
Having often performed this feat successfully, heretofore, 
I again essayed it last week at an entertainment of 
— sports at the Natatorium in this city, an account 
of which from the Tampa Daily Times I inclose. On this 
occasion I used a 10oz. rod (similar to my Little Giant 
rod), a Julius Vom Hofe light striped bass reel and a 
Natchaug braided silk line. The line was tied toa muslin 
band around the neck of Capt. La Penotiere, who, by the 
way, is an excellent and expert swimmer, and has charge 
of the Natatorium. After giving him line to the full 
extent of the pool, I had no difficulty in bringing the 
Captain within reach of the landing-net in ten minutes, 
though he exerted himself in every manner to break 
away by swimming, diving and imitating the motions of 
a hooked fish, to the great delight of the large audience 
assembled. Ina private trial the day before, I landed 
him in seven minutes. I invited any expert swimmer in 
the audience, to follow the Captain, but no one offered. 
The pool is 40x80ft., and from 8 to Pft. deep. In open 
water I should use a Henshall 8oz. rod, Kentucky reel 
and No. 4 silk line—in other words, ordin black bass 
tackle. J. A. SHALL, 


Squibnocket Bass. 


PHILADELPHIA.—In September, by invitation of Mr. R. 
W. Crocker. of Vineyard Haven, Mass.,I spent a few 
days bass fishing with the Providence Club, at Squib- 
nocket. My ca'ch was one bass weighing 17}lbs., one of 
38lbs., one of 294lbs., and one of 24$lbs. The one weigh- 
ing 29}lbs. was hooked through the socket of the right 
eye. Although he was landed in about the same length 
of time as the others, he hugged the bottom so persist- 
ently that it tested the rod and line to the utmost, and 
only when reeled in under the stand was he made to 
show himself at all. I have stolen other kinds of fish 
before, but to catch a striped bass in that manner seems 
to me to be so unprecedented as to be worthy of being 
recorded. N P. 


Salt-Water Fishing. 

New York, Nov. 7.—Though the salt-water fishing 
season is practically over, and most enthusiasts, with the 
exception of striped bass fishermen, have put up their 
tackle for another year, there is still a little sport to 
be had in the waters about New York. On Election 
Day I spent a couple of hours fishing from a dock at 
Pleasant Plains, which is on the Bay side of Staten 
Island, and took 20 fish, including 4 blackfish and 2 flat- 
fish. The rest were bergalls or cunners, which though 
diminutive, make excellent pan fish. For these small fish 
light tackle is needed, and small hooks. I used sand 
worms for bait. J. B. B. 


Afishculture and ish Protection. 








The Vermont Commission. 


To His Excellency, Governor Woodbury: 

I hereby tender my resignation as Fish and Game Commis- 
sioner, to take effect when my successor is appointed. As 
you are aware, this action has been contemplated, owing to 
the fact that my time is so fully occupied at the St. Johns- 
bury Station of the United States Fish Commission, that T 
cannot give the State work the attention it deserves. 

I shall continue to have the best interests of the State at 
heart, and particularly so with reference to the development 
of its department of fisheries and game. In my position as 
superintendent of the station at this place I shall be ready to 
co-operate with the State Commission in furthering the 
interests of their department, and in making this statement 
I am pleased to say that the offer is made with the advice 
and consent of the United States Fish Commission. 

I trust that the increased interest throughout the State in 
matters pertaining to fish and game legislation wil] not re- 
receive any set back owing to past errors, but that its devel- 
opment will continue as its importance becomes more and 
more apparent from results already obtained. 

I trust you will pardon meif I take this opportunity to 
make some recommendations which could not be pl in 
the ‘recent biennial report to you without feeling that per- 
sonal motives might ascri It is a fact that at the 
present time the work being done by the two Commissioners 
is frequently enough to keep one man thoroughly occupied. 

‘Il there are many bodies of water which have never m 
examined by any one who is competent to judge as to their 
needs. Under the present system the appropriation is too 
small to warrant its being expended in such work. It has 
for a long time been demonstrated that almost any given 
acreage of water can be made to yield more productively than 
the same ac eof farm land. Under our present system 
many such bodies of water are unproductive, simply because 
it is necessary to have strict legislation covering all waters 
alike. If a Commissioner could give his undivided attention 
to the department of fisheries and oa more liberal laws 
could be made, a license system could be inaugurated where- 
by whitefish, ciscoes, suckers, mullet and pan fish, not cared 
for by the sportsmen, might be of commercial value to the 
State, and at the same time better enforcement of the laws 
protecting both fish anti game would ensue. Tosum up the 
whole matter, I would say that the predominating interests 
in Vermont are those of the sportsman and farmer, because 
it is their interests which attract most money to the State. 
If we can have but a meager appropriation, let it all go to that 
interest to obtain the best returns for money invested. If 
however, the Legislature should at some future time feel 
like making a more liberal appropriation, I would make the 
following suggestions, based upon previous remarks: 

Employ one Commissioner at asalary of not less than 
$1,500 perannum. Have him reside at the State hatchery 
and be its superintendent. All time not occupied there 
could be devoted to investigating the needs of our forests and 
streams, and supervising the work of es them; in- 
vestigating and presenting for prosecution cases in violation 
of the game laws; educating the people to a proper respect 
for the laws in rural communities where they are now dis- 
regarded. The enforcement of the game laws is not difficult 
in communities where the necessity for them is understood; 
licens: .» commercial fishing ia waters where game fishing 
would noi b- injured, etc. There should be one or two more 
commissioners to act in an advisory capacity, and render 
aes for nominal expenses and actual time expendea by 
them. 

For such a system I estimate that, aside from the expenses 


of Sattenstinen, on annual appropriation of $7,500 would be 
adequate todo the work. This is nota sum, when the 
returns from such an investment are considered. The State 

ys in bounties on obnoxious animals an ave of over 

,000 per year. The returns from commercial fishing under 
proper restrictions can be estimated at $25,000 per annum to 
citizens of the State. The returns from the development of 
the farmer’s and sportsman’s side of this question have been 
fully discussed, and are beyond power of fair estimation. 
They are to be considered first, however. 

I do not say this because I am a sportsman and the pleas- 
ures of hunting and fishing are as dear to me as to all my 
brotherhood, but from a practical, business standpoint. 
The money brought into the State is very thoroughly distri- 
buted among all classes and trades. 

These suggestions are supplementary to the recommenda- 
tions for fidetion contained in the 12th biennial report of 
the Fish and Game Commissioners, and no more liberal laws 
than are now existing will be beneficial to the greatest num- 
ber unless more liberal appropriations oommpeny such 
legislation. J. W. TITCOMB. 

Sr. Jounssury, Vt., Nov. 3, 1894. 


John W. Titcomb, Esq: 

Your favor of the 3d instant, covering a resignation as 
Fish Commissioner, is received and carefully noted. I quite 
agree with most of your views relative to the work of the 
Commission in the future, and trust that the State may be 
further benefitted by your experience and ability. 

You have brought to the work a great deal of enthusiasm 
and knowledge, and your retirement will be a loss to the 
Commission and to the State. 

I accept your resignation, which some two months since 
you informed me you intended to tender me, upon the terms 
stated in your letter. U. A. WoopBURY. 

Montpe.ier, Vt., Nov. 5, 1894. 





A Greenwood Lake Poacher Taken In. 


ONE of the most notorious poachers at Greenwood Lake, 
Leonard McCloud, is in the Passaic county jail in Paterson, 
N. J., with every probability of his remaining there for an 
indefinite period. McCloud formerly resided at the New 
Jersey end of the lake, and here he carried on his violations 
of the law in an open and defiant manner. Game Warden 
Charles A. Shriner prosecuted him on a number of occa- 
sions, but McCloud always aaa to raise enough funds 
to pay his fine. In the spring of 1893 it got too hot for him, 
for Warden Shriner had two warrants out for his arrest on 
two complaints. A number of attempts were made to cap- 
ture him, but McCloud had skipped out of New Jersey and 
taken up his dwelling in New York, where the land com’ 
which owns one side of the lake and depends on lovers of the 
rod to buy its property, kindly permitted him the use of the 
abandoned Warwick Woodlands Hotel as adomicile. Mc- 
Cloud continued in New York as he had been doing in New 
Jersey, until Game Protector Kidd got after him and made 
complaints against him. Seeing imprisonment staring him 
in the face he communicated with Game Warden Shriner 
offering to turn state’s evidence against some New Jersey 
violators of the law if the warden would permit him to re- 
turn to New Jersey. Warden Shriner no attention to 
these overtures, knowing that it was only a question of time 
before McCloud would necessarily put his neck into the 
halter. This time came a little sooner than had been antici- 


pated. ° 

On Friday night of last week Leonard McCloud and John 
Prall, the latter of whom has been in the employ of William 
C. DeGraw, the proprietor of the Willow Point Hotel at 
Greenwood Lake, for some time, took a wagon and a team of 
horses and drove to Echo Lake, a beautiful sheet of water in 
Passaic county. In the —— were a number of gill nets. 
McCloud and 1 worked faithfully during the night, and 
when each had secured a | of black bass, pickerel 
and perch proceeded to get k home. They got but a 
short distance from the lake when they ran into Constable 
Frank C. Williams and three confederates who had been 
watching for them for some time, as this was not the first 
visit of these poachers to Echo Lake. They were at once 
taken to Paterson and there arraigned on complaints made 
by Warden Shriner. The violation of the law being flagrant, 
and McCloud having been convicted before, Justice Senior 
fined them each $100 and costs. This was more money than 
they could raise and so they were committed to jail. ‘ore 
oeing sent there on the complaint charging them with net- 
tin Echo Lake, McCloud pleaded guilty to the two com- 
plaints made against him by Warden Shriner in the spring 
of 1893. He will be sentenced on these whenever such a 
course is deemed advisable. 

The team of horses and wagon were placed in a barn near 
Echo Lake, and their owner, Mr. William C. DeGraw, pro- 
prietor of the Willow Point Hotel at Greenwood Lake, was 
notified to come and get them. McCloud and Prall say they 
were employed by DeGraw to net the fish on a promise of a 
share in the proceeds, and that the gill-nets used belong to 
DeGraw. The latter declares that he knew nothing of what 
was being done, that he was away from Greenw Lake at 
the time, and that the team and wagon were taken with- 
out his consent, but it does not appear that he has preferred 
any charges of the larceny of his property against Prali and 
McCloud. DeGraw is the individual against whom two 
charges of having shot ducks from his steam launch are 
pending in Paterson, and who acted as guide for the judicial 
party who were recently arraigned on a similar charge, and 
who are now eS wriggle out of it by means of the 
law’s delays and technicalities. 





To Florida and the South. 


Tue popular route is the Southern Railway, “Piedmont Air Line’’ 
via Washington. This great system comprises nearly 5,000 miles of 
railway, and extends from Washington, D C., reaching all prominent 
Southern cities and winter resorts. Operates the only solid Pullman 
vestibule train from New York to the South. Through Pullman 
service from New York to Atlanta, Ga.; Montgomery, Ala; New 
Orleans, La.; Birmingham, Ala.; Memphis, Tenn.; Asheville, N. C.; 
Hot Springs, N. C.; Savannah, Ga.; Jacksonville, Fla.; Tampa, Fla. ; 
Augusta, Ga., and Aiken, 8.C. If you are going to any point, South, 
Southeast or Southwest, to get quick time, sure connections and the 
comforts of first-class travel, see that your tickets read via ‘Southern 
Railway.” For rates, map of route, etc., call on or address R. D. 
Carpenter, General Agent, or Alex 8. Thweatt, Eastern Passenger 
W. A, Turk, General Passenger Agent, Washington, D. C.— 
Adv. 


Appreciation. 

Boston, Mass., Oct. 20.—EHditor Forest and Stream: Under date of 
Aug. 22, you mailed me a recipe for my dog, which I gave it, and am 
happy to say that he recovered and became as he should be. I take 
this opportunity to thank you for your kindness and promptness, and 


I also must apolo; for such a tardy repo! ut I have been aw 
from home and ipoues the delay. ry. L. SomLEonuimon.” 


CHAINED 


to Business? 

Can't go Shooting ? 
Do the next best thing— 
Read the 


) Forest and Stream. 






Che Fennel. 


FIXTURES. 
DOG SHOWS. 
1895. 


Feb. 19 to 22.—Westminster Kennel Club’s nineteenth annual show, 
at New York. James Mortimer, Supt. 
‘eb. 26 — 1.—Mascoutah Kennel Club, at Chicago. J. L. 





FIELD TRIALS. 
Nov. 19.—Eastern Field Trials Club, at Newton, N. C. Al agee, 
Eastern Subscription and Selling Stakes. Entries close Oct. 1. A. 
Coster. Saratoga Springs, N. Y.. Sec’ 


Dec. 17.—Southern Field Trials, at Now Albany, Miss. T. M. Brumby, 
Sec’y, Marietta, Ga. 


THE U. S. FIELD TRIALS. 


TRIALS A of the United States Field Trials Club com- 
menced on Nov. 5 at Bicknell, Ind. They were not quite the 
success anticipated, owing to poor grounds, though they 
were far removed from a failure. 

In reference to the quality of the competition, it was of an 
inferior order, taken all in all, as compared with that of 
—— years, particularly in the Setter and Pointer Derby. 

ndoubtedly to this condition the early date on which the 
trials were held contributed largely, since the vegetation was 
still rank and in many places heavy. 

The weather, too, had been hot, which prevented the 
handlers giving their dogs the necessary experience and 
training. Then again, the grounds greatly aggravated the 
defective work. There were but few places where a consecu- 
tive course could be followed for a few minutes at a time. 
The fields where the dogs could work were generally small, 
and were nearly always adjacent to great coraiabie, dense 
weeds or woods wherein the birds could seek shelter. Wire 
fences or heavy rail fences were obstructions met every few 
minutes. Some fences. could be crossed, but in many in- 
stances, where there were wire fences, it was necessary to 
dismount and send the horses around to points where the 
judges could mount again. The owners of some fields ob- 
jected to the horses being brought in, so in those fields the 
judges walked. 

The work was often exceedingly difficult to see, owing to 
the ed cover, which had not suffered much from frost, 
and nothing from heavy storms. 

It will be noticed that the point work was much less than 
that of previous years. This is explained by the fact that 
the bevies when flushed went to cornfields or to cover where 
no satisfactory work could be gotten with thedogs. The 
available grounds for work were so limited that the same 
ground was worked more or less each day. What with wire 
fences, small fields, little corners and pockets, heavy cover 
and the almost constant necessity of turning back and forth 
it could not be expected that any dog could make a good 
showing. Some delay, too, was ca on the first days by 
not knowing —< the club grounds. It seems that 
the matter of grounds had not been properly arranged be- 
fore the trials began. 

As the whole section was largely planted in corn, with 
here and there smal! tracts of weed fields which could best 
be used for the trials, the available ground was limited. In 
short, while the a! never were proper grounds for a 
large field trial, this a they were worse than ever. 

The judges were Major J. M. Taylor and Messrs. J. M. 
Freeman, J. B. Stoddard and G..T. Kerr. Mr. Stoddard 
took the place of Mr. Royal Robinson, who had important 
business matters to look after. Mr, Kerr judged in the 
All-Age Setter, and All-Age Pointer Stake in which Mr. 
Stoddard had an poe A They attended to their duties con- 
scientiously and skillfuly. Their work was uncommonly 
difficult owing to the unfavorable = and conditions, 
bnt they got through with credit. It is worthy of mention 
that it is incomparably more difficult to place five winners 
in astake than to place three. Their decisions too, were 
generally well received. 

The following sportsmen were present: Messrs. P. T. Madi- 
son, G. T. Kerr, Indianapolis; St. Mark M. M. Mundy, Louis- 
ville; Ed. S. Shultz, St. Louis; J. E. Isgrigg, of Montgome 
Ward & Ce; Chicago; Joseph H. Hunter, Washington; W. 
H. Wright, Indianapolis; Arthur W.du_ Bray, Cincinnati; 
Norvin T. Harris, St. Matthews, Ky; J. L. Barker, Racine, 
Wis.; G. H. Reed, Washington, Ind.; R. Merrill, Milwaukee; 
L. Rausch, St. Louis; F. 8. Harris, Cairo, Ill.; F. F. Bock, 
Battle Creek, Mich.: John Hunter, Bloomington, Ind.; Mr. 
E. A. Burdette, Chicago; H. Hulman, Jr., Thomas G. Beggs, 
Albert Baker, Will Parrott, Terre Haut, Ind,; D. P. Ritchey, 
John M. Lily, H. S. Humphrey, C. E. Gilbert, Indianapolis; 
J. L. Adams, Louisville; Geo. G. Wharton, Marion, oa: E. 
H. Bisby, Chicago, and others. 

The grounds were infested with rabbits, which were a 

reat hindrance to the work on quail of some dogs. In some 

elds it was not uncommon to start a rabbit at every few 


steps. 
Fairly good weather for field work prevailed during the 


wee 

The meeting passed off pleasantly. 

The number of starters a ioe been greater, but con- 
sidering the hard times the showing was passably good. 


MONDAY. 
The Pointer Derby. 


The trials began .with this stake. The competition in it 
was hardly up to commonplace. -Much of it was decided] 
poor. No doubt the unfavorable weather conditions whic 

revailed before the trials and the unfavorable grounds 
Saring the trials, had much to do with the poor showing. 
The exceedingly dry weather had made the preparatory 
work difficult. The handlers assured me that nearly all the 
preparation of their dogs was done after the recent rains, 
about a week before the commencement of the trials. 

The cover is still partially green and heavy. There have 
been no frosts sufficiently hard to kill the heavy weeds and 
no heavy storms to beat them down. No dog does his best 
under such conditions. 

A large part of the field grounds are taken up with great 
cornfields which afford excellent shelter for the birds. An 
attempt at work in such cover is most unsatisfactory, bot 
because it is extremely difficult for the d todo work 
under such conditions, and difficult for the judges to see it 
when done. The fields aresmall. There is hardi enough 
ground anywhere in one body wherein a dog of fair range 
could much more than get started before he would be out of 
it. Instead of good opportunity for consecutive effort, the 
dogs are held down to working in nooks and corners. Wire 
fences are plenitful; ground on which horses are not allowed 
is by no means scarce and good cover for the birds to hide in 
is within easy reacheverywhere. The grounds are of such 
a peculiar nature that they do not afford a scope for a really 
good dog nor do they afford much opportunity for a display 
of what is called bird sense. A compromise dog of the 
mousehunter sort with fair ability in point work would fit 
the grounds well. 

— were ten starters drawn to run in the following 
order: 

John T. Mayfield’s liver and white bitch Belle (King Don 
—Vinny’s Tribulation), owner, handler, with W. B. Staf- 


ford’s liver and white bitch Dell S. (Manitou—Pride), owner, 
handler. 


H. K. Devereaux’s liver and white dog Tamarack, Jr. 
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Tamarack—Maud Graphic), Geo. Gray, handler, with J. T. 
yfield’s liver and white bitch Day Dream (Ossian—Hops 
II.), owner, handler. 

Tt Tinsley’s liver and white dog Roderick T. (Dash Ran- 
ger R., Jr.—Fanny Kennerly), Frank Richards, handler, with 

. B. Stafford’s liver and white dog Rex-fast (Rex—Mosey), 
owner, handler. 

L. W. Blankenbaker’s liver and white bitch Lad’s Lady 
(Lad of Rush—Lady Margaret), E. Garr, handler, with C. B. 
Lockhart’s liver and white dog Hal Bredan (Ossian—Vic), B. 
W. Butterfield, handler “ 

Hempstead Farm’s liver and white dog Hempstead Don 
(Sandford Druid—Merrylegs), J. M. Avent, handler, with W. 
T. Hunter’s liver and white bitch Lady Peg II. (Rip Rap— 
Lady Peg), Frank Richards, handler. 

The oe was cool and clear, with a stiff breeze blowing— 
not a day for work, so far as the weather conditions were 


concerned, 
First Round. 


BELLE—DELL S.—They were worked nearly an hour before 
any birds were found. On a marked bevy, Belle roaded and 
Re nted it, and was backed. Both were unsteady to wing. 

he birds were followed and Belle pointed and was again 
backed. Belle chased. They started at 8:03 and were 
ordered up at 9:26. Their s and range were poor, though 
a Og the better. Dell needed a lot of urging to keep her 
at work. 

TAMARACK, JR.—DAY DREAM started at 9:30 and ran 56m. 
Tamarack made a point to which nothing was found. Day 
Dream pointed a bevy. Mayfield ordered her on and she 
flushed it. The birds were followed, and Day Dream pointed 
a single. Tamarack crossed a fence close by and pointed a 
bevy. Worked on the scattered birds, he flushed one. He 
moved on about 100yds., pointed and waited till his handler 
got near him, but then moved on and flushed. Tamarack 
was the better in range and speed and other qualities. Both 
were obedient. 

A fox had been jumped and there was a suspension of the 
running while some hounds were brought from a house 
close by and put on the trail. One old hound is described as 
closing on the fox very fast, the latter getting into cover in 
time to save his brush. 

RODERICK J.—Rex-FAST.—They were started at 10:58 and 
ran lh. Quite a while they searched without finding. On 
some scattered birds, Rex pointed. As his handler walked 
up, Rex jumped in and flushed the bird. He made another 
flush on asingle. The running was stopped and the party 
went to lunch. In the afternoon this brace was given a 
further trial. 

LAD’s LADY—HAL BRADEN were started at 1:07 and ran 
fill 1:38. Hal flushed a ——- the wind in his favor. 
Lady made a good point. al heedlessly ran across her 
= and flushed two birds. He made two more flushes and 

made a good point in cover, showing some quick, sharp 
work. Hal made errors carelessly. 
II. started at 1:44 and 


HEMPSTEAD DoN—LADY PEG 
ran 34m. After working across a stubble into a cornfield 
Don was missed. He was found roading in the cornfield. 
He took a cast out into the stubble and found and pointed 
the bevy, doing a good piece of work. On the scattered 
birds Peg secured a good point and Don backed, then Don 
pointed one and Peg backed. Next he pointed another 
single, and next he made a point to which nothing was 
found. Then Lady made a good point on a bevy. 

RODERICK T.—REX-FAST were put down for further 
trial at 2:23, and were worked on birds which were marked 
down in the previous heat. In corn, Rod pointed a single 
bird. in corn pointed, then flushed a bird. He was 
steady to shot. Rex made two flushes. Rod pointed a 
single bird in woods. Up at 3:11. Neither showed a wide 
range, though Roderick was the better. They were diligent 


and obedient. 
Second Round. 


Five were left in the second series. 

TAMARACK, JR.—LADY PEG.—They were cast off at 3:52. 
Lane going down wind flushed some scattered birds. Tam- 
arack, Jr. was suspiciously close to a bevy which flushed. 
He held a point on a remaining bird and Lady backed. At 
the edge of woods, working on the scattered birds, Tamamck 
pointed nicely. He was steady to shot. He got two more 
good points. Lady going down wind flushed a single, Tam- 
arack pointed in the open and was backed. He then took a 
short cast across the fence closely and pointed a bevy, Lady 
close behind backing. Tamarack had the advantage in 
range. Lady quartered her poet with much regularity. 
Both were under good control. Up at 4:28. 

HEMPSTEAD DoN—LAD’s LADY were started at 4:30. Don 
in this heat showed poorly. He was often trailing rabbits 
and showed indecision in all his work. He roaded at first a 
long way on a rabbit trail. As the handlers were walking 
down wind they flushed a big bevy. Don was roading in an 
uncertain manner. He roaded to a flush on some remaining 
birds and was steady to shot. The flush was excusable, as 
he did not have the wind in his favor. Next he pointed a 
rabbit and pottered on its trail. Up at 4:55. The heat wasa 
poor one in every respect. . 


TUESDAY. 


Clear, cool weather prevailed during the greater part of 
the day. Birds were found in plentiful numbers, but in 
such unfavorable places that the work on them was limited. 
There was little test ou single birds, owing to the difficulty 
of working the heavy cover. Much time was lost in stop- 

ing the competition to go to different fields wide apart. 

here were delays, too, occasioned by dismounting to work 
out small field or fields on which the dwners would not per- 
mit horses to be ridden. The quality of the work was decid- 
edly inferior. 

EMPSTEAD DON—LADY PEG—Were started at 8:03 and 
ran till 8:49. A single bird was seen to flush in the open field, 
and on going to the place Don was found pointing a bevy. 
Lady passed close by the bevy but did not catch the scent. 
On the single birds she got three or four points. Don 
showed indecision and pointed listlessly on the footscent. 


Third Round. 


RODERICK T.—BELLE II. were cast off at 9:26. Belle was 
going down wind near a bevy when it flushed wild. Ona 
single bird she pointed for a moment, then chased it. Rod- 
erick showed much the better quality, though far from high 
classin his work. Up at 9:43. 

HEMPSTEAD DON—TAMARACK, JR.—Both caught scent of 
a single and drew toa flush. Plenty of birds were scattered 
about, but the dogs failed to take advantage of the oppor- 
tunities. Don showed over-cautiousness, was slow in road- 
ing and pointing on footscent. Tamarack was oe in 
every way, though his work on birds was meagre. The heat 
ended at 10:05. 

The winners were announced as follows: Tamarack first; 
Hempstead second, Lady Peg II. third, Roderick T. fourth, 
Lad's Lady fifth. 

The conditions of the stake were as follows: For pointers 
whelped on or after Jan. 1, 1893. Entries closed June 1, ’94. 
First forfeit $10, Sept. 1 $10 additional, $10 to start. 

First $200, second $150, third $100, fourth $75, fifth $50. 

The competition as a whole was inferior. The winners 
showed no special work of excellence. 


The Setter Derby. 


This stake was started immediately after the Pointer 
Derby was ended. 

There were twelve starters drawn in the following order: 

Avent & Thayer’s black, white and tan bitch Clementina 


(Roderigo—Norah III.), Frank Richards, handler, with Min- 
nesota Kennels’ liver and white bitch Norah IV. (Roderigo— 
Norah III.), Frank Richards, handler. 

Minnesota Kennels’ black, white and tan dog Jock Scott 
(Paul Bo—Canadian Lill), Geo. Richards, handler, with Blue 
Ridge Kennels’ blue belton bitch Nellie Fox (Antonio—Can 
Can), D.E Rose, handler. 

Avent & Thayer’s black, white and tan bitch Cynosure 
(Roderigo—Norah), J. M. Avent, handler, with Blue Ridge 
Kennels’ black, white and tan dog Tony Boy (Antonio— 
Laundress), D. E. Rose, handler. 

Fox & Seiler’s black, white and tan dog Iroquois (Antonio 
—Can Can), J. J. Johnson, handler. with Norvin T. Harris’s 
black, white and tan dog Dixie’s Flag (Wun Lung—White 
Wings), E. Garr, handler. 

Geo. A. Reed’s blue belton dog Wun Lung’s Pride (Wun 
Lung—White Wings), J. H. Johnson, handler, with H. R. 
Edward’s orangeand white dog Harvard (Dan Burges—Gay), 
Geo. Gray, handler. 

Fox & Seiler’s black, white and tan bitch Toney’s Gale 
(Antonio—Can Can), J. H. Johnson, handler, with Blue 
Ridge Kennels’ black, white and tan bitch Lady Mildred 

(Antonio—Ruby’s Girl), D. E. Rose, handler. 

The conditions and prizes of this stake were the same as 
those of the Pointer Derby. The work in the first round was 
imperfect so far as finding and pointing are concerned, yet 
superior to the work of the Pointer Stake, and, in see to 
range and speed, greatly superior. Several of the compet- 
itors showed much natural merit, which with further expe- 
rience may result in a better showing in field work. 


First Round. 


CLEMENTINA—NORAH II.—At 10:28 they were started in an 
open field, which was soon beaten out. Skirting along woods 
in a hollow, Clementina found. and pointed a bevy well and 
was steady toshot. Soon afterward, at 10:43, the dogs were 
taken up and the party went to other grounds. The dogs 
were up 40m. On one of some birds which had been flushed 
= spectators Clementina got a good point. Next atthe 

ge of a cornfield; both got a point on the same bevy. Next, 
Clementina pointed a bevy in corn, and afterward pointed 
another bevy which had been marked down in a fence corner. 
Nora flushed a single. Clementina was the better ranger, 
was sharper in her point work, remained out better at her 
work and was the better finder. Up at 12:06. 

No more running was done till after lunch. 

JocK ScoTT—NELLIE Fox.—They were cast off at 1:05. 
Nellie was first to find. She pointed well a bevy in corn. 
Jock went in ahead, and at the report of the gun both were 
a bit unsteady. Nell in woods made a good point on asingle 
bird. Next, in the open field, Jock stopped toa point on a 
bevy. The heat ended at 1:37. Nellie maintained a more 
uniform speed and range, and showed better point work. 
Jock started well in ranging, but had shortened his fling 
before the end of the heat. 

CyYNOsURE—Tony Boy.—Their heat began at 1:42. Cyno- 
sure was not quite independent at first. oth showed good 
speed. They had a large field in which to show their range 
and judgment in beating out theirground. Before they had 
well begun to beat it out Cynosure took a long, straight- 
away cast. ‘She was seen suspiciously near a bevy which 
flushed fully a third of a mile away. In the meantime Tony 
was worked on and worked under control. On part of the 
bevy, presumably which had been flushed, Cynosure got a 

oint and two points on singles. The dogs were afterward 

rought together. A bevy was marked down in heavy 
weeds. Cynosure caught scent and was benny when the 
birds flushed wild. Again sent on ina large field, both dogs 
left it without working more than a small part of it, they 
taking a long straightaway cast. After a while they were 
found and again brought together. On a marked bevy Cyn- 
osure got a good — and Tony backed. Each in woods 

ot a point on single birds. Next Cynosure pointed a single 

n woods. The heat ended at 2:41. hile both showed good 
speed and capabilities in point work, though in ability Cyn- 
osure was easily the better, they were faulty in their range. 
Cynosure in particular beat out her ground with no observ- 
ance of regularity, and in searching for bevies did not pro 
erly work tothe gun. With more experience this fault will 
be corrected. Both were fast and maintained their range to 
the end of the heat. 

IROQUOIS—DIXIE’s FLAG.—They were started soon after 
the last heat was concluded. Iroquois flushed a bird in open 
weeds, then moved on and flushed two or three more. It 
was a very faulty piece of work. At 3:02 the dogs were up 
and the party went tonew grounds. The trip took 21m. 
Sent on, Iroquois flushed twice in an orchard. Dixie madea 
stylish point; nothing found. It may have been on foot- 
scent, as some scattered birds were marked down near by 
and some spectators said a single had flushed from the place 
a few moments before the point was made. Iroquois pointed 
arabbit. Both showed good speed and fairrange. Dixie 
had the merrier action and carried himself with much dash. 
On birds he had but little opportunity, the luck favoring 
fae, Up at 3:46. 

uN LuN@’s PRIDE—HARVARD.—They were cast off at 
3:50. Each flushed a single, Harvard showing some unsteadi- 
ness. Next Harvard in open weeds went through a —~, 
half drawing, and the judges, following along, flushed it. It 
was a baderror. Each made a point to which nothing was 
found. Harvard was — close to a bevy which 
flushed in heavy weeds. Pride made a good — on a single 
bird and afterward flushed one. He was the better ranger, 
carried himself stylishly, and he showed better judgment 
and ability on birds. Up at 4:22. 

Tony GALE—LADY MILDRED.—At 4:26 they began a most 
unsatisfactory heat. Tony was soon lost and was not found 
when the heat ended at 4:47. Lady got one point on a bird 
of ascattered bevy and was steady to shot. No estimate of 
the work could be made. 

This ended the day’s work. 


WEDNESDAY. 


A dismal morning, with prospects of a cold rain, greeted 
the field trial party. The sky was dark and overcast. A 
drizzling rain set in soon after the work began. Birds were 
found in sufficient numbers. The work was about ordinary, 
with hardly a bit of remarkable incident in it. 
Tony GALE—LADY MILDRED were started at 8:10, to re- 
sume their unfinished heat of the previous day. A large 
field was worked out, whereafter it was necessary to take 
the dogs to other grounds. They were up22 minutes. Lady 
pointed and Gale backed. Lady moved on to locate better. 
when the bevy flushed wild. Inthe open field, she pointed 
at the same moment the bevy flushed. At 9:13, Lady was 
taken up and Tony wasrun alone. Is woods Tony wheeled 
rettily to a point, and started to chase when the birds 
ush Next he pointed in woods; nothing found. Up at 

9:20. He ranged fairly well, but his point work lacked finish. 
Six were retained in the second series. 


Second Round. 


CLEMENTINA—NELLIE Fox.—The dogs were called up to 
start, but no available ground being near and there heing 
every prospect that the rainfall would be greater, the judges 
announced that there would be no further running till after 
lunch. At 1:07 the dogs were cast off. <A light rain fell dur- 
ing the heat. Nell pointed a bevy well and Clementina 
backed or pointed. e birds werefollowed. Incorn, Clem- 
entina got one point on the bevy and two points on single 
birds. In acornfield Nell pointedabevy. Each made points 
to which nothing was found. Rabbits ;were very numerous 
and frequently were worked by the dogs, to the detriment of 
their work on birds. The heat ended at 2:11. Both ranged 
well. Clementina ws difficult to control and sometimes 


worked to the gun, sometimes not. In this respect Nellie 
was the better. 7 

CYNOSURE—WoUN LuN@’s PRIDE.—On a single’of some 
scattered birds in woods, Pride made a good point. New 
ground then was necessary, and it required 26 minutes to 
transfer the dogs to it. On some-scattered birds in weeds, 
Pride made a good point, and on some remaining birds, 
Cynosure pointed and was steady to shot. She showed a 
great deal of self-will and did not work regularly to the gun, 
thongh showing excellent natural ability. Pride flushed a 
bird in woods and Cynosure chased it. They started at 3:06 
and ran 29 minutes. Pride had graceful action and worked 
well to the gun, but was short of experience in finding and 
pointing. Cynosure was speedy and sharp on birds. 

LADY MILDRED—DIXIg’s FLAG.—At 3:44 they were cast 
off in an open field. Lady pointed a bevy and when the gun 
was fired she started to chase, Mr. Rose explaining that it 
was aftera rabbit which ran a moment after the birds 
flushed. The circumstances seemed to bear out his state- 
ment, as she made most of her chase in a different direction 
from the flight of the birds. In thick cover in woods, Lady 
made a point on asingle, after which both roaded to the 
edge of the woods, about 40yds., where the birds flushed 
wild. Each then made a good point on a single bird in the 
open. They were ordered up at 4:00. Lady was the wider 
ranger and was more successful in her point work. Dixie 
was very stylish in his work, and will improve greatly with 
more experience. This heat ended the stake and the work 
of the =~ 4 

The judges announced the winners as follows: Clementina 
first, Nellie Fox second, Cynosure third, Lady Mildred 
fourth, Wun Lung’s Pride fifth. 


The All-Age Pointer Stake. 


This stake showed better work, though at the best there 
was nothing brilliant in it. The best work, a few ex- 
hibitions by two or three dogs, was sharp and clean. 

Mr. G. T. Kerr, of Indianapolis, acted in place of’ Mr. Stod- 
dard, who had a dog toruninthestake The competition 
was skillfully handled and the dogs well placed. 

Following is the order of running of the ten starters: 

E. O. Damon’s liver and white dog Strideaway (King of 
Kent—Pearl’s Dot), Geo. Gray, handler, with L. W. Blank- 
enbaker’s liver and white bitch Lad’s Lady (Lad of Rush— 
Lady Margaret), Ed. Garr, handler. 

Hempstead Farm’s liver and white dog Hempstead Duke, 
J. M. Avent, handler, with R. J. Martinez’s liver and white 
dog Romp III. (Coney’s Fritz—Dolly), R. J. McCartney, 
handler. 

W. T. Hunter’s liver and white bitch Lady Peg IL (King 
of Kent—Lass of Bloomo), F. Richards, handler, with Stod- 
dard & Kidwell’s black and white dog Tick Boy (King of 
Kent—Bloomo), J. B. Stoddard, handler. 

W. N. Kerr’s black and white bitch Queen Regent (Kin 
of Kent—Vickery’s Daisy), Frank Richards, handler, wit. 
J. H. Alexander’s liver and white dog Dick Beaufort (Spot- 
ted Boy—Gip Beaufort), B. W. Butterfield, handler. 

W. N. Kerr’s liver and white dog Little Ned (Ridgeview 
Dazzle—Kate Claxton), F. Richards handler, with D. P. 
Ritchey’s liver and white dog Don (Trinket’s Coin—Moulton 
Patti), Ed. Garr, handler. 

The conditions of the stake were as follows: For pointers 
which had never won first in an All-Age stake in any recog- 
nized field trial in America. First prize $150; second, $125; 
third, $100; fourth, $75; fifth, $50. 

Strideaway ran in good form and showed excellent capa- 
bilities, though his work was not uniformily up to the best 
standard. He ranged fast and beat out his ground with fair 
judgment. The bird work was difficult, owing to heavy 
cover. therefore too much should not be exacted for a 
standard of good work. 

Little Ned also displayed excellent capabilities. His speed 
and range were good — he did not beat out his ground 
always with the best of judgment. On birds he showed good 
sharp work and was easily second to Strideaway. 

Lad’s Lady improved greatly on her Derby form, and made 
a creditable showing. 

Lady Peg II. ran much better than in the Derby and 
showed some meritorious work. 

Trick Boy was not runniug in his best form, but showed 


good qualities. 
First Round. ’ 


LAD’s LADY—STRIDEAWAY.—From the start at 8:20 in a 
large weed field, it was plain that Strideaway had not fallen 
off in form from last year. He ran strong and fast. They 
ran ten minutes, when the field being worked out it was 
necessary to go to other ground, which transfer consumed 
ten minutes. In woods, Strideaway pointed and Lady 
backed. No bird was found, but it was explained that a 
rabbit had run close by and two squirrels were in the tree 
overhead. Sent on, next Lady — well a bevy and 
Strideaway backed or pointed. Both were steady to shot. 
Rabbits were so plentiful that they were a nuisance in the 
competition. In a hollow in heavy brush, Lady pointed, 
roaded about 50yds. and pointed a bevy. The dogs were 
widely separated. In the meantime Strideaway had pointed 
some birds. The dogs were brought together, and Stride- 
away pointed some remaining birds of the bevy Lady had 
pointed. The heat ended at 9:47. Strideaway was the 
—— and wider ranger, and both had done good point 
work, 

HEMPSTEAD DUKE—RompP III.—The heat began at 6:53 on 
some scattered birds of the last heat. They failed to find, 
though Duke pointed where the birds had lit. Romp pot- 
tered constantly, carried a low nose, showed no working 
speed and rarely went 20yds. from his handler. He showed 
no ability on birds. It was said that Romp was going 
through the circuit. It is only fair to say that he can not 
win in any company. and no doubt Mr. McCartney in a spirit 
of fairness will tell Romp’s owner the same. Both roaded in 
heavy cover. The birds were running and nothing decisive 
in the way of point work was done on them. Duke pointed 
twice on singles in woods; Romp backed. Next, Duke 
pointed, roaded, pointed, and gave it up—no birds. Up at 
10:25. Duke did not work above ordinary. 

Lapy Pre II.—Tick Boy.—They started at 10:45 in open 

weeds. Tick showed some lameness in his foreleg. He took 
a cast, pointed a bevy and was steady to shot. Lady flushed 
a single and stopped to wing and pointed the rest of the bevy, 
which flushed wild. In the open stubble Tick roaded down 
wind to a flush on a bevy. Next in woods on scattered birds 
Tick pointed and was steady to shot. Each pointed in woods 
and nothing was found. Tick in open weeds pointed a 
single. Both pointed at the same time, moved on and Lady 
pointed the bevy; Tick backed. Lady flushed some scattered 
birds. In the open field Tick wheeled prettily to an accurate 
point on a single. Up at 11:18. Lady’s point work was 
mixed, good and faulty. She showed fairly good range and 
speed. ‘ick did not show first-rate judgment in beating out 
his ground, and his point work was pretty good and partly 
poor. His range was wide. 
.«QUEEN REGENT—DICK BEAUFORT.—The heat was a poor 
one, neither showing much merit. Queen ranged wider 
than Dick, though a narrow ranger herself. She pointed a 
single in woods, then moved on and flushed it. Afterward 
she made two flushes. Up at 11:48. 

The party went to lunch. 

At 12:53 the heat was resumed. Queen madea point on a 
bevy in corn and was steady to shot. Up at 1:26. 

LITTLE NED—DoN.—At 1:29 they started in the open. Don 
pointed in corn, and was held some moments till a judge 
cameup. Then he began roading. About 8vyds. further on 
in the cornfield Ned pointed a bevy, but whether Don was 
roading it at first or not it is impossible tosay. In woods 
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on scattered birds each made two points. Up at 2:27. Both 
ranged fairly wide at good speed, Little Ned the better. The 
point work was fairly good. 


Second Round. 


Six dogs were retained. The selection was skillfully made. 

STRIDEAWAY—TICK Boy.—They started at 2:37. On some 
scattered birds which lit in the open and along a fence, 
Strideaway was first to point; Tick backed. Next, Tick, 
standing out in field, pointed a bevy by afence. Strideaway 
coming along the fence pointed the same bevy. Tick then 
broke his point and flushed the bevy. Following along the 
fence Strideaway pointed and Tick backed and a single 
flushed. Strideaway pointed in open weeds and nothing 
was found, and next he madea flush ona bird. Next he 
pointed scattered birds. Up at 2:54. Most of the work was 
on scattered or marked birds and the range was about alike, 
the advantage, if any, being with Strideaway. 

Lap’s LADY—LITTLE NED.—They started at 2:58. Acircle 
was made through a large field, then they were worked back 
to a marked any in open cover. Lady pointed the bevy and 
Ned backed nicely. Next Ned found and pointed a bevy in 
weeds and was steady to shot. In open both pottered some 
on scent and pointed; nothing found. Up at 3:30. Both 
ranged well and had speed, Ned the faster. 

Lapy Pec—Don.—In a weed field they started at 3:36. Peg 
pointed nicely in the open facing toward a cornfield. Rich- 
ards failed to flush, ordered Peg on to locate. Don was sent 
in, crossed the fence into the cornfield and, the birds being 
but a few yards away, he soon pointed them. The find was 
Peg’s and she should have had the opportunity to locate 
without competition. Still, it is probable that she got credit 
for both the find and point. Both ranged well in the begin- 
ning but slowed up toward the end of the heat. 


Final. 


STRIDEAWAY—LITTLE NED.—They began at 4:10. Ned was 
roading birds near briers. Some of the birds flushed wild. 
In corn, Ned inted a single, left it and was returning 
when the bird flushed. He probably was trying to locate it 
better. Each pointed asingle. Ned in dry leaves pointed a 
bird, drew cautiously to it till it was under his nose, then 
pounced and almost caught it. Up at 4:32. Strideaway had 
gt of the heat, which was good, closely and well con- 
tested. 

Thed were placed as follows: First, Strideaway; sec- 
ond, Little Ned; third, Lad’s Lady; fourth, Lady Peg IL; 
fifth, Tick Boy. 

They were quite correctly placed, on a fair and just esti- 
mate of their work. 


All-Aged Setter Stake. 


The winners were: First, Rodfield; second, Blue Ridge 
Mark; third, Gleam’s Sport; fourth, Dan’s Lady and Allene; 
fifth, Topsy’s Rod, Minnie T. and Dan Burges. 

B. WATERS. 

a on the running in this stake will be given next 
week. 


INTERNATIONAL FIELD TRIALS. 


Nov. 6 to Q. 


THE fifth annual field trials held by the International Field 
Trials Club were brought to a successful close on Friday 
morning. The trials were held again on the grounds sur- 
rounding the village of Mitchell’s Bay, Ont., the old grounds 
* on not being available on account of the scarcity 
of birds. 

Though the entries were not so large as in former years 
the trials were a success and passed off without a hitch. 
Birds were found in quite sufficient numbers after the first 
day when too small an area of country was covered. The 
quarters at Mitchell’s Bay were very comfortable, hosts Ray- 
mond and McDonald doing all in their power to make the 
visitors’ stay pleasant. The Garner House, in Chatham, was 
the club’s headquarters this year, genial Bill "Peck, of the 
Kankakee House, the friend of the field trial men in this 
section, having left town. 

The judges were Messrs. W. T. Tristem, of Detroit, Mich.; 
Thomas Guttridge, of Chatham, and John Davidson, of 
Monroe, Mich. They worked hard and cheerfully, and their 
decisions in the Derby were correct. There was some kick- 
ing over the award of first to Dash Antonio, but I think 
most of the kickers were converted to the a way of 
thinking before the trials closed. Undoubtedly he was 
rightly placed for his work, aside from the first heat which 
the judges did not (and rightly) take into consideration, was 
what might be termed brilliant and fur ahead of anything 
in the stake. 

The attendance this year was small as compared with that 
of other years, the bad weather on the secoud day keeping 
many away who would have attended. 

Those present were Messrs. J. B. McKay and Geo. Arm- 
strong, of Detroit; Mr. Richardson, Saginaw, Mich.; T. G. 
Davey, H. Marshall Graydon and Jack inne, London; 
R. Bangham, Windsor, Ont.; J. R. Harrington, Kingsville, 
Ont.; Sefton Hallam, Leamington, Ont.; Dr. Totton and J. 
Huddleston, Forest, Ont.; Allen Newbury, Ed. Warner, New 
York; Harry Anderson, Mr. McLaren, W. B. Wells, J. 
Spracklin, James McGregor, A. Wells, Chatham, Ont.; B. 

ayman, Chicago. 

At the meeting of the club held the night before the trials 
the following officers were elected: President. Dr. Totton; 
First Vice-President, T. G. Davey; Second Vice-President; 
R. Bangham; Secretary-Treasurer, W. B. Wells; Executive 
Committee: Thos. Guttridge, Dr. Nichols, C. R. Atkinson, of 
Chatham; J. G. Armstrong, W. D. Tristam, F. W. Eddy, 8S. 
J. Miller, of Detroit; Thos. Johuson, Winnipeg, Man.; L. H. 
Smith, Strathroy, Ont.; Wm. Brailsford, Whitechurch, Eng- 


land. 
TUESDAY. 
The Derby. 


For setters and pointers whelped on or after Jan. 1, 1893. 
Forfeit $2.50 and $2.50 additional to start; 40% of entrance 
money to first, 20% to second, 15% to third, and 10% to fourth. 
Eleven starters. The dogs were drawn as follows: 

T. G. Davey’s pointer Forest Quail (Donovan—Forest Nell), 
— Dr. Daniels’s pointer Plain Sam (Hal Pointer—Kent’s 

tar). 

J. B. McKay’s Irish setter Kellane (Kildare—Ruth), with 
Dr. Totten’s English setter Hanna (J. E. D.—Carrie J.). 

T. G. Davey’s pointer Faustina (Ridgeview Faust—Peggie), 
with Stagmen’s English setter Judy (Sport—Bell). 

W. J. Gardiner’s pointer Engerita (Molton Banner— 
Graphic’s Diana}, with W. B. Wells’s English setter Mani- 
toba May (Jacob Staff—Manitoba Bess). 

Sidney T. Miller’s English setter Rosebud (Roy of Colehill 
—Toledo Queen), with R. Bangham’s English setter Dash 
Antonio (Antonio—Lady Lucifer). 

J. B. McKay’s Irish setter River Roe (Kildare—Ruth), a 


bye. 
First Series. 


The weather the night before the trials began looked any- 
thing but prepossessing fora successful start on the morrow, 
heavy falls of rain and snow flurries alternating for two or 
three hours, and made things look blue. However, about 
midnight the sky cleared and a north wind setin. The start 
was made from the Garner House at about 8 A. M. for our 
long drive of 14 miles. Game promised to be very abundant, 
three bevies being found in about 40 minutes; after that the 
quail dodged us very successfully for the balance of the day, 
only six bevies all told being found. 

OREST QUAIL—PLALN SAM.—Quail handled by Allen, Sam 





FOREST AND: STREAM. 


by Hallam. Put down at 10 A. M. ina large stubble, both 
started fairly well but Sam had the wider range and the 
more independent manner of working out his ground. 
Quail generally followed close in the others footsteps. In 
some brush and weeds a bevy was flushed, Sam was in the 
near vicinity but whether he or his handler was responsible 
for this it is impossible to say. On singles some slovenly 
work was done, then along a fence row Quail pointed a single 
which his handler failed to flush; then Sam pointed two or 
three ‘times along the same fence row and dogs up at 10:30. 

KILLANE—HANNA.—McGregor had charge of the former, 
Huddleston the latter. They were cast off at 10:45. After 


three or four fields had been drawn blank, Killane flushed . 


a large bevy in an open stubble field with the wind in his 
favor and appeared quite unconcerned about it although he 
moved at a quicker afterwards. Then Hanna, to even 
matters as it were, flushed another large bevy rather more 
excusably. In the thicket on the singles of the last pore no 
creditable work was done, although abundant opportunities 
were offered. Killane did make acouple of uncertain tail- 
wagging points on singles and quite a lot of birds were 
flushed in a reckless manner. The heat was over at 11:20. 
Hanna probably had the best of the poor race. 

FAvUsTINA—JUDY.—Handled by Armstrong and ier 
respectively. Put down at 11:25. Faustina appeared with 
her leg tied up, the result of a barb wirecut. The second 
accident of the kind in the week, but it did not appear to 
affect her freedom action much. She was the first to find a 
single in a brush pile and behaved nicely to wing, and was 
well backed by Judy. Then Faustina got another point, and 
was indifferently backed by Judy to command. The heat 
wound up at 12:05 with a probable flush to Faustina. 

ENGERITA — MANITOBA May.—Spracklin handled the 
former, her owner the latter. Down at 12:35. Both started 
at high s ; Rita was the faster. May in a thicket made 
what looked very much like a flush; then she pointed a single, 
and Reta jumped in and flushed it, and the unsteadiness of 
both almost amounted to a chase. Then May had some fun 
with a blackbird, and Rita flushed and chased a quail, and 
the heat ended in excitement. Up at 1:30. 

gg my Ry a handled Bud, Spracklin 
Dash. They were let i ina e cornfield at 1:40. Dash 
started at a clipping gait and cutting out his ground in fine 
style, knowing right well what he was after, soon gpeeenen 
over a high dredge dump at one side of the field. _The spec- 
tators on ascending this found before them a 40ft. ditch filled 
with water and Dash was on the other side working merrily 
on hot scent, pointing and drawing. Two birds flushed near 
him but he did not mind that, nor the furious ciarions of 
numerous whistles that were rending the air. There bein 
no bridge near a leaky scow was procured with difficulty om 
Bud and the party were ferried across. Dash in the mean 
time pointed a single, and there being no one near to flush for 
him he did the job himself, and chased to a thicket near by. 
When the trial was resumed he made amends by doing some 
— good work, aamee three points and retrieving nicely. 

ud was slow; she made a savage snatch at a bird she 
flushed just before the call of time. Up at 2:15. 

RIVER ROE a bye.—Down at 2:35, with McGregor as 
handler, to run a bye with Judy. In the same field they ran 
for an hour and thirty minutes without finding. . 


Second Scries. 


PLAIN SAM—FAUSTINA were put down at 4:25. Faustina 
appeared slightly lame, but went gamily. She was the first 
to find, a single, which she poin nicely. Then she got a 
doubtful point on a bevy and Sam made an excusable flush; 
then he left a true point he had made, the bird being flushed 
afterward. Sam did not improve his chances materially. 
Up at 5:15. This finished the day’s work, about three miles 


from the hotel. 
WEDNESDAY. 


Heavy, low-hanging clouds promised bad weather this 
morning, and about 10 o’clock a snowstorm set in, making 
things very uncomfortable for man and beast, and compell- 
—— to = operations about 1:30 P. M. 

IVER ROE—JUDY, the first brace, were put down in the 
large open field behind the hotel at about 7:15. Roe had 
something of an advantage over Judy in and range this 
morning, but she pottered miserably while on game. Later 
on Judy did a pretty piece of work on a bevy in the open 
stubble and was indifferently backed by Roe, to command, 
then Judy was taken up and was sent on to work on 
the singles alone; she succeeded in establishing one fair point 
and dogs ordered up at 7:45. 

DASH ANTONIO—MANITOBA MAyY.—Put down at 8 o’clock 
and ran an hour and thirty minutes. Both ranged well at 
high speed, Dash the better, though sometimes out of hand, 
as also was May. Dash picked up the only bevy found, in a 
chicket, just before they were taken up at 8:45. 

RIVER ROE—FAUSTINA were sent away in the same old 
weed field that had been worked out a dozen times before 
and where the dogs could not be seen ten feet away. Faus- 
ina got a point on a single after considerable work and Roe 
made an apology for a back. 

JuDY—DASsH ANTONIO.—Down at 10:35. . The judges were 
epparentiy determined to make Dash run the gauntlet of 
them all. Of course he outranged Judy and miss.ng for a 
few moments found a — pretty style in a weedy creek 
bottom. Judy not near to back. Later Judy had a chance 
on another bevy in the same creek bottom but flushed it. 

PLAIN SAM—MANITOBA MAy were ordered down to ti 
them on some birds marked down in a large stubble; bot 
dogs were soaking wet and ranged rly; t , failed to get 
a point and the spectators flushed the birds. p at 11:30. 

ASH ANTONIO—FAUSTINA.—Down at 11:40 to decide on 
first pease. Dash was now wet and did not go with his 
usual vim but he did better than Faustina. They ran for 
ten minutes without a find and were ordered up at 11:50. The 
Judges then announced the winners: 

Dash Antonio first, Faustina second, Judy third, Plain 
Sam fourth. 

The winner is a rather fine-looking dog, of good quality, 
possessed of great speed and dasb, and is a very promising 
puppy. Faustina, second, is a small-sized pointer bitch, of 
g bench form. She ambled through the heat without an 
error in bird work, but she does not impréss me as being a 
very boldand fearless ranger. Judy, third,isa plain-tooking 
English setter, with fair hunting ability. Plain Sam, fourth, 
is a large pointer dog that will probably improve in his 


work. 
All-Age Stake. 


For pointers and setters. Forfeit $5, and $5 additional to 
start. First,40 per cent. of entrance money and cup, pre- 
sented by Sir Casimir Gzowskie and Christopher Robinson, 
Q.C. (cup to be held yearly until won thrice by same ken- 
nel or owner; won last year by W. B. Wells with Cleo- 
patra); second, 30 per cent., and third, 15 per cent. 

The dogs were drawn as follows: 

R. Bangham’s English setter Doc (Bangham’s London— 
Nea) with Dr. Wesley Mills’s pointer Chiara (Ridgeview 
Rumor—Frivolity). 

H. Marshal Graydon’s ~~ setter Monk’s Fanny (Monk 
of Furness—Fayette) with W. B. Wells’s English setter Cle- 
opatra (Mingo II.—Cambriana). 

W. B. Wells’s English setter Luke (Toledo Blade—Cam- 
briana) with R. Bangham’s English setter Dash Antonio 
‘(Antonio—Lady Lucifer). 
=T. G. eer English setter Brighton Tobe (Locksley— 
Leddersdale II.) with Eddy & Armstrong’s English setter 
Toledo Bee (Toledo Blade— zie Bee). 

Dr. Daniel’s pointer Beppo’s Maid (Beppo III.—Duchess 
Graphic) with Dr. Totton’s Warwick Nellie (Canadian Dick 
—Fancy Free). 
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Fred W. Shaw’s pointer Margaret Kent (King of Kent— 
Margaret) with W. B. Wells’s English setter Luna (Cincin- 
natus—Daphne). 

Dr. J. L. Nicholls’s English setter Lady Locksley (Locks- 
ley—Armstrong’s Kate). 

o time was wasted in commencing the first series, the 
draw having taken place the night before. The miserable 
weather continued. 

First Series. 


Doc—CHIARA.—Spracklin had charge of Doc, McGregor 
of Chiara. Down at 12:40, in a heavy slashing. Both started 
well, but Doc took the heavy cover with more courage than 
Chiara, and was not long in finding and pointing a bevv at 
a brush pile. behaving nicely to wing; Chiara not being near 
to back. Then he pointed asingle under a log and Chiara 
backed; Doc a little unsteady to i 4 then he nailed part of 
the first bevy at another brush pile and behaved nicely. 
Ordered up at 1:20 with the heat in favor of Doc. 

We then adjourned to the roadside and partook of a cold 
ae out” in a blinding snow storm and pretended to 
enjoy it. 

ONK’s FANNIE—CLEOPATRA.—Fan handled by owner 
and Cleopatra by Spracklin, were called at 1:20, and put 
down in alarge stubble. Cleopatra, the heroine of last year’s 
stake started with her usual joyful vivacity, and Fannie also 
ranged well. Cleopatra soon nailed a brace under a log, and 
this was quite a clever piece of work under the circum- 
stances. Fannie would not back, though given the oppor- 
tunity, and after a little more birdless work they were 
ordered up at 1:35. The judges now decided that the 
weather was too stormy to continue the trials, much to every 
one’s satisfaction, and we all stepped along the road three 
miles to the village. 


THURSDAY. 


On looking out this morning the prospects for a start did 
not look very bright, for the snow was still coming down. 
About 8 o’clock the sky showed signs of clearing and a start 
was made from the hotel at 9:15. 

MONK’s FANNIE—CLEOPATRA were put down at 9:20 to 
finish the heat of yesterday; neither seemed to relish the 
snowy going but Cleopatry ranged-the best; no bird work 
was done and they were ordered up at 9:45. : 

DAsH ANTONIO—LUKE.—Dash handled by Spracklin, Luke 
by owner, were put down in a large open field at 10:05. Both 
ranging wide and fast, Dash slightly the best in speed, Luke 
in method. Sent into a weedy creek bottom, Luke going at 
full speed stopped on a positive and stylish point on a bevy. 
On the flush Dash, in the field beyond, ch the flying birds 
with vigor. Further along the same creek Luke secured 
two good points and Dash a false one. No more work on 
birds was done though considerable country was thrashed * 
out. Up at 10:40 and a move was made to new grounds. 

BRIGHTON TOBE—TOLEDO BEE.—Armstrong had —- of 
tne former and Tom Allen the latter, Put down in slashing 
at 10:52. Both ranged well but Tobe was the better. He 
began the bird work by roading a bevy a long distance to a 
good point—a clever piece of work. Then he got three good 
points on the scattered birds and on the iast one Bee coming 
up probably got credit for a flush, but I do not think he saw 
the pointing dog, which was behind a log. Up at 11:20. 

BEPPo’s MAID — WARWICK NELLIE.— Hallam handled 
Maid and Huddleston Nellie. Down at 12:50. It stubble 
both seemed intelligent and busy workers and very much 
alike. They ranged for half an hour through a variety of 
country, mostly wooded, without finding. At last Maid 
came to a good pa at a brush pile on a single; Nellie 
brought up would not back. After the bird had got out 
Maid moved round the same pile and pointed again, and a 
bevy was flushed; Nellie had resumed her ranging. Then 
Maid nailed another single in good style, and ordered up at 
12:30. Maid’s range at the close was very limited indeed. 
We now had lunch. 

MARGARET KENT—LUNA.—Down at 1:05. Margaret was 
handled by Huddleston and Luna was handled by Spracklin. 
Margaret started ranging very fast—quite as fast as any- 
thing in the stake so far. Luna also showed that she is 
possessed of s' as well as pretty bench form. After quite 
a run Luna, in a wood, began roading a bevy in a positive 
but slow manner for about 100yds.; and just as she came to 
a point Margaret ran up and the bevy flushed; both were a 
little unsteady. Then both got independent points about 
50yds. apart. Margaret held the bevy, Luna a single; both 
steady to shot and wing. Then some quick, sharp bird 
work was done, both getting two points on singles, but were 
a little unsteady on some of their flushes. rdered up at 
2 o’clock with honors about even. 

Lavy LocKsLEY, A ByE.—Handled by Spracklin, she was 

ut down at 2:10 to run in the bye, accompanied by Warwick 
Nellie. Lady ranged out quite well, though not very fast. 
In cornfield Nellie poin a bevy and y backed. Both 
behaved nicely. Sent on to heavy cover to work on scattered 
birds, a lot of flushing was done, six or seven grouse break- 
ing cover. Nellie was credited with two points on singles, 
but Lady seemed off nose. The heat wound up at 2:45, 
while Nellie was treating a rabbit like a cat does rats. 


Second Series. 


BRIGHTON TOBE—CLEOPATRA were put down at 3 o’clock 
and ran for 1h. 15m., and a great deal of interest was taken 
in the race between these two well known workers. In the 
woods beyond the stubble Star was not long in nailing a 
ruffed grouse in good style, and was well backed by Tobe. 
Sent on into the — Cleo roaded shortly to point and was 
moving on probably to locate when some spectators flushed 
a bevy close by. Tobe coming up pointed in the place that 
Cleo had left, and she on her way back refused to notice 
him. Sent on into woods on scattered birds Tobe pointed a 
black squirrel. Then in a meadow Cleo made a pretty road 
to a bevy anda bad flush. Then Tobe flushed asingle. A 
ane or near Cleo which she perhaps ought to have 

inted, and she was steady to wing. This did not count to 
er discredit. Then Tobe made a good point ona brace in 
brush pit, and Cleo coming up from the opposite direction, 
went in and the birds flushed. Both had a reef or two in 
their speed when they were ordered up at 4:45. 

LuKE—Dock.—If there had been any birds in the large 
stubble field where these two were put down at 4:20 Luke’s 
beautiful systematic quartering would have given them 
little chance of escape. k was also good in this respect 
though not so speedy as Luke. In woods, having little 
undergrowth, Luke roaded a bevy about fifty —, going at 
nearly full speed, to a pretty point with one foot on a . 
Dock, coming 2 after the bevy had flushed, backed re By 4 
style, making the prettiest picture of the trials. Both were 
going strong when ordered up at 5:15. 


FRIDAY. 


This morning dawned with the snow coming down in 
heavy flakes making things look blue for an early start. At 
8:20, during a lull, a start was made, 

MARGARET KENT—BEPPOS MAID were sent away in a 
stubble field at 8:30. Margaret was the best in speed and 
range and soon came to a point ona bevy, Maid coming u 
backed soy. Margaret then broke point before the hand- 
ler could get to her and rushing in, flushed, thus spoiling a 
very good piece of work. Maid remained staunch under the 
try ng circumstances. Up at 8:50 without any more bird 
work. 

LUNA—WARWICK NELLIE were put down at 9 o’clock in a 
cornfield and both showed good speed. In a thicket Luna 
roaded to a point on a bevy in treetop, broke her point and 


went in lively toa flush and was unsteady. Then along a 
diteh both pointed, but Luna’s was a true one, though she 
unsteady to wing. Up at 9:15, 


was again 
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Third Series. 


LUKE—BRIGHTON ToOBE.—Put down in stubble at 9:25 to 
run for what. proved to be first place. This was pay 
done to conform to the rule. This rule should be remodeled. 
It should read “‘first and second winners shall run together 
and be tried on birds.”” Tobe had the best of ins) ina 
four-minute run. 

WARWICK NELLIE—BkpPPo’s MAID.—Down in the open at 
9:35. Nellie out-ranged Maid and had better style, but the 
latter was the first to find—a single in treetop. Nellie did 
not back, though she had the chance. Maid steady to flush. 
Both failed todo any more point work and up at 9:55. 

DoT—TOLEDO BEE were put down in stubble at 10 o’clock. 
Why Toledo Bee was called down at this stage of the game 
will probably remain one of the dark, unfathomable myster- 
ies in the history of field trials. Doc showed the most in- 
telliget method of working out his ground. Bee was erratic 
in range and speed. Up at 10:10. 

WARWICK NELLIE—BEPPO’s MAID—Were sent away at 
10:15. It a took the judges a long time to gauge 
the capabilities of this pair. Several fields were drawn 
blank, then along a creek bottom Nellie pointed a ng 4 in 
style, and was well backed by Maid. Then Nellie false 
fe ae ag and was again backed by Maid. In orchard where 

irds had been marked down both pottered on footscent and 
made false points. Nellie was the principal offender in this 
respect. They failed to get a point on the only bird found, 
though both had the opportunity. They simmered down to 
very ordinary going at 1:15, when they were ordered up. 
This heat finished the trials, for on our arrival at Raymond’s 
the judges announced their decision. Brighton Tobe first, 
Duke second, Warwick Nellie third. 

First and second winners are too well known to require 
description, Brighton Tobe having won the All-Age at the 
Manitoba trials. Nellie isa small-sized pointer of good form. 

I do not agree with the awarding of first and second in this 
stake. On the work done, Luke should have had first, his 
work aside from that ridiculous four minute heat was 
superior to Tobe’s. He made two good bevy points and two 
singles with probably half Tobe’s opportunities on birds. 
His speed was nearly if not quite equal, and his quartering 
very much superior to Tobe’s. If Tobe and Cleo had quar- 
tered their ground properly, as Luke did in the large stubble 
(in which, by the way, he was put down directly afterward), 
that bevy would never have been flushed by spectators. 
Furthermore, his style on point and way of carrying himself 
were very much superior to Tobe’s, and moreover, did no 
doubtful work. 

‘Tobe’s work lay in speed, range, a good road and point on 
bevy, four singles and three or four backs. He is good on 
this and from a distance. Doubtful work—missed oppor- 
tunities on two bevies, scattered in small area; passed quite 
close to a bevy that Cleo flushed, pointed too much on foot 
scent and was somewhat erratic in range at times. Bad 
work—fiush of single in heat with Cleo. 

Nor dol oe with the award of third to Warwick Nellie. 
Doc having done better work for the place by reason of his 
excellent bird work in the first heat under trying circum- 
stances; his courageous manner of working out the heavy 
cover and his free ranging in the open. A. W. 


New England K. C. Terrier Show. 
[Concluded from page 1409.] 


DANDIE DINMONTS.—These were entirely confined to one 
kennel, that of the president. In challenge dogs King o’ the 
Heather won over his kennel mates Amphion and Ainstey 
Daisy, both the dogs are faulty in front, the bitch bein 
truer there, but I think Amphion’s greater length an 
strength of head and better y might have pulled him 
into first place. In open dogs Laddie was the only com- 
petitor. Gyp V. was not considered good enough for first, 
and in fact isa poor sort. We should advise the Heather 
Kennels to give these open dogs away and start afresh. Mr. 
Brooks not competing for specials these of course did not fill. 

BEDLINGTON TERRIERS.—Only two, and these well known; 
both were rather short of coat, the Professor especially. 
Mount Vernon Tibbie repeated her former wins. 

ScoTTIsH TERRIERS. — There were plenty of Tam o’ 
Shanters round the club grounds, but few real oatmeal 
Scotchmen; had there been, what memories of their native 
braes and cairns the sight of such a row of sharp, prick- 
eared little customers at this show would have brought to 
mind. These terriers grow on one. At first sight nine out of 
ten will say, ‘‘What a comical little dog. Whatisit?” But 
get them into your eye and see a number of good ones 
together, and if their sharp, intelligent faces, knowing, 
cocky walk and general air of ‘“‘devil come may’ do not ex- 
cite your interest and admiration, then you have not a touch 
of sporting blood in you. There is another thing about the 
breed, they seem to come more evenly than most breeds, that 
is judging from those of the Wankie Kennels, who, of course, 
with the large number they breed, are enabled to even u 
their exhibit. Still, they seem to be breeding with caok 
judgment, for the results are to be seen, but they will soon 
require new stock for outcrosses. Messrs. Littleand Willard 
Clarke are also doing good work with the breed, though the 
latter cares more for their woodchuck punishing powers 
than anything else. 

In challenge dogs it was Tiree, Rhudaman and Kilroy. 
Since he haschanged hands Rhudaman has improved so that 
verily Tiree must look well to his laurels or he will win few 
more, though his much straighter front will always bea 
ga advantage. Kilcree has not yet been found. In bitches 

ankie Diana had a walkover. Open dogs was a hot lot; 
there really did not seem to be a bad one, though one or two 
stood out prominently, they were beg sorty. First went 
rightly to Wankie Tam, whose smart, long, Coen head and 
compact body are very taking. The new dog, Bellingham 
Bailiff, came second; he is a nice sort, looked a trifle light in 
loin, but boasts a good coat, long, punishing head, good front 
and bone. Kilbar, Jr., third, is a little long and light in 
body, not depth euough. Kilrain, reserve, is not long enough 
in head and ears look large, faulty in front, good coat and 
body. Wankie Dandie and Masher were vhc.; the former is 
a nice-shaped one that did not show very well. Masher carries 
his brush too gay, and should be lower totheground. Wankie 
Caddie, hc., also gets his tail too far over, and is not deep 
enough in loin. Newcastle Sandie and Allan, hc., were at 
Boston last spring; the former is too round in skull and coat 
should be harder, and Allan is too coarse and broad in head; 
good otherwise. The same may be said of Indiana Scottie. 
should be cleaner in head and show more smartness and 
quality. In bitches, a capital one by Tiree and Culblean did 
not shame his parentage; good coat and length of face, well 
carried ears; seemedin whelp. Vorda, second, was at Provi- 
dence, and Wankie Daisy and Cambria have both been com- 
mented on in these columns. In the American-bred classes 
the winners have all been described above except Miss Ted, 
a fairish sort, with a soft coat. In puppies the winners were 
Kilbar, Jr., and Miss Ted, with Hazelcroft Sheen vhce., a 
rather light-bodied one, and not strong enough in head, and 
too short. Wankie Kennels took the kennel prize. 

IRIsH TERRIERS.—There was little improvement seen here, 
the old winners need not be alarmed, they seem well able to 
hold their own. The ee of entries seem to lack qual- 
ity, are not clean enough in head, broad skulls, light eyes 
and large-sized ones predominating. Merle Grady had no 
difficulty in beating champion Boxer IV. in challenge dogs, 
though a little open and ragged in coat. Dunmurry, nicely 
shown, enjoyed her honors alone in the corresponding class. 

In So dogs eleven came forward, but they were a mixed 
moderate company. Jack Desmond, a neat little good- 
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fronted dog, whose ears should fold closer, won from Martin 
Shamrock, the new dog, a racily built one, good carriage of 
ears, but head rather coarse and too wedgy looking, too much 
hair on head and quite large enough. St. Blaise, reserve, is 
a little short in muzzle, but his nicely turned body and good 
coat and well carried drop ears are in his favor. egent St. 
Mike, vhce., is light in middle piece, fair head, but big in ears 
and faultily carried. His Honor’s light a and broad skull 
are familiar faults; he looked well. Mike ene is too 
coarse in skull, nice ears, turns his feet outa bit and crouches 
at stern. Tubbs, c., is coarse in skull. In bitches (3) the 
judge had an easier task. Banty Norah won from Brina, 

ing alittle better in coat and body, ears should be carried 
closer, both have weak, short muzzles. Brina’s bag hung 
down and did not add to her appearance. Daisy, vhc., was 
short of coat, has too much stop and is full in brow, short- 
faced and feet turn out, so she is not a very good specimen. 
The Hempstead Farm Kennels benched about half a dozen 
N.:F. C., among them their new importations; they seem a 
- lot and we were particularly struck with Lady Eva’s 

uty and quality. 

BLACK AND TAN TERRIERS.—At a terrier show these should 
have been better represented, for with the exception of 
Broomfield Sultan, looking fit as a fiddle, there was not a 

ood one in the lot. -In open dogs (2), Rochelle Rush must 
thank his stars Jasper has gone so coarse and heavy in 
head and front. In these particulars he wins, though none 
too good himself in forelegs. Lady Prudence, the Provi- 
dence winner, had a walk over in the next class; sheis poorly 
cropped, coarse in head, and washy in tan. 

SKYE BRRIERS.—Only two where there should have been 
adozen. Both are well known, looked in fairly good coat, 
especially Maggie, and were alone in their classes. 

YORKSHIRE TERRIERS.—A nice-coated little silver, a bit 
mixed in color, brought the catalogue to a close. 


SPECIALS. 


Bull-terriers, best kennel, F. F. Dole. Boston terriers, best kennel, 
Bayonne Kennels. Best dog, Jack. Best bitch, Countess. Fox- 
terriers, best kennel of four smooths. Blemton Kennels. Ditto wires, 
Hill Hurst Kennels. A grand challenge cup, value $300, for best fox- 
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hound type were less prominent than on former occasions, 
and the judge seemed to keep Pterodactyl in mind when he 
was at work, and this dog is the type. The absurd domes, 
beaks that are points, long hs ed flews, heavy dewiap, 
long thin drapery ears, and the man-of-war chest are not 
dachshund characteristics and Pterodactyl has not got any 
of these Basset hound qualifications. Pterodactyl won the 
championship. 





Mr. Redmond seems to have a rising fox-terrier (we do not 
mean that he is following the modern type) in his pup Dame 
Fortune by Despoiler—Dame D’Orsay. At the Kennel Club 
show he was offered $750 for it which offer was refused. 


An American bred deerhound, Hillside Penelope, took he., 
in novice bitches at the Kennel Club show. As her name 
denotes she was bred by Mr. J. L. Thayer, Lancaster, Mass. 


The bulldog Found It, that, it will be remembered, Miss 
Maie Byrne imported from Mr. Pebody’s kennel and which 
did so well at New York last spring, was also a competitor, 
but had to lower his flag to Guido, although, according to 
Stock-Keeper, he has improved on his Englishform. Found 
It is revisiting the old sod in company with his mistress. 











Mrs. Foster is now showing a Yorkshire terrier that is de- 
scribed as simply perfection; and as it only weighs 3lbs., this 
fact makes the dog all the more remarkable. 





The Ladies’ Kennel Association was very much in evi- 
dence at the Kennel Club show, and it is stated that they 
will hold a special show at the Ranelagh Club, London, for 
dogs owned by members only. The Ladies’ Kennel Journal 
is now to be published by the Association as amonthly, price 
25 cents. Is Mr. Marples to be the editor? We see that his 
connection with the British Fancier has been severed. Mr. 
Marples has put in some downright hard work on that jour- 
nal, and its position to-day must be a matter of no little pride 
to that gentleman. 





Whether Mr. Raper’s bulldog is as good a specimen as that 
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Dime. 


Lucy Nell & Blanche. Spot R. Buckshot. Gay. Laddie. Rags. Laick’s Roy. 
D. Summers. L. Centoit. A. D. Lewis. H. L. Kreuder. A. B. Purdy H. F, Sche'lhass. N A. Baldwin. 
cv. W. Quynn. B. 8. Turpin. Joe Lewis. Staley Doub. F. W.Chapman. 
R. 8S. Cramer. W.S. Clark. Geo. W. Rogers. Geo. F. Reed. W. Saxby. Geo. Laick. 


NATIONAL BEAGLE CLUB FIELD TRIALS, 


terrier in the show, Blemton Victor II. Best kennel of tén fox-terriers: 
L. & W. Rutherfurd. Best pair, dog and bitch, Cribbage and Surrey 
Janet. Best in puppy cl Beverly Rally. Best American-bred 
smooth dog under two years, Beverwyck Royalist. Best kennel of 
four wire-haired terriers, Hill Hurst Kennels. Best wire-haired dog 
shown with two of his get, Brittle, with Mister Great Snap and Brittle 
Beaut. Best wire-haired dog or bitch, Cribbage. Best wire-haired 
dog in open class, Mister Great Snap. Best wire-haired bitch in open 
class, Surrey Janet. Best wire-haired puppy, Hill Hurst Trick. Irish 
terriers, best kennel, Walter J. Comstock. 


DOG CHAT. 





Mr. Frank S. Anderson of Chicago, Ill., has lately im- 
ported the great Dane bitch Norah and she is said to be a 
good one. She was bred to champion Melac Nov. 1, and her 
union with ,this crack should be productive of good re- 
sults. 





The Terra Cotta Kennels did not keep the Russian wolf- 
hounds Odrooski and Inkerman which they purchased re- 
cently from the Marlborough Kennels. Dr. Drummond of 
Montreal purchased Odrooski and Dr. J. Parker Vosburgh 
of the same city bought the pup. Odrooski has won a num- 
ber of prizes. 





This week weare called _ to report four important field 
trials, a state of affairs that happily has never occurred 
before, and therefore a number of letters and Dog Chat 
paragraphs are crowded out. 





We are also compelled to hold over a letter from Mr. John 
Bateman, in which he informs us of the cruel shooting by a 
farmer of his two beagles on Thursday, Nov. 1, while hunt- 
ing on Staten Island. The dogs were shot at the edge of a 
swamp and left to die at leisure. TheS. P. C. A. people will 

robably be called upon to look into the affair, as well as the 

ational Beagle Club. 


The beagle Ringleader, first at Providence 1894, is the sire 
of the English dog Herongate Forester, winner of the 
champion prize at the Kennel Club show held at the Central 
Palace, London, recently. ; 








Mr. John M. White, of Brookville, Pa., has purchased the 
well-known ug bitch Posey, Pride, in whelp to Happy 
Tobey, and Judge Alex. M. White, of the same place, has 

urchased Young Douglass, second puppy class Pittsburgh, 
rom Al. Eberhart, Cincinnati, O. e understand that 
these purchases form the nucleus of a pug kennel the 
Messrs. White intend to form. 


ing of the dachshunds at the late Kennel Club show 
mdon, Stock-Keeper remarks that the caricatures of the 
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well-known veteran imagines him to be or not, the fact 
remains that, though a big one, his name is in every one’s 
mouth these days. The art of advertising is not entirely con- 
fined to Americans. 





Changes have taken place lately in the staff of the British 
Fancier. Mr. Theo. Marples has. severed his connection as 
editor and. Mr. Geo. Raper as reporter-in-chief. We should 
think their places difficult to fill as both names will be in- 
separably connected with the evident success of that journal. 
Another kennel oes, to be called Owr Dogs is shortly to 
be published under a rather distinguished directorate. Mr. 
Marples is to be the editor and we presume Mr. Raper will 
be head reporter. The paper will be issued weekly at a price 
of one penny (twocents). The capital stock is to be $25,000 
in $5 shares. 





In common with other journals we have received a copy of 
Mr. Geo. Bell’s answers to the additional charges preferred 
by the A. K. C. against him, but as these charges have not 
been published and the case is still sub judice and the 
answers simply take the form of denials and abuse, we do 
not see that any good end will be served by their publication 
in these columns. When the caseis decided we shall pub- 
lish the result as a matter of news. 





The Pacific Coast Field Trial Club will hold their next 
trials at Salinas, commencing Jan. 14. The judges are 
Messrs. W. Dormer, A. Jacksonand D. Thorn. Theclubhas 
also decided to run an amateur stake after the All Agestake 
is concluded, open to dogs trained and handled by amateurs. 
Dogs that have been trained by professional handlers but 
have not been in their charge for six months previous to the 
trials are, however, also eligible for this stake, a fact that 
— to a great extent the purely amateur intention of the 
stake. 





The next quads meeting of the American Kennel Club 
will be held at the club rooms, 44 Broadway, New York, 
Dec. 6, at 3 P. M. 


Two hundred and fifty dogs were registered with the A. 
K. C. during the month of October. Pointers, English set- 
ters, St. Bernards and fox-terriers lead the list, with collies 
and cocker spaniels close up. 








The Breeder and Sportsman reports: “It is rumored that 
a well-known Eastern judge has been commissioned to pur- 
chase a crack bench show winning English setter stud dog 
for a party not far from San Francisco.” Yes, and a well- 
known Eastern judge received a letter from a Californian 
intimating that as he (the judge) would very likely be asked 
to judge out there next spring, would he buy him a certain 
dog that he would guarantee to win first prize. The judge 
answered as a self-respecting man would do, and the com- 
mission will be placed elsewhere, if at all. 
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The following paragraphs were unavoidably crowded out 
last week: 


Mr. James Robinson, manager of the Woodlawn Park 
Kennels, sends us some capital pictures of their new bull- 
dogs King Orrey, Hucknell Gipsey, Mischief and Grosvenor 
Lass, which make a very acceptable addition to our bulldog 
album. King Orrey’s head is a study, and he is sure to 
create a sensation when he comes out at New York next 
spring. We may alsolook for some more phenomenal litters 
from this kennel. as Grosvenor Lass is heavy in whelp to 
King Orrey, also Rock Rose II., who we trust will prove as 
good a matron as her mother did. The Woodlawn Park 
Kennels have now a great team of “bulls,’’ and the dogs, we 
are happy to hear, are doing well. The two collies shown at 
Providence are coating up well and will be shown in the 
sweepstakes at New York. Duchess of Fife has just been 
mated to Conrad II., who sired their Sunset, and Flora May 
went to Woodmansterne Trefoil last week. A litter out of 
their Marigold by Sefton Herois ‘‘asight for sore’een’”’ as they 
say in “‘Jim’s” native district. The kennels will dispose of 
their fox-terriers and “Irishmen,” and will breed nothing but 
collies and bulldogs in the future—a very wise arrangement. 
No kennel should have more than two breeds. 





Mr. Wilmerding showed a capital stamp of old time cocker 
in his office the other day. It seems just the stamp for work. 
Plenty of Gegiient, good —— legs and smart in a) r- 
ance. It is by Rollo out of a bitch that goes back to Black 
Prince, from whom he gets his field merit, for he is trained 
and is a good worker. Mr. Wilmerding sets a good example 
in working his spaniels. He has been selling a number of 

ups lately, particulars of which will be found in Kennel 
otes. 


Mr. H. L. Kreuder offered $125 for Mr. Reid’s beagle Buck- 
shot before he ran at Hempstead, and he did not make a bad 
bargain, for the dog won the All-Age Stake, and besides 
being well built isa hummer in the field. Our prediction 
that he would win at Hempstead was true, for we expected 
the style of countrv would just suit him. If only Jean Val 
Jean bad been there what a race these two would have given 
the judges! 





i’ Geo. S. Thomas sailed for England three weeks since and 
will spend the winter there, coming back for the New York 
show with, we hope, a team of winners. 





Mr. A. E. Foster, owner of the well-known field spaniel 
Judex, purchased from Geo. S. Thomas the crack field span- 
iel Staley Baron, winner of a number of firsts since he was 
impo last spring. Mr. Foster has entered into partner- 
ship with Mr. W. W. Watrous, and their kennels, known as 
the Wee-Wah Kennels, will be at Tuxedo, N. Y. Among 
the new dogs they have are Staley Baron, Midnight IIL, 
Night, Dame Trot, etc., making a good team of blac 





Those who were at the Terrier show sympathized with 
Messrs. L. & W. Rutherfurd in the loss they sustained by the 
death through suffocation of their well-known fox-terriers 
Warren Layman and Dusky II. The dogs were in one box, 
and were all right when placed in the baggagecar. The 
railway people, with their usual intelligence, heated the 
train as if they were preparing fora blizzard, while the night 
was one of the mildest. 





We are sorry to hear that Mr. Theo. Marples’s field spaniel 
Manuscript met with an untimely death last Thursday week. 
It seems he strayed off from the Hempstead Farm Kennels 
and must have got on the trail of some pointers that had 
been walked out earlier in the day. He was found dead ina 
lot near a house within a mile or twoof the kennels, and had 
evidently been treated to a load of shot, none of which, how- 
ever, had struck a vital spot. Mr. Marples sent thedog over 
last spring to be shown and sold by the Hempstead Farm. 





The owners of good bulldogs, if they wish to advance the 
interests of the breed should advertise their dogs more con- 
spicuously and this week we are pl to see that Mr. 

atthews avails himself of our business columns to bring 
his dogs more any before the public. He has just 

urchased the bulldog Reve Royal from Mr. J. R. Gilmore, 
t Orange, N. J.,and with Bathos places him at stud. 


- Mr. Matthews has had his eye on this young fellowfor a 


ear or more, ever since he won first at Newark, 1893, beating 
mance and other good ones. His breeding includes the 
blood of Rustic King on the sire’s side and Grabber by his 
dam. His own sire Rustic Swell is a dog of considerable 
reputation and is well known for certain bulldog properties 
desirable to perpetuate. Reve Royal is a well boned dog of 
50lbs. weight, very large skull, good face, exceptional body, 
and has only one fault; his stern is carried a trifle too high 
to meet the views of the fastidious. His age (3 years), his 
strength and activity make him a desirable dog to use for 
breeding, and he has one especial merit which is valued 
highly; he is a pure brindle of perfect color, not a white sput 
on him, and he gets brindle puppies. Mr. Matthews writes: I 
am delighted with this new addition to my kennel, and 
hope soon to put some royal pups on the bench and increase 
the proportion of good old brindles and improve the quality 
of American-breds in particular. Old Bathos has done good 
work in the stud and is considered the best pure white dog 
in America. Reve Royal is by Rustic Swell out of Claudia 
and was imported last fall by Mr. Gilmore.” 

The Seacroft Kennels are having busy times these days 
with over eighty dogsin the kennel of which Turner has 
sole charge. Last Monday their Damson whelped seven to 
Starden’s King and four wolfhound matrons are due to 
whelp within two weeks. 





This kennel also purchased from Geo. Thomas before he 
left the noted black and tan terrier Gypsey Girl that has 
beaten every terrier of that breed in America. They also 
bought the Irish terrier Sissy, a greyhound bitch by Gem of 
the Season ex Bestwood Daisy, and the bull-terrier Griffo. 





The Preston—Morris affair has at last been settled. As 
we mentioned some time since the case never’ came to court 
but was withdrawn on the agreement that Mr. Mortimer 
should value the bitch Lola as she was May 1, 1894. This he 
did on his return and appraised her at $135, which we expect 
is considerably more than either party expected. 





We draw attention to the fact that Messrs. L. & W. Ruther- 
furd will sell a draft from their fox-terrier kennel this Fri- 
day, Nov. 16. A number of valuable brood bitches, dams of 
bench winners, will be disposed of as well as a number of 
young dogs. As this sale takes place duriug horse show 
week, there should be a good attendance of out of town 
buyers. The sale commences at 2:30 P. M. 





The reporter of the Boston Herald remarked at the 
terrier show that dog men seem to know why one dog is 
entitled to a prize and another is not, and they will not give 
away the secret. Microscopic droops of a jaw, lops of an 
ear, wobbles of a tail, slants of a back or sets of a foot settle 
the question of supremacy. The judge will courteously 

int out the differences, but, like Dr. Holmes’s gentleman, 
it takes four generations to even see these differences. 





After the serious business of the week in the dog show 
tent was over and each fancier knew the color of the ribbons 
he had won, the club members who were horsily inclined— 
and there was no exception in that—took part in the differ- 


ent tandem, saddle horse and jumping competitions on 
Thursday afternoon. H. H. Hunnewell, Jr., threw a double 
thong over a sporty looking tandem, H. W. Smith was up 
in the jumping contests and landed first with a looking, 
ewe necked, deceiving beast, Willard Clark ea good old- 
fashioned sort in the saddle horse contest and won second. 
In fact it was a jolly time all round. 





It is said that among the ancient Germans the mode of as- 
sessing damages was very curious. For instance, he who 
killed another man’s dog was to hang the slain animal up by 
the tail with the nose just touching the ground and to cover 
him with wheat so that not a hair could be seen, and this 
heap of wheat was the compensation due the owner. 





Mr. Clarence Rathbone, the owner of the well-known Bev- 
erwyck Kennels, receives some curious questionsin the many 
answers to his advertisement in FOREST AND STREAM. Color 
is a great stumbling block. For instance, he was told the 
other day that a fox-terrier could not possibly be thorougb- 
bred unless it had an evenly marked black and tan head an 
a spot at root of tail. Another one. in speaking of a ticked 
dog, said that if the ticks were only on the hair it was all 
right, but if the skin beneath was also black, it was ‘“‘very 
bad”! Weight, too, isa hard nut to crack. He had an in- 
quiry lately for a bitch, but as a sine qua non, it must weigh 
at least 25lbs.! To save himself the trouble of answering 
these and similar questions, he has arranged a circular, 
which, as it affords so much information in small compass, 
we consider it worthy of publication: 


Ears.—Should be V-shaped and rather small, of moderate thickness, 
and drooping forward closely to the cheek. 

Nose.—Should be black. 

Teeth.—Should be level and strong. Never undershot. 

Legs.—The forelegs, viewed in any direction, must be straight. 
They should be of strong bone throughout, the elbows working freely 
just clear from the sides. Both fore and hindlegs should be carried 
straight forward in traveling. 

Feet.—Should be round, compact and not too large, the toes moder- 
ately arched and turned neither in nor out. 

Color.—White should predominate. Brindle or liver markings are 
objectionable. Otherwise this point is of little or no importance. 

Coat.—Snhould be smooth, but hard, dense and abundant. 

Chest.— Deep, but not wide. 

Wesght.—Weight within certain limits is not a criterion of a terrier’s 
fitness for his work. Roughly speaking, it may be said he should not 
scale over 20lbs. in show condition. (It must be remembered that this 
weight is = as the “limit,”’ but in the opinion of those best — 
to judge, frora 16 to 17lbs. is considered the best weight for a dog, and 
a — or two lighter for a bitch.) 

-Terrier Pluck is a point much misunderstood. It should be 
remembered that he is not intended or wished to be a dead game dog, 
or a fighting dog, as is a bull-terrier; but he should be the best of ver- 
min dogs, and if his size will not allow him to kill the larger vermin, 
such as badgers, foxes or coons, yet he should keep up his attack and 
worry them as long as he has strength to stand. Always remember- 
ing that even a fox-terrier needs some education or experience before 
he should be expected to be a first-class worker. 





In looking over Paul Bo’s stud card we see that he also 


won second in the Southern Field Trials Club’s All-Age 
Stake in 1892. 





Mr. Eberhart’s well-known pug bitch, Lady Verne, winner 
of first novice, Lexington, Ky., second Columbus and Chi- 
cago, died three weeks since in whelping to Bradford Rub 
II., supposed to be the only living son of old champion Brad. 
ford Ruby. Two puppies were born dead, but five were saved 
by giving them to Mabel E., who is rais' them now. This 
bitch’s death is quite a loss to the kennel, as Mr. Eberhart 
had refused $150 for her soon after being bred. 





“The Scottish Terrier’ and ‘‘The Irish Terrier” is the title 
of a neat brochure just received from the author, Mr. James 
E. Green, the well known manager of the Wankie Kennels, 
West Medford, Mass. The author in bringing this little 
book before the public does not claim to have unearthed 
anything new, but the idea was simply to gather together in 
compact form everything that has been written on the two 
breeds by those best qualified todoso. The old Scotch ter- 
rier is described and the gradual changes noted in the type 
of this game little dog, through the wn of D. I. ner 
son Gray, Youatt, Hugh Dalziel, Rawdon B. Lee and H. J. 
Ludlow—men well qualified to afford the very truest infor- 
mation on the breed. The Irish terrier has been treated in 
the same manner. Judging from our experience in the past 
there should be a demand for such a book, as it gives infor- 
mation not easily obtainable by the average dogman inter- 
— in the breeds and should therefore meet with a ready 
sale. 





Dr. Wesley Mills has finally won his suit against the 
Montreal Exposition Co. for pageant for services rendered 
in es the show of 1892. After — for 
the good of the show the coneeee refused to pay him any- 
thing. Dr. Mills did not go into it for money, but after the 
great success of the show, financially and otherwise, he did 
not expect an exhibition of such meanness, and was so dis- 
= that he determined to make them pay and sued them. 

he judgment of the court was against him on the ground 
of no written agreement, though the value of services was 
held to be _— and the amount claimed ($125) very moder- 
ate. The Court of Review (three judges) has unanimous! 
reversed this decision, awarding the amount claimed wit 
all costs, on the ground that it was not to be presumed that 
such work was to be done for nothing. The Toronto World 
has also paid up for the libel they published some time since, 
so Dr. Mills is coming out better in his suits than was at one 
time expected. The Mercer—Mills suit will come off in 
January, we are told, if not again postponed by the plaintiff. 


Mr. Freeman Lloyd has just published a book on “The 
Whippet and Race Dog,” that seems to treat on the training 





and racing of whippets in an able manner. A fuller review — 


will be given later. With the meeting at Brookline, the 
book came at an opportune moment, and during terrier 
week a number of copies were ordered through the Forest. 
and Stream Pub. Co. 


KENNEL NOTES. 


Kennel Notes are inserted without charge; and blanks 
(furnished free) will be sent to any address. 


NAMES CLAIMED. 
&@” Prepared Blanks sent free on application, 


Jessica Snow. By J. E. Soe. East St. Louis, Ill., for black, white 
and tan ticked English setter bitch, whelped Juae 6, 1894, by Halcyon 
(Gath's Mark—Clara) out of Fantasma (Gath’s Hope—Lady Lit). 


WHELPS. 
2” Prepared Blanks sent free on application. 


Ramona. Columbus Coursing Kennels’ (Huron, N. D.) greyhound 
bitch Ramona (Lord Neversettle—Partera), Aug. 13, nine (six dogs), 
by their Miller’s Rab (Waterford—Nancy McPherson). 

No Mercy. Columbus Coursing Kennels’ (Huron, N. D.) potoms 
bitch No Mercy (Wild Tick—Show Mercy), Sept. 14. ht (four dogs), 
by E. H. Mulcaster’s Jim o° the Hill kerton—Glenblossom). 

Sylph. John J. Pulligan’s (Milwaukee, Wis.) Irish setter bitch Sylph 
ees Norah), Sept. 8, eight (six dogs), by his Elcho'’s 

(Elcho, Jr.—Mollie Bawn). 
SALES. 
Prepared Blanks sent free on application. 


Wake. Black, white and tan beagle bitch, whelped March 13, 1893, 
by champion Fitzhugh Lee out of ee by A. D. Fiske, Worces- 
ter, > to Jos. Wood, a I. i ma 3 - 

Pilot of Lorain. Black ani no ion Ww _ 5 4 i. 


1890, b: ee ee out of Bell, by Lawn Gordon 
nels, Chicago Lawn, , to E, Wilshire, St. Joseph, Mo. 





Gordon Lost. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

My Gordon setter was stolen from No. 40 Fourth street, 
Dover, N. H., Oct. 25. License No, 708. Three years old and 
answers to the name of Phil. 

Any FOREST AND STREAM reader will confer a favor if he 
will advise owner if such a dog is seen in “- yagpberbend. 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


H. G. W., Bethlehem, Pa.—St. Bernard Bevis is by Alton (19,212) out 
of Hilda (19,191). 

J. J. M., Boston, Mass.—Feed a little flour of sulphur mixed with 
the food every alternate night. 


W. TT. B., Hartford, N. J.—The A. K. C. réquires three generations 
before admitting a dog to registration. Forest anp Stream subscrip- 
tion price is $4. 


E. W. C., Philadelphia, Pa.—The beagle Grayburn Daisy is by Joe 
out of Grayburn Gyp, by Krueger's Racket out of Kate, by Sport out 
of Fannie. The ree can be extended if you wish. 

P. B. D , South Bend, Wash.—We do not advise where to buy dogs. 
If you will consult our advertising columns, or better still, state your 
want in a ‘‘Kennel Special,” you will no doubt be able to secure such 
a dog as you require. 

M. M., Winston, Ont.—We scarcely know to what you refer. New- 
foundlands or across with great Danes would make good teamin; 
dogs. Wurtemburg Kennels, Welland, Ont., have great Danes, an 
Typical Kennels, Sunnyssde, Toronto, have Newfoundlands. 


A. H., Paterson, N. J.—Feed your dog on boiled rice mixed with the 
other foods you fire her. The proportions you give are those of a 
fairly good deed itch for her age; St. Bernards keep growing till 
two years old,and sometimes a litiule longer. Any of advertised 
vermifuges should rid her of the worms. 


J. H. C., Cincinnati, O.—Use Persian insect powder for the fleas. 
Dust well into the coat and allow the powder to remain on the 
dog. Stand the dog on a newspaper so that when the poate is 
concluded you can burn the fleas that drop onto it. If the kennel can 
be made perfectly airtight burn a pan of powdered sulphur in it for 
an hour or two so that all the vermin may be destroyed, then white- 
wash thoroughly. 


W. H. W., Chicago Lawn, Ill.—The pedigree of the Irish setter, Bess 
TIL, as given in the A. K. R., does not extend further than the 
sireand dam—Dan—Nellie. Dan was owned by Cyrus W. Field and 
was out of a bitch imported by Robert Bonner. Nellie was owned by 
David Simpson, 96 Greenwich avenue, New York, and Bess III. was 
registered and owned by Dr. J. E. M. Lordly, 230 West Thirty-eighth 
street, New York. Probably if you write to these persons you t 
get some further information. 


A. C., Comstock, N. Y.—1. You must never use carbolic acid on dogs 
for fleas unless well diluted; better use benzine and k the dog out 
of draughts and away from the fire when treating. insect 

wder you will find most efficient. 2. Dash and are not reg- 

, 80 we can give no particulars. 3. Yes, they were field do; 
but their descendants have not distinguished themselves at pub 
trials, the only means we have of determining this point. 4. There 
is only one stud book in America, that of the American Kennel Club, 
44 Broadway, New York. Fee for registering $1. Send to that ad- 
dress for registering blank, which gives all information. 





Hunting and Coursing. 


FIXTURES. 
FIELD TRIALS. 


Nov. 19.—National Foxhunters’ Association’s meet, at Olympian 
Springs, Ky. H. L. Means, Sec’y, Louisville, Ky. 





BRUNSWICK FUR CLUB’S TRIALS. 


Nov. 5 to 9. 


Tue Brunswick Fur Club held its sixth annual field trials 
at North Acton, Mass. The weather, as noted below, was 
wretched, election day fell on Tuesday, and all this conspired 
to keep many hunters and hounds away from the meet. 
The judges were John Emmons, West Paris, Me.; S. B. 
Mills, Needham, Mass.; A. M. Gerry, So. Paris, Me.; F. H. 
Gledhill, Lewiston, Me., and J. N. Goss, New Market, N. H. 
These gentlemen are all well-known fox hunters and during 
the week they did a vast amount of hard work following the 
pack through the rough, snow-covered pastures, thick woods 
and wet swamps, constantly exposed to such weather as 
would have driven less hardy lovers of the chase to the com- 
fortable smoking room of the Nagog House, where the club 
made its headquarters. 

The sport was dull until Friday and then we were so fortu- 
nate as to have a run which for excitement, terrific bs 
splendid trailing and decisive work has seldom if ever Sens 
equalled in New England. The only chase in the history of 
the Brunswick Fur Club which appr aches it was the one at 
Ossipee, N. H., in the trials of °92, when the fox, hard 
pressed, weut to earth — leave his brush in the teeth of 
the hound leading the pack. Had it not been for the t 
run of Friday it is probable that the judges would have been 
unable to award the prizes and the trials of ’94 would have 
been a failure; as it was their decisions were reached with 
little difficulty. 

, the winner of the highest honors, is a handsome 
white, black and tan Goodman hound. He has the best of 
legs and feet, strong body and good head and was brought 
to the trials in splendid condition by A. B. McGregor, mana- 

ae the White Oak Hill Kennels. He was bred by W. M. 
offste J 

Fury, the winner of the Derby is a small, well built bitch, 

lemon and white in color. Her head is bad, being of the 

er — She was bred by Mr. Whitlock and is owned 
th 





y L. A. Dennison. 

Amo’ ose present at the trials were N. Q. Pope, 
Poland, Me.; W. Hanscom, E. Richardson, Brooklyn, N. r 
W. B. Stone, L. A. Dennison, L. E. Conant, C. A. Schaffer, 
C. L. Wellington, Waltham, Mass.; A. B. McGregor, Geo. 
Holmes, Poland, Me.; Henry O. Stanley, F. K. Dexter, Dix- 
field, Me.; E. H. Bragg, No. Sidney, Me.; A. B. F. Kinney,,. 
O. A. Benoit, Worcester, Mass.; J. M. White, Millbury, 
Mass.; J. Wm. Jones, Needham, Mass.; O. F. Joslin, Oxford,. 
Mass.; Bradford S. Turpin, Boston, Mass. ; Geo. Carr, 


. EB. 
Holliston, Mass.; J. H. Vogt, Chicago, Ill., and the judges: 


whose names are given above. 
The charming climate of New land has so often shown: 
the members of the Brunswick Fur Club its wonderfull 
wer to produce startling changes and nasty weather, that. 
twas more in disappointment than surprise that we watched 
the light clouds of Monday mores grow thick and heavy, 
the warm air become raw and chilly, the rain turn to sleet 
and then to snow, and the landscape in a few hours exchange 
the glories of autumn for the bleakness of winter. The sud- 
den change in the weather was an unfortunate one for the 
trials as as the number of entries and the enjoyment of 
those present was concerned, and the deep snow kept many 
S — who would otherwise have been at hand with their 
oun 
A meeting of the club was held at the Nagog House on 
Monday evening, President Pope in the chair. The club 
voted unanimously to open the Derby to all foxhounds 
whelped on or after Jan. lof the p ing year. Noel E. 
Money, of Oakland, N. J., was elected to membership. The 
entries for the Derby filled as follows: 


The Derby. 
HuskizE—R. D. Perry’s white, black and tan dog, whelped 
May 23, 1893 {wien ~ ~ 
Y—L. O. Dennison’s lemon and white bitch, whelped 
April 4, 1893 (Whitlock). 

















Nov. 17, 1894. 


KATY DECATUR—White Oak Hill Kennels’ white, black and 
ticked bitch, whelped Aug. 4, 1893 (July). 

POLAND POACHER—White Oak Hill Kennels’ black, white 
and tan dog, whelped July 7, 1803 (Goodman). 

The meeting adjourned at a late hour. Then to bed with 
gloomy prospects for hunting on Tuesday. 


TUESDAY. 


The snow ceased falling at daylight, but heavy clouds 
covered the sky and a cold wind blew fiercely from the west. 
No attempt was made to hunt in the morning. In the after- 
noon the wind did not blow as hard and the sun came out. 
Everybody was tired of inaction and all were glad when the 
judges ordered out the Derby hounds, though the chances of 
starting a fox were reduced to a minimum. 

On the west side of Magog Lake a fox track was found in 
the snow. It was evidently made early in the morning, and 
there was no scent left in it. The hounds could not take it 
by nose and knew nothing of following by sight. So the 
party undertook to start the fox and slowly picked out the 
track, following carefully in the drifted snow over a hill toa 
swamp, and then to a burrow, where reynard had gone to 
earth. By the time his whereabouts were learned it was too 
late to hunt for anothér track, and we all returned to the 
hotel, where a smoking hot dinner awaited us. 

In the evening the entries for the All-Age Stake were made 


as follows: 
The All-Age. 


CLINKER—R. D. Perry’s black and tan dog (Fox III.— 
Fanny), 5yrs. old, Avent strain. 

TRAILER—R. D. Perry’s black and tan bitch (Bonnie— 
Maggie), 2yrs. 6mos. old, Conant strain. 

BILLty—C. L. Wellington’s black and tan dog, 2yrs. 5mos. 
old, native strain. 

NED—J. M. White’s black and tan dog (Sam—Lena), 3yrs. 
old, native strain. 

Fiy—J. M. White’s white, black and tan bitch (Crook— 
Doisy), 2yrs. 6mos. old, Walker & Crandall strain. 

LoGAN—J. M. White’s black, white and tan dog, 3yrs. 
6mos. old, Pooler strain. 

BEN BUTLER II.—L. A. Dennison’s black, white and tan 
dog (Ben Butler—Flirt), 4yrs. 83mos. old, ‘Buckfield-Byron 


st o 

DvuKE—White Oak Hill Kennels’ white, black and tan dog 
(Rabbit—Fannie), 7. 5mos. old, Goodman strain. 

CLay—White Oak Hill Kennels’ white, black and tan dog 
(Scully—Bessie), 6yrs. 4mos. old, Goodman strain. 

PEALER—White Oak Hill Kennels’ black, tan and white 
dog (Traveler—Vick), oo. old, July strain. 

ZACK—White Oak Hill Kennels’ white, black and tan dog 
(Jacobin—Ruby), 3yrs. 4mos. old, man strain. 

STEVE—White Oak Hill Kennels’ white, black and tan dog 
(Jacobin—Ruby), 3yrs. 4mos. old, Goodman strain. 

SUNMAID— W hite Oak Hill Kennels’ white, blaek and tan 
bitch (Traveler—F lash), 4yrs. 6mos. old, July strain. 


WEDNESDAY. 


The sun rose in a cloudless sky. A cold west wind ora 
over the wintry landscape, 6in. of dry snow covered the 
und, and there was little to tempt us outside our com- 
ortable quarters. However, breakfast was over at 6:30 
o’clock, and then the hounds entered in the All Age Stake 
were brought out for the inspection of the judges. It is no 
easy task for one unacquainted with the individual members 
of the pack to learn to distinguish one from another, and it 
was some time before the judges felt that they were capable 
of so doing. Then the line of march was taken for our hunt- 
ing ground of last zeae, and at 7:30 the pack was cast off on 
the west side of Magog Lake. The hounds dashed away 
through the drifted snow, tonguing and inclined to run riot; 
but all were veterans and play soon gave way to work. At 
first all but Billy, Pealer and Duke swung to the shore of 
the lake. These three, however, worked to the west and 
soon struck a track. Their tonguing quickly drew all the 
ack to them but Trailer and Clinker, who meantime had 
found another trail which they followed away toward the 
south. The main k trailed toward the west, watching 
the scent here and there in a way which promised sport. 
But disappointment awaited us. e = along over 
the walls and fences and plowed our way through the snow 
in the wake of the pack to the summit of s large hill. 

Here we found the hounds widely scattered and _ striving 
to untangle a network of trails which covered the hill and led 
in all directions. Most of the pack worked eagerly, swing- 
ing and casting and trying in vain to find a drag fres 
enough to be carried. But either the scent was bad or the 
foxes were all underground, for the k was unable to 
make a start, try as hard as they would. The majority of 
the hounds worked with the wind, and it was not long be- 
fore they disap in the cover to the southwest. The 
hunters could hear nothing in the stiff breeze which was 
now blowing, and the only way to keep in with the hounds 
was to follow their tracks in the snow. This was hard work 
and not the kind of | we are used to, but field trials 
come but once a year andif any work was to be done we 
were all anxious to see it. So we pressed on, and two of the 
party had the satisfaction of seeing a fox. The rascal was 
runn as if for his life and passed close = Judge Goss and 
R. D. Perry. An hour after reynard had disappeared, 
Clinker, Trailer, Billy and Ned came slowl, sans on his 
track, picking it out with great difficulty, and finally losing 
it altogether in a road. This was the only fox seen during 
the day and all the party were glad when 8 o’clock put an 
end to this uninteresting hunt. 

In the evening the judges announced that all the hounds 
in the All-Age stake would be ordered out again on Thurs- 
day morning. Every one was tired with the long day’s work 
and at an early hour all retired. 


THURSDAY. 


Til fortune still yorenet us. The snow melted little if any 
on Wednesday and still lay on the ground to the depth of 
six inches or more. That which covered the trees and under- 
brush, however, had been softened by the sun and fallen off, 
making in places an icy crust which would not hold the 
scent and facilitated the escape of the foxes which we were 
fortunate enough to jump. At daybreak there was every 
promise of a fine hunting morning, but heavy clouds soon 
gathered, gradually hid the sun from view and by 11 o’clock 
a few straggling flakes of snow gave warning of the ap- 
proaching storm. The flakes came faster and faster and at 
sunset they were still falling steadily. 

When the party left headquarters at 7:30 theconditions for 

rt seemed more favorable than on any day of the week. 
There was no wind, and at least we should be able to hear 
the hounds if any work was done, and should not be com- 
pelled to learn their whereabouts by following their tracks 
as was the case on yes ay. 

Twelve of the hounds of the All-Age Stake were ready to 
start when acting master of hounds R. D. Perry ordered 
them out. Peter, the thirteenth—unlucky number—had not 
yet returned from yesterday’s hunt. It was just 7:55 when 
the pack was lined up for the throw-off on the ridge between 
One Island Pond an Magog Lake. They did not start away 
as bo’ usly as on nesday, though none of them 
seemed unwilling to hunt. Even , who had not reached 
home until 10 o’clock in the morning, appeared as full of 


life as any of his com ons. 
The pack held together —. the shore of the pond and 


ve tongue vigorously on a which led off to the south. 
fur soon the hounds se Trailer, Clinker and some 
others continued toward the south while Billy, ly, Ned and 
others ,found another track which 


® 
swung off to the east. 














FOREST AND STREAM. 


The music for some minutes was most in: 


iriting, but then 
came a lull and neither 


ack seemed able to pick out the 
trails beneath the pines where they had carried them. All 
the hounds harked back toward the starting point and for a 
time nothing was heard but the heavy voice of Ben Butler II. 
as he pounded away on a cold track which he was trying to 
carry alone. i 

Soon, however, we caught sight of eight hounds swinging 
wide through a pasture beyond the pond. They crossed the 
road, disappeared for a few minutes in a strip of pines, and 
then came to a large mowing where the leading hounds 
tongued sharply on a warm trail. They worked beautifully, 
now swinging for the track and again picking it out without 
a break in the music. As the pack trailed into the thick 
woods which bounded the meadow, the scent grew hot, and 
at 9:15 the sharp, angry notes of the pack told us that the 
fox was afoot. Logan and Zack crossed the open fields, 
cutting to their companions, and reynard found himself 

ursued by as fine a pack of hounds as New Eugland boasts. 

hey were hot on his trail and he was not more thana 
couple of minutes ahead of them when he came out of the 
cover and into an orchard intending to cross the road. Here 
Judge Emmons in his anxiety to get a glimpse of the chase, 
turned the fox back. The sharp turn gave him a chance to 
increase his lead a trifle, and a few minutes later he crossed 
the road a quarter of a mile below and just out of sight of 
the judge and his companions. The fox now entered a large 
tract of heavy cover and thick underbrush, and if he held 
his line would soon be in the open country and give us all a 
fine view of the chase. But he had no intention of so doing. 
Just how he escaped the hounds is uncertain. Probably he 
turned sharply back and the hounds overrunning were un- 
able to find his track on the crust. However that may be, 
certain it isthat this promising race ended after a half-hour’s 
spoft. The pack worked hard to get on even terms with 
reynard again, but all to no purpose and he easily escaped. 

ot long after this race came toanend Judge Goss saw 

Billy and Trailer working in ep pe ym soon jum 
a fox and carried him off toward the south and were quickly 
out of nae. The hounds came back not long after and 
either lost or drove their fox to ground. 

The judges gave notice in the evening that they would call 
out all the hounds in the All-Age class on Friday morning, 
and also the Derby entries. Recitations, songs and stories 
made the evening pass all too soon. 


FRIDAY. 


The heavy storm cloudsof Thursday still hung over us, but 
no snow fell till about 11 o’clock, and then it was scarcely 
more than a drizzle and did not interfere with the hunt. 
The thermometer stood higher than it had at any time since 
Monday, the snow was damp enough to hold the scent well, 
the wind had nearly died away, and all the old tracks had 
been obliterated by the freshly fallen snow. 

By an arrangement made on Thursday evening, the Derby 
entries were to be given till 10 o’clock to show their quality, 
and then the All-Age hounds were to be ordered out for the 
last race of the trials. Accordingly, we started away with 
the youngsters at an early hour. It was their first experi- 
ence on snow. and the Master of Hounds, L. O. Dennison, 
desired to give them every possible chance to make a success- 
fulrun. It was not till 8:35, however, that a promising track 
was found. It led up hill through an orchard tocover. The 
Derby entries were lined up and cast off. They scarcely 
knew what to do. One or two poked their noses into the 
track and then took no further interest in it. It was much 
pee, they thought, to race and gallop through the 

ight snow and enjoy life, and they willingly followed us down 
the road when we returned to the farmhouse where the All- 
e class was kenneled. 
it was desirable to make the awards in the Derby if 
ible, it was now decided to cast the youngsters off again 
with the old hounds. So we started once more with a pack 
of sixteen—for Pealer was still absent—and on a hill acouple 
of miles or more west of Magog Lake we let them all go. 
The All-Age hounds immediately took to the thick cover 
which extended down the hill, and the ri followed their 
example and went with them. The wind had now begun to 
rise, and standing about in the snow waiting for a start was 
but r sport. Occasionally the sharp ear of some hunter 
could catch the distant note of a hound far in the swamp. 
Then all would be silent, and our spirits, which at no time 
had beep high with hope, fell steadily to zero. Two or three 
of the party returned to the Magog House and thereby 
— the finest chase in the annals of the Brunswick Fur 
ub. 

A number of us had just succeeded in lighting a fire and 
getting it well to burning when the eager tonguing of the 
pack attracted every one’s attention. A moment more and 
the short, choppy notes of the hounds told us that reynard 
was seeking safety in flight. The swamp and thick cover 
where the fox was jumped covered but afew acres and it 
took the hounds only a few minutes to force reynard to take 
to the open. When first seen Logan and Billy were in the 
lead with Zack close by. After circling once or twice in the 
valley, the chase swung over the crest of the hill on which 
the hounds had been cast off, and here Sunmaid was press- 
ing the leaders and every hound in the pack was hot on the 
scent. As the eight couples in full cry streamed down the 
hill to the swamp atits foot, Logan wasin the lead by 30yds., 
then came Zack and Sunmaid neck and neck, and close be- 
hind the pack. The fox was but little ahead of his pursuers. 
The scent was breast high, and even thus early in the race it 
was easy to see that he must run as he never ran before if he 
would save his brush. 

Away toward the north sped reynard, and the music of 
the hounds grew faint in the distance. Climbing to the top 
of the hill, three of ug found the whole region spread out at 
our feet like a map. Faint as a whisper rose the cry of the 
pack, and far away—sy far that they looked like mere specks 
on the snow—could seon the hounds sweeping over the 
open fields. The was wonderful—there was no break in 
the ringing music, no checks in the running. From the 
summit of the hill not a movement of the pack escaped us, 
and not for many a day will we forget that glorious run. 
The fox now came nearer to us, and tried in vain to throw 
off the k in aswamp on the shore of One Island Pond. 
Failing in this, he made a turn close by the barn whence we 
had started in the morning. and then ran down the east shore 
of the pond only to return again to the orchard. His circles 
were growing smaller. He had notimetothink. He lost 

his cunning. The terrific speed of the leaders now began to 
tell on the pack. Some hounds dropped behind—what ones 
we could not tell in the distance—but still those three flyers 
could be seen in the lead apparently running with the same 


speed and ease as at first. We knew from the dodgin 
tactics which re had now adopted that it was ail 
up with him. ing a last quick turn in the orchara, 


he found the stragglers from the pack in his front. 
He was surrounded but he made one more break for free- 
dom. Over the stone wall into the road he went—all in 
vain. A moment later and the lead hounds ran into him. 
An instant after and the whole pack was worrying him and 
the hounds of the Brunswick Fur Club had eo a 
feat rarely done in New England—they had killed fairly on 
the ar in a chase lasting an hour and a half a fine old 
dog fox. To be sure the running conditions could not have 
been better. Thescent was perfect and the snow probabl 
impeded the fox more than it did the hounds. Yet thoug 
wares was in favor of the pack, the race remains a re- 
markable ,one and honors every hound that was in at the 
kill. The mask and brush of the fox—the first to be run into 
by the B. F. C. Le ay be handsomely mounted and kept 
among the trophies of the club. 

When we reached the fox he lay stretched out in the road 
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on the blood-stained snow just as the hounds left him. 
Most of the pack was still there and Logan’s muzzle wis 
covered with blood froma sharp bite just below his eyes. 
His wonderful speed had doubtless carried him first to the 
fox and this honor should be added to the list of those won 
in former years. 

In the evening the judges announced the awards as 
follows: 

ALL-AGE STAKE. 

Hunting Class—First, White Oak Hill Kennels’ Zack; sec- 
ond, C. L. Wellington’s Billy; third, R. D. Perry’s Trailer. 

Trailing—First, White Oak Hill Kennels’ Sunmaid; second, 
White Oak Hill Kennels’ Zack; third, R. D. Perry’s Trailer. 

Speed—Fist, J. M. White’s Logan; second, White Oak Hill 
Kennels’ Sunmaid; third, White Oak Hill Kennels’ Zack. 

Endurance—First, White Oak Hill Kennels’ Zack, second, 
R. D. Perry’s Trailer; third, J. M. White’s Fly. 

Tonguing—First, White Oak Hill Kennels’ Sunmaid; sec- 
ond, J. M. White’s Fly; third, White Oak Hill Kennels’ Zack. 

Style—First, White Oak Hill Kennels’ Zack; second, J. M. 
White’s Logan; third, J. M. White’s Fly. 

THE DERBY. 

First, L. O. Dennison’s Fury; second, R. D. Perry’s Huskie; 

third, White Oak Hill Kennels’ Katie Decatur. 
SPECIAL PRIZES. 

Highest general gona medal and American Field cup 
to ite Oak Hill Kennels’ Zack. 

A. C. Heffenger’s hunting medal to White Oak Hill Ken- 
nels’ Zack. 

N. Q. Pope’s trailing medal to White Oak Hill Kennels’ 


Sunmaid. 

R. D. Perry’s speed medal to J. M. White’s Logan. 

A. B. F. Kinney’s endurance medal to White Oak Hill 
Kennels’ Zack. 

R. D. Perry’s engraving, “A Promising Litter,” to L. O. 
Denvison’s Fury. 


A club meeting was held in the evening. L. O Dennison, 
R. D. Perry and Bradford S. Turpin were appointed a com- 
mittee to select date and place for the winter meet. S. B. 
Mills, Needham, Mass., was elected to membership. The 
meeting then adjourned and the field trials of 1894 were 
ended. BRADLEY. 

ees 


Altcar Club Meeting. 


Tue Altcar Club’s coursing meeting at Lacrosse, Kan. 
commencing Oct. 30, was a great success in spite of weather 
conditions. B. Hayman of Chicago judged very acceptably 
and Mr. Taylor attended both slipsin good form. The re- 
sults are as follows: 

Altcar Cup. 


For all-age greyhounds at $10 each (non-members $12.50): 
$100 added by the Altcar Club and 50 per cent. of entrance 
money to first, 25 per cent. to runner-up, 12}¢ per cent. to 


third. 
First Round. 


G. Macdougall’s black and white dog Twister (Lord Neversettle— 
White ~~ beat St. Patrick Kennels’ fawn bitch Olicana (imported) 
CMiller’s Rab—Slander). 

H. C. Lowe’s white and black dog St. Lawrence (Lord Neversettle— 
White Lips) beat St. Patrick Kennels’ white and black dog Beau Brum- 
mel (Dingwall—Miss Kitten). 

D. C. Luse ns. (D. M. Slade’s) fawn dog Laughed At (Norwegian— 
Bueneretiro) a bye, D.C. Luse’s red bitch Fascination (Norwegian— 
Bueneretiro) drawn. 

H. C. Lowe's white and black bitch Princess May (Lord Neversettle 
—White Lips) beat Eastern Coursing Kennels’ black dog Judge Burn- 


aby ( Burnaby—Drytime). 
Q. Van Hummell’s brindle bitch Viola jbazoun—Verdure Clad) 
ill o’ the Wisp (Burnaby 


beat Eastern Coursing Kennels’ black dog 
—Drytime). 

H. C. Lowe's red dog Lord Douglas (Lord Neversettle—Partera) 
beat R. 8S. Howard ns (A. Johnson's) black and white dog Rhaon Dhu 
(Major Glendyne—Daisy Dublin). 

H. C. Lowe’s white and black dog Prince Charlie (Lord Neversettle 
—White Lips), beat S. W. Vidler ns. (C. Walker’s) red dog Vanness 
(Babazoun—Verdure Clad). 

Q. Van Hummell’s brindled dog Van Tromp (Lord Neversettle— 
Partera), beat J. Andrews’s fawn dog Punch, pedigree not given. 

Eastern Coursing Kennel’s brindled bitch Miss Dollar III. (Eden 
Castle—Miss Harkness), beat St. Patrick Kennel’s white and black dog 
Border Ruffian (Dingwali—Miss Kitten). 

Eastern Coursing Kennel’s black and white bitch Southern Belle 

n—Axis), beat Q. Van Hummell’s brindled bitch Valkyrie 
(Lord Neversettle—Partera). 

M. Harrison’s red dog Boundaway (Lord Neversettle—Partera), beat 
Eastern Coursing Kennel’s white and fawn dog Jim Roy (imported) 
(Page Boy—Park Lane Beauty). 

D. C. Luse ns. (L. M. Airhart’s) brindled dog Ketchem (Major— 
Clipper), beat St. Patrick Kennel’s white and black dog Boomerang 
(Lord Neversettle—White Lips). 


Second Round. 


Prince Charlie beat Van Tromp. 
Miss Dollar III beat Boundaway. 


Twister beat St. Lawrence. 
Princess May beat Laughed At. 


Viola beat Lord Douglas. Ketchem beat Southern Belle. 
Third Round. 
Twister beat Princess May. Ketchem beat Miss Dollar III. 
Prince Charlie beat Viola. 
Fourth Round. 


Prince Charlie beat Twister Ketchem, a bye. 
Deciding Course. 
Prince Charlie beat Ketchem, and won. 


The Colorado Stakes. 


For dog ~~ at $10 each ($12.50 non-members), $5 added 
by the Altcar Club and 50 per cent. of entrance money to the 
winner, 25 per cent to runner-up, 1244 per cent. to third. 


First Round. 


R. L. Lse’s red dog Donald (Babazoun—Tony) beat Q. Van Hum- 
mell’s white and fawn dog Van Dee (Lord Neversettle—Verdure Clad). 
St. Patrick Kennels ns. (H. B. Hersey’s) white and brindle dog Baron 
Boomerang—Pear! of Pekin) a bye, St. Patrick Kennels’ red dog Billy 

‘or Short (Miller's Rab—Comedy) drawn. 

J. Andrews’s blue dog Moses (pedigree unknown) beat Q. Van 
a brindle and white dog Van Tine (Lord Neversettle—Ver- 

jure hi 

H. C. Lowe’s black dog High Curly (Lord Neversettle—White Lips) 
beat Sunflower Kennels’ red dog Extra Dry (Glenkirk—Scandle). 

Eastern Coursing Kennels’ fawn dog Dakota (Glenkirk—Gilda) beat 
St. Patrick Kennels’ blue dog Brother Jonathan (Dingwal—Novenery). 

Sunflower Kennels’ red dog Sorrento (Glenkirk—Scandal) beat 8.W. 
Vidier’s fawn dog Valdimir lier’s Rab—Comedy). 

Q. Van Hummell’s white and brindle dog Van Otjen (Lord Never- 
settle—Verdure Clad), beat L. Peebler’s red dog Lambright (Norwegian 
—Bueneretiro). 

8. W. Vidler’s black dog Vizier (Miller’s Rab—Comedy), beat R. L. 
Lee’s red dog Montana (Babazoun—Tony). 

Q. Van Hummell's brindle and white dog Van Aafke (Lord Never- 
settle—Verdure Clad), a bye. 


Second Round. 
Baron beat Donald. Van Aafke beat Sorrento. 
High Curly beat Moses. Vizier, a bye. 
Dakota beat Van Otjen. 
Third Round. 
Baron beat High Curly. Dakota, a bye. 
Van Aafke beat Vizier. 
Fourth Round 
Van Aafke beat Dakota. Baron, a bye. 
Deciding Course. 
Baron beat Van Aafke and won. 


The Kansas Stakes. 


For bitch puppies at $10 each (non-members $12.50). Prize, 
lorado Stakes. 

First Round. 
H. C. Lowe’s white and black bitch Lady Alko (Lord Neversettle— 


White Lips) beat St. Patrick Kennels’ red bitch Blister (Glenkirk—In 
nocence). 


same as in 





434 


FOREST AND STREAM. 
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Eastern Coursing Kennels’ red bitch Butterflies (Ro Crest—Dry- 
time) beat R.S. Howard ns. (D. M. Sidle’s) red bii Siddie 
(uaughed At—Lady Maud). 

Dr. Q. Van Hummell’s brindle and white bitch Van Ollie Sed of 
ee — Rose) beat C. Audas’s brindle bitch Queen Victoria 

Spot—Lulu). 

R. S. Howard ns. (D. M. Sidle’s) black bitch Lizzie Lee (Norwegian— 
Dick’s Darling) beat H. C. Lowe's brindle and white bitch Lonel 
(Lord Neversettle—Partera). 

D. C. Luse’s fawn bitch Fascination (Norwegian—Bueneretiro) beat 
S. W. Vidder’s black bitch Valletta (Miller's Rab—Comedy). 

Dr. J. M. Norman ns. (J. P. Cochran’s fawn and white bitch Pearl 
(Laughed At—Lady Maud) a bye. 

Second Roudd. 
Butterflies beat Lady Alko. Pearl beat Fascination. 
Lizzie Lee a bye; Van Ollie dr. 


Third Round. 
Lizzie Lee a bye. 
Deciding Course. 
Pearl beat Lizzie Lee and won. 


Pearl beat Butterflies. 


B. 
(Our report not having arrived on time we can only give 
the results this week. ] 








Canoeing. 


A. C. A. Executive Committee Meeting. 
Albany, N. Y.. Nov. 12, 1894. 


Official Reports 1893-4. 


Tue twelfth annual meeting of the executive committee of the 
American Canoe Association was held in Albany on Nov. 12, Com. 
Witherbee ——. The meeting was called to order at 10 A. M. in 
aparior of the Hotel Kenmore, the following officers and members 
being present: Com. W. C. Witherbee, Sec.-Treas. C. E. Cragge, 
Librarian W.P.Stephens; Atlantic Division, Vice-Com. H. L. — 
Purser Thos. Hale, Jr., ex-Com. I. V. Dorland, J. K. Hand and H. H. 
Smythe; Central Division, Vice-Com. C. G. Belman, Purser W. 8. 
Hackett, ex-Com. W. R. Huntington; Eastern Division, Vice-Com. R. 
Appollonio. Purser Cutler by proxy, A. W. Dodd, ex-Com. Dr. G. L. 
Parmele; Northern Division, Vice-Com. W. L. Scott, Rear-Com. J. W. 
Sparrow. Messrs. Wilkin, Butler and Winne of the board of govern- 
ors were present, while Mr. Edwards was represented by Mr. Scott. 
There were also present Messrs. F. A. Nickerson, F. H. Metcalf, J. R. 
Robertson, L. W. Francis, L. B. Palmer, W. L. Dudley, R.A. Wads- 
worth and W. B. Davidson. 

The minutes of the previous meeting not being at hand, a motion 
was carried to dispense with the reading of them. The reports of the 
secretary-treasurer and the camp-site commi'tee were then read and 
accepted. The report of the Atlantic Division was read, and ex- 
Com. Dorland led attention to the interpretation therein of the 
word “receipts” in Chap. L, Sec. 2 of the by-laws, under which the 
back dues for previous years collected in 1894 were not included in the 
total receipts to be to the A.C. A. treasury. After remarks by 
several members, the following motion was offered by Vice-Com. 
Quick, seconded by Dr. Parmele: 

Resolved, That it is the sense of the executive committee that Par. 
2, Sec. 2, Chap. I. of the by-laws be construed as follows: ‘The re- 
ceipts for the Division in which the meet is held shall include all 
moneys received during that year; and the percen due the Associ- 
ation from the other divisions shall be figured on the total of all dues 
and entrance fees received during the year.” 

On motion of Mr. Dorland, the report was ordered returned to the 
purser for correction, there being still due to the A. C. A. treasury 
some $25 more under the above ruling. 

The —— of the Central, Eastern and Northern Divisions were 
then read and accepted. The proposal of Sec'y-Treas. Douglass, pub- 
lished in the Forrest anp Stream of Oct. 27, to amend the Constitution 
in Art. V., Sec. 2, . 8, to make the terms of the Division officers 
concurrent with those of the Association officers, from Oct 1; was 
taken up after discussion was carried. 

Com. Witherbee then announced the following committees for 1895: 
Camp Site: W. R. Huntington, chairman; J. R. Ro -_ ts We 
Francis and Clarence Ashenden. Regatta: M. V. Brokaw, chairman; 
F. A. Nickerson, H R. Tilley. Transportation: C. V. Winne, J. K. 
Hand, F. H. Metcalf, R. E. Burns. Signal Officer: Dr. C. A. Neidé. 
Fleet Surgeon: Dr. W. M. Nellis. 

Mr. Huntington then made a verbal rt for the new campsite 
committee; the following motion, by Mr. Dorland, seconded by Vice- 
Com. Belman, being passed after a brief discussion: Resolved, That 
the report of the camp site committee for 1895 be accepted, and that 
their recommendation, that Bluff Point, on Lake Champlain, be 
selected as the site of the 1895 camp, be concurred in. Considerable 
discussion followed over the matter of the date, whether from Aug. 9 
to 16,or Aug. 9 to 23, the latter being finally adopted. Mrs. H. V. 
Backus, of Rochester, was elected an associate member; other names 
 arree too late for publication in advance being left for a vote by 
mail. 

Mr. Winne tendered to the canoeists present, on behalf of the Mohi- 
con C. C. an invitation to a ‘‘Commers” at the Fort Orange Club in 
the evening, which was accepted with avoteofthanks. Mr. Stephens, 
as chairman of the specia! committee on future camp sites, then called 
the attention of the executive committee to the motion of Mr. Wilkin 
adopted at a meeting of the persons in camp at the last meet, instruct- 
ing the executive committee to discharge the committee; requesting 
that this be done. Mr. Wilkin spoke on the question, again urging 
the discharge of the committee. After a little discussion, a motion to 
adjourn was carried, and all went to lunch with Com. Witherbee in 
the hotel dining room. When the mp y | re-convened at 240 P. M. 
Mr. Dorland brought up the question of the site committee, speaking 
very strongly of the work ex ed of the committee, and of the dis- 
courteous reception which their efforts had met, finally moving, in 
accordance with the wishes of the different members, that the com- 
mittee be discharged, which was done. 

The report of the retiring regatta committee was not at hand, but 
the chairman, Vice-Com. Quick, introduced a proposal to institute 
handicaps vy classes in those races outside of the trophy, record and 
unlimited, the general plan proposed being to place the racing men 
in ove of three classes, with a fixed aliowance for each class. Several 
plans were suggested by which the three classes could be made to 
finish without time allowance to be added afterward. The plan met 
with general approval. and the following motion was adopted, as 
offered by Vice-Com. Quick: Resolved, That it is the sense of the ex- 
ecutive committee that the regatta committee shall make all races as 
far as possibte handicap races, except the trophy and record races; 
and that the handicapping be made in difference of time in starting. 
All the details will be left to the new regatta committee. Vice-Com. 
Quick then called attention to the growing practice of giving valuable 
prizes, presented for the purpose to the Association, in addition to the 
silk flags as called for by the racing rules. No action was taken. 

A long discussion followed over the revising of the list of lady mem- 
bers, being ended at laet by a motion to instruct the vice-commodore 
of each division to appoint a special committee from the division ex- 
ecutive committee with power to revise the list for that division, to 
report to the secretary-treasury by Feb.1. The matter of omitting 
the flags of the various canoe clubs from the Year Book was discussed, 
and it was decided that in view of the considerable cost of revising 
and correcting the present plates, the flags be omitted. The meeting 
then adjourned. 

A meeting of the Board of Governors was held at 4 P. M., there 
being present Com. Witherbee, Sec.-Treas. Cragge, Pres. Wilkin, and 
Measrs. Huntington, representing Mr. Winne, the recorder, Butler 
and Scott, the latter representing Mr. Edwards. After a full discus- 
sion of the finances of the Association, it was voted to set aside the 
present balance of about $650 for a temporary sinking fund, and to 
apportion 80 per cent. of the income for 1895 for the expenses of the 
year, the balance to be added to the sinking fund. To accommodate 
the secretary-treasurer until the next year's dues are collected, the 
sum of $250 was advanced from the sinking fund, the balance to be 
deposited in the hands of the president and recorder, It was resolved 
that in cases where a meeting may not be necessary, a mail vote may 
be taken, and that no money shal! be appropriated for any purpose 
except upon the affirmative vote of three members of the board. 

At 7:30 the committee and visiting canoeists to the number of 42 
assembled in one of the hotel dining roc 22s a3 the guests of Com. 
Witherbee, a very elegant dinner being spread for them. When the 
dinner terminated at 10 o'clock, a delegation from the Mohican C. C. 
was in waiting to escort the entire ty to the Fort Orange Club, 
where an elegant and substantial cold spread, with pipes and beer, 
was prepared in a large inclosed piazza of the club house. The 
orchestra from the hotel dining room was already in position in a 
high balcony when the guests reached the club house, and played 
throughout the evening. Among the large number present were 
many old A. C. A. men, and the whole affair was a most enjoyable 
reunion of old friends. The fun kept up with songs, stories and danc- 
ing until the visitors from out of town departed to catch the early 
morning trains, long after midnight, all carrying with them a lively 
appreciation of the hospitality both of Com. Wi bee and the Mo- 
bicane. 





Report or SEORETARY-TREASURER, 1804. 
Receipts. 










To balance sec.-treas. R. Easton Burns, as report......... $278 14 
To which was added an increase from No! Division of... 71 
And a remittance from the K. C. C. to be credited to 1898 of. . 5 00 
Making an actual balance of.............eseecseeesseeseee - $286 8 

In addition Mr. Burns turned over $25 worth of transporta- 

tion on the N. Y. Central R._R., which I sold at the rate of 
a fare and a third, for a net result of,.............. osneee - 1667 
Atlantic Division, full income. ............0.0seeeeeees 826 00 
Central Division, 30%........... 63 30 
Eastern Division, 30%.... ......+++0++ 100 20 
Postage on Year’ Book 3 oe 

on Year 
SENIIR. sn acisetenns 5 278 00 
Sale signal codes.............. eeneonsses pensebnion 5 60 
Camp site committee, returned amount overpaid ° 29 45 
Subscriptions for regatta expenses.............++ eocncesecncce 55 00 
a epasecesenseese eocecccvccccccesccese eccccece $1,751 16 
Nov. 9, Northern Division, 30¢......... onceenecccecnecesons eats 81 20 
Pen GOO... ccccnccvccsceccess cocccecceese ee 
Expenditures. 

Office expenses ..... erececocsesccosensce Seesesvecenees oovees «+» $50 95 
General expenses. . 28 80 
Express charges... ececccccocsocccees eoccecccece soccee ° 11 55 
SE ME nensnosteeueeepenenaneeepyenceseeoneese . 872 25 
Postage and addressing Year Books... . 50 00 
Camp site committee ......... csscsecseereeees . 84460 
—— oe 29) prize —_ ($23.25). os Be _ 

mp expenses, secretary-treasurer.... be 
Balance a Seen soceses eescceesos peeuseeanereus 609 15 
$1,782 36 


Then - no claims against the Association, or outstanding 


Newark, N. J., Nov. 9, 1894. Geo. P. Dove ass, Sec -Treas. 


The undersigned committee appointed by 
Commodore Irving V. Dorland, to audit 
the accounts of the Sec.-Treas., George 
P. Douglass, find the same c»rrectly kept 
= peat. —— a 

ARRY ‘ARMER, No. hs 
Rrcwarp Hopart, No. 1260. { Auditors. 





Report oF Camp S1Te COMMITTEE. 

Broox.yn, Oct. 28.—Irving V. Dorland, Esq., Commodore A. C. A.: 
In accordance with the custom your camp site committee beg to hand 
you its annual report of the expenses attending the arrangements of 
the camp located at Croton Point on the Hudson, 1894. 

The committee's expenditures in full were as follows: 









Expenditures. 
Labor, 15 men in all, and also for teams, etc......... ceccccecces $871 87 
Lumber........... eeccseconcecososcces ercceeccece seeees 379 08 
Three pumps, nails, tubing, etc..... e00 cesccccceccces Soesecsccss 16 8 
Pe. eS...» eseecepocnns pncensnceconssons peccccvecescovecces 29 20 
Printing receipts, etc., also for postage and expenses at camp... 12 50 
Making change..... bbeotenenen pobbnn syeeidteeeesnsseenpeeeenceese 70 
$810 15 
Receipts. 

Receipts from Geo. P. Douglas, Sec’y-Treas....... scnennel e+e 8315 15 
From members for labor and lumber......... eccccvccgcecccesers 439 50 

From W. A. Underhill Brick Co., lumber, pumps, flag poles, 

| jenseee encccececes poccecece oonseesooese 
$810 15 


Of the above expenditures your committee feels that it is proper to 
call your attention to one item, namely, that of the work done and 
material used for headquarters, which was $45.80. 

The balance of the charges were for tht benefit of every member of 
the camp, and this item we feel, should stand by itself, so as to become 
a record for future administrations. 

Your committee further report that it has in hand outstanding bills 
of $2.50, twoof which it is unable to locate, and one which is con- 
tested, and in regard to these matters we recommend that no further 
action be taken. 

Trusting that the work of the committee has met with the approval 
of the members this ee is oe submitted. 

BERT J. WILKIN, 
Roianp N. Currer, {camp sg oan, 
RaYMOND APOLLONIO, ) gp 7 ae , 
Broox yn, Oct. 23, 1894. 


Antigbend Sout correct. 
cy F. Hoean 
W. McK. Miter Auditors. 





Reports of Pursers. 
ATLANTIC Division. 





Receipts. 

Balance from Purser F. L. Dunnell......... Stecoscnecococeseoocs See wi 
Dues from 1892,.... 0ccee. covcesccccces Pcececcccccsccsecccecceces 8 00 
- © BR rccccccccccccvccccccccsecs eeccceccesccucee er 
BF BBB. ccccccccccccsvccccscee peebereseeseesrces seecsecees 240 00 
.s * Ff ea ennconrescovesocsessosncncese eoeveces 1 00 
Entrance fees, 1894............+++ pennnesennenseonnses: wseebennce 70 00 
Regatta Committed. .......rcecccccscccsccccccsscseccccces seossece 5 00 
R. B. Burchard ‘4 acc’t. am't retu-ned from ‘93 appropriation... 3 (0 
$464 73 

Expenditures 

EE I DIG vicncnncckdveenerneccueissoubsonneseuess $3 50 
Office expenses ............-.++ oe ° 09 






Postage—A. C. A. Year Book coe eee 
Secretary-Treasurer, G. P. Douglass............. evessonescoaces 























Collection charges..... soenbenboneeenesa nconeceesouses pennesesees 26 20 
Balance...........+ Ccececcccce Soccccvecccccccccce ceveces coscce oo Ol O8 
$464 73 
Nov. 1, 1894, balance to Purser T. Hale, Jr.......sssssssseeseveee 51 % 
Membership. 
rs Ti: I. nn es sboasbebnbbbootnenebeeneebeet posaall 293 
New members....... cove 70 
Reinstated .... 3 
366 
Resigned... .4 
Transferred 2 
Re -86—91 
Total membership Nov. 1, 1894.. ....... shintnttnh iene timid esasstne¥ 275 
F. L. Dunnewy, Purser. 
a - and Seen correct. 
OBERT H. Peesxes, | 
Taos. Hate, Jr. ‘ Auditors. 
CantTRAL Division. 
Membership. 
Number of members, as per last report.........0s0.ese0s sibewesaesee 
New members..... seeboenenene o seeccececovesoose ccces cevcccceccocccs OO 
Transferred from other divisions. ...........ssseeeceesesees ecccccees 8 
Reinstated 23, dropped 9. Gain..........ccccseescceseeseeveeneeeers 14 
Present membership...... eocece eccccsccescococe geesere covnccoccete 
Receipts. 
Balance from C. E. Wardwell, Purser .$301 29 
SECT, 05: nsn neeensnevons poesespecce - 2800 
Dues for current year............ seopeosnes . 1€3 00 
Entrance fees,.........+.- eccesecevccceseseccece eoccecccccccece +» 2500 
$512 29 
Expenditures. 
Express on books...... epevecveresses ensenseetene eosscesssccccssl . OB 
Printing circulars, etc.......... Spuvegnesensesesenben sesepese ooo ae 
i ecenesboinepnes ee penoceosscoocooscceseseocooscesese eoncce 
POSING OB LOOP BOOMS... .cccccccccescceccccscescccce eseccesces - 704 
A. ©. A. Treas (30% dues and fees to date) ........cceseees soos ES 
Printing ar d envelopes..... Sueve Woepe ceessons Seuceneusebendes » 
Sapo apenas ee PERE .cccee coe «. 1047 
A. C. A. Treas., bal. of 30% . eee 5 40 
Balance on band,........ poscecnscoccedensencevescedon sevceveccce 411 13 





Port Henry, N. Y., Oct. 31. 
Audited and found correct. 
C. A. Neg, No. 14, 
8. W. Francis. No. 2357, 
Wa.uiace Foore, Jr., No. 2630, 


Onas. E. Craea, Purser. 


t Auditors. 





Stationery, geteties. ete 
Postage on Year Books...............seeee06 
Expense at Eastern Division meet 
Sundry office ex bakocovancovassvodaios ° 
Thirty per cent. dues A. C. A. Treasurer..,. ee 
eae posioebscensecee evcccccccceccs 18 66 








Number of members Nov. 5, 1894..... erecgscece-ese concesagceses 281 


Boston, Nov. 5. R. APoLionio, Purser. 


NORTHERN Drvision, 
Receipts. 
Amount forward former purser,............ccseeeeeeceeeeees eee 92 
[Mis nccsedecensecedes Soedccsosececccccccocee seccccccccesocs BON 










Expenditures. 
Printing and stationery............. 
Postage 


, cartage and expenses... aeoeaul siestuacions aie 
Thirty per cent. to Sec'y Douglass, 
eae seececee 


Membership. 
ns cc nice a ccc dias’ sipepeasababessatesken 
cnn cscduesheb nanapasaneneeute Cevecosecce 
New members..... EbenabednnedsdsicedagWbhed penswedscensananss eekeee 
184 
BE, scccncsntces éhdneigssdbadhinnmonsesbeny epbeetecoones ee coool 
Present membership............ uhebehdiniindinedihbianichnatameendndteies 95 


J. R. Krnauorn, Parser. 
The above report has been audited 


by auditors appointed by Com- 
modore Molson and found to be 
=... 
Dw. Pratt, 
Cuas. E. ARCBBALD, | Auditors. 





A. C. A. Membership. 


CENTRAL Division: Miss Margaret C. McVean, Miss Marie B. Mc- 
Vean, Mrs. Augustus M. McDonell, Rochester, N. Y. 


Pachting. 


Lorp Dunraven’s request for the marking and measurement of the 
load waterline and the limitation of crews is not only fair and reason- 
able, but the necessity for some such measurer was made plain by the 
case of Vigilant’s ‘ballast crew." If no limits be fixed and the rules 
be left in their present imperfect state, the only result will be an 
inducement to further evasion by both parties, destroying the equality 
of prime conditions which should exist in such important international 
contests; and leading to disputes ovef interpretations of obscure and 
defective rules. If an unlimited crew can be used to advantage in 
such big craft, then the challenger will doubtless be prepared to go 
quite as far as the defender in the future; and we may see the plan in 
practice which was seriously discussed on Vigilantin the last cup 
races, of slinging the crew in life lines outside the rail. All the details 
of crew, measurement and ballast should be governed by fixed rules, 
made before the yachts are designed. 











THE request that all windward and leeward matches be started dead 
4o windward is fair in itself, in fact, such a stipulation was carefully 
inserted in the new deed of gift; but such a start is often difficult to 
obtain without going far off shore. It is quite unlikely that the Cup 
conimittee will be any less anxious for a windward course than Lord 
Dunraven himself; but to agree positively on astart dead to wind- 
ward would mean still more numerous failures and postponements. 


Tae question of a limit to size and sail area is an important one to 
both parties, and should Lord Dunraven'’s request be acceded to, 
either by the adoption of a sailing length limit or, what would be 
much the same, by a mutual agreement not to exceed a certain area 
of sail for a waterline of not over 90ft., the races would be more in- 
teresting and both parties would be the gainers by the removal of the 
existing incentive to outbuilding and overcanvassing. The records of 
the past four contests show that the defender has always gained by 
having the more powerful boat and the larger sail plan; but just as 
soon as this advantage is appreciated by the other side, it must dis- 
appear, the challenger also availing himself of it. There is every 
indication at present that Mr. Watson and Lord Dunraven will profit 
by the experience of Valkyrie with Vigilant and by the knowledge of 
the latter boat gained this year; and that the new challenger will be 
up to the 90ft. limit and sparred and canvassed for Sandy Hook and 
not for the Solent or the Irish Sea. Should this prove to be the case, 
the margin for overpowering the challenger, which has been utilized 
so successfully in the cases of Puritan, Mayflower, Volunteer and 
Vigilant, will have disappeared, and while challenger and defender 
must share equally the risks attendant upon over-sparring, neither 
can gain inaterially from an excess of size. 

If it can be assured that, even in going to the 90ft. limit, Mr. Wat- 
son would build a yacht of Valkyrie’s power, leaving the defenders 
free to again outbuild, it would be good judgment for the club to de- 
cline to place any limit on sail. All the circumstances, however , point 
in the opposite direction of a very large and powerful boat as chal- 
lenger; so large that a new attempt at outbuilding will involve 
dangerous risks to spars and gear. It rests with the New York Y. C. 
to place the entire contest on a fairer footing, with advantage to both 
parties, by removing the existing premium to a dangerous rivalry in 
overpowering. 


Lorp Dunraven’s letter clearly shows that nothing final has been 
done, and that the design is still open to changes, according to the 
conditions to be agreed upon. With the matter in this state, a word 
from the New York Y. C. would no doubt remove the competition to 
a smaller class than 90ft., an advantage to the defender rather than 
the challenger, but which the latter would probably agreeto. Whatever 

appens, the ‘ 87-footer™ of 1898 is out of date, as much so as May 
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No. 1. 


flower or Puritan; the only logical choice is between the voluntary 
selection of such a length as 70 or 80ft., and the building to the limit, 
90ft. 





Tue request for a change of locatiog from New York to Marblehead 
we can only look upon as most unreasonable and unwise. Apart from 
the almost absolute certainty that the request would be refused, it is 
one that, if granted, would beof no special benefit to the challenger, 
though causing much unnecessary trouble and expense to the 
defender. The chances of Valkyrie or a new boat off Marblehead 
would not be one whit better than off Sandy Hook; there is no more 
certainty of strong winds or even moderate breezes such as would 
make arace within the time limit. The gain in distance to the start- 
ing line, while an advantage over the Sandy Hook course, would be 
more than offset by a fleet of small sailboats that would be more 
dangerous by far than any bie steamers. It is safe to say that on 
such an occasion Massachusetts Bay could turn out a fleet of 300 craft 
under 30ft., catboats and fishing craft, that would crowd the course 
in a way to make all sailing of 90ft. yachts a most dangerous proceed- 
ing. Something of this kind, uaknown about New York on account 
of the distance, was seen in 1886 when Mayflower sailed her first race, 
and a year later when she raced with Galatea. As long as Americans 
want to witness the races and are willing to pay liberally for the privi- 
lege, so long will steamers be found to carry them; whether at New 
York, Newport or Marblehead, and a change to the latter place would 
show no improvement in this respect. The danger of an interference 
with a race, if not of collision, is as serious; but it is no worse outside 
the Hook than it would be elsewhere: in fact, as we have noted, the 
distance from a secure harbor keeps the small boats away, and the 
steamboat inspection laws to a certain extent keep off the smaller 
steam craft with only inside licenses. The great trouble lies with the 
largest and fastest steamboats, owned by large corporations, the 
heads of which in several instances are members of the New. York Y. 
C. The first cause of the crowding and blanketing lies in the desire of 
these companies to secure a faw more passengers at so many dollars 
per head, the spectators soon finding out and rewarding with their 
patsonage the boats which crowd closest to the yachts regardless of 
fair play. The disciplining by their employers of one or two captains 
of the more flagrant offenders would exercise a wholesome restraint 
on the whole fleet of passenger boats. 

It is probable that Lord Dunraven has been misled by the clamor 
of interésted parties into the belief that yachtsmen generally would 





favor the sailing of the races elsewhere than in New York. In 


making this request, however, he has weakened the whole force of his 
letter. 





THE proposal for the selection of the challenger from a fleet, by 
means of trial races, the privilege now allowed only to the defender, is 
only in accord with modern and advanced racing methods, in putting 
all parties on the same footing. While the time will probably come 
when the challenger for the America’s Cup will be selected in this way 
it is quite clear that no such preposal would be agreed to now, and it 
might better have been omitted altogether. 





WHILE not a direct challenge for the America Cup, Lord Dunraven’s 
letter may be taken as a positive assurance of his intention to chal- 
lenge provided no disagreement may arise over the conditions. Under 
a literal construction of the new deed of gift, the letter, not being a 
challenge in due form, the club is under no obligations to recognize or 
reply to it. At the same time it is such an overture for a mutual 
agreement as must constitute the foundation of every fair match 
between any two parties, the first step to a challenge under the true 
deed of gift. While it has already been characterized as a demand 
upon the New York Y. C. for more “generous concessions;” it is only 
fair and just to admit that a man who stands ready to put a small 
fortune into a yacht to sail five races should at least have the privilege 
of intimating his wishes as to the terms. As long as there is main- 
tained even a pretense of a “ix=.u3l agreement” there can be no 
justification for the cry of “‘gc1:r-us concessions” which has been 
raised whenever a challenger has ventured to ask for a departure 
from terms which, as is now clearly recognized, were from the begin- 
ning unlawful and unfair. 





Takine up the letter in detail, the first striking point is the entire 
omission of the vital question between challenger and holder, the 
terms upon which the cup, if won, shall be held. The allusion to the 
‘terms and conditions governing the Vigilant-Valkyrie matches’: 
fails to cover the point, for the reason that nobody knows what these 
terms were in the matter of holding the Cup. If it is assumed on all 
hands that Lord Dunraven is merely coming over for the sport of 
racing, with no hopeof winning the Cup, then it makes no difference 
as to the conditions on which it might be heldif won. So far from 
this being the case, it is plainly evident that Lord Dunraven has 
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strong hopes of succ*rs in the new venture, and in that case he is no 
less concerned in the holding than in the winning of the Cup. The 
matter is one which shou!d be finally settled, either by the formal re- 
cognition by Lord Dunraven and the club which backs his challenge of 


_ the new deed as a legal document; or by the formal abrogation by the 


New York Y. C. of some of the more objectionable of its provisions. 
If this is not done and the challenger should win, there must inevit* 
ably be a dispute over the delivery and holding of the trophy. 





Model Yacht Building.—TII. 
(Continued from Page 413.) 


Tue design for a built-up model should have the cross section lines 
not over 3in. apart, and if the planking is to be very thin, say \4in., 
24in. is better, as these lines represent the distance apart of the 
frames. The design shculd also show the rabbet line, marking where 
the planking joins the stem, stern and keel. 

The first thing to do is to make your body plan, showing the sec- 
tions for both the fore body and after body. This done cut a pattern 
for each section, out of heavy paper or cardboard. and then cut off as 
— from the outer edge as would be equal to the thickness of the 
plank. 

Instead of the body plan given last week, showing but one-half of 
each section, it will be necessary to draw one full plan for the fore 
body and one for the after body; each showing the two corresponding 
sides of each section. Draw a line straight up and down on the paper 
you have prepared for a body plan, and a line across at the waterline, 
now lay your pattern down and mark one side, turn the pattern over 
and mark the other, being careful to keep the center and waterlines 
at their proper places. After you have all the sections marked off in 
this manner draw a line _ with and above the waterline about 
\éin. below the upper end of the lowest section in the after body plan, 
and at the same point on the forward body plan, this we will the 
guide line, as by this line all the guides are set up. This line should 
also show on the profile plan for marking the keel. Weare now 
ready to commence work. 

This description is for a yacht built entirely of white cedar, although 
some model yacht builders use other woods for keel and frames, yet 
cedar is generally used for the planking. 

Select a clear, etraight-grained board of white cedar 12ft. long, 114in. 
thick, and about 10 to 12in. wide, this is sufficient. if properly cut, to 
make the entire boat. Have this planed on both sides and then cat in 
two at the middle, making two pieces, each 6ft. long. The better of 
these, the one that is freer from knots and straight in the grain, 
should be sawed into strips *,,in. in thickness, and sawed with the 
grain; these strips, which will be 114in. wide, or nearly so, must be 
sawed once more through the center. This is your planking, *,,in. 
thick, and a little over 4in. wide. Lay it aside to dry while you are 
setting up the frame. 

Now mark and saw out the keel on the other piece of the plank, 
which should properly be in three pieces, joined as per diagram, by 
screws and glue. The object in making the backbone in three pieces 
is to have all parts of the keel straight with the grain of the wood. 
After it is all together plane down to the thickness required by the 
design, the after end or dead wood to be tapered down until it is the 
proper thickness at the sternpost, otherwise the rabbet line will not 
be correct, nor will the frames of the counter set in their right 

sition. 

"ie lay the keel on the design and mark at each end where the 
guide line comes; get out a square piece of pine the same size square 
as the thickness of the keel, bevel the ends so that it will fit nicely in 
the keel, with the upper side exactly on the guide lines at each end, 
and fasten with screws. (See No. 1.) 

Now lay the keel on the design and mark each cross section line on 
the keel and also on the guide piece. Then mark the rabbet line on 
the keel and cut out to the depth required for the thickness of the 
plank. Care must be taken in cutting this line to keep a square cor- 
ner at the bottom and at the proper angle for the plank to lay in, as it 
comes in different places along the keel and overhang. 

Now mortise for the frames. Those in the forward body must be 
cut from the line forward the width of the frames, and those in the 
after body cut aft of the line. 

Now take the pieces that were left from sawing out the keel and 
have them resawed to one-half the thickness and planed down to 
three-eighths or seven-sixteenths Take the pattern from your body 
plans and mark with a fine-pointed pencil all the frames on these 
pieces, being careful to keep them with the grain of the wood as much 
as possible, and have them sawed out with a fine bandsaw. Number 
each frame as you — it out, and also mark the guide line and each 
diagonal line on every frame. 

Bevel the frames, taking the bevels for each frame from the diagonal 
lines and deck lines on the half breadth plan. After the frames are 
beveled tack a strip on each pair of frames, of the length to hold 
them the right distance apart, the under side of the strip even with 
the guide line. Mark the exact center of this strip and place this 
mark over a center line drawn on the guide piece of the keel. then fit 
the ends of the frames in the mortises until the strip just touches the 
guide piece. Tack the strip to guide piece, and set the ends of frames 
in keel with glue, fastening with screws or wire nails. 

After the frames are all in cut out the stern piece for the end of the 
overhang; this is to be made of some moderately hard wood such as 
cherry or light mahogany. It should havea rabbet line cut on the 
underside for the ends of the e. and should be deep enough to 
form a part of the rail around the deck. Fit to the end of overhang 
by mortising and set in glue with screws to fasten. 

Now take twoof the plank strips and fasten them temporarily 
around the upper ends of the frames, with small screws fasten an end 
of each plank to the stern piece, then spring them together at the 
center and tie them by passing a stout string around them. Beginning 
at the stern, screw then to the frames, one screw to each frame is 
sufficient to hold them in place, one screw on each side alternately, 
until you reach the center, then remove the string and spring the 
plank together at the bow and tie, being very careful to spring them 
evenly; then finish screwing them on, cutting the forward ends so 
that they will lay in the rabbet line, when the last screw on each side 
fastens them to stem of the keel. ; 

You are now ready to commence planking. The first plank. called 
the garboard, requires considerable care to make a good fit. Take a 
short piece just long enough to lay into the rabbet line, so that the 
ends will work into the line at either end, the upper edge to be 
perfectly straight; cut away the lower edge until it fits nicely into the 
rabbet at the lowest point and both ends are an equal distance down 
from the temporary sheer plank. Fasten with in. No. 1 brass screws; 
where the plank is wide enough use two screws to each frame, one at 
the top and one at the bottom, and on this ~_ put one screw 
between each of the frames, screwing the plank to the keel. Usea 
small brad aw! to make a hole through the plank, and just enter the 

int into the frame, then turn the screws in until they countersink 
Santen a little below the surface, so you will not hit them when 
planing off. When the garboard on one side is set,'turn the boat over 
and put one cn the other side in the same manner. 

Next fit a plank on each side by simply trimming the ends to fit the 
rabbet line, aud if necessary, on account of curve of the frames, bevel 
the lower edge to a fit to the garboard, this should be done wherever 
necessary all the way up the side so that the plank will touch each 
other both inside and cutside. Place only one plank on each side at a 
time, carrying both sides up together, fasten each plank with two 
screws to each frame. end two in each end to the keel orstem. _ 

Plank about one-t! iid the way up on each side, using the straight 
plank. Then stop end measure the distance that remains to be 

lanked on each frame. Take the longest distance you find and see 
ox many planks it will take to finish. Then divide the distance on 
each of the others into the same number of equal parts. This will 
give you the width of the planks at different points. Cut one of the 
planks down to use asa pattern, and mark and cut the others by it as 
you go along. Plank about half of the remaining distance up. and 
then measure over again to see if you are going to come out right at 
the top. The object of this is to keep the planks as nearly as possible 
of a uniform width at the ends. When you have planked as far as you 
can go, take off the temporary sheer plank and finish up to top of the 
frames. A 200d way to hold the planks in place while fastening them 
is to have about a dozen small screw clamps. Hold the plank with 
these to every second frame. Put the screws in the intermediate 
frames, then remove the clamps and put in the balance of the screws. 

Now cut away the surplus wood at the stem, and with a small block 
plane, set very fine, go all over the boat, taking off any sharp corners 
where the planks are joined, and sandpaper down smooth. 

Now take some heavy muslin and cut into strips wide enough to just 
cover the inside of the planks between the frames. and fasten these 
pieces in with glue or thick shellac, rubbing them down smooth with 
the hand. After they are thoroughly dry, the whole inside of the 
boat should have three coats of white lead mixed with oil and turpen- 
tine and a little lampblack, just enough to give it a slate color. Allow 
each coat to get perfectly dry before applying the next one. 

The next thing to do is to place the deck beams in position; there 
are several ways of putting the deck on a model yacht, but I will only 
describe one—the simplest of all. First screw one of the planks to 
the inside of the frames so that the upper edge is }4in. below the upper 
edge of the sheer plank. This forms a shelf or support for the deck 
beams, and at the same time stiffens the whole boat, use the pieces of 

lank which you have left from the planking, cut the upper edge to 
the curve you want for the rise of the deck; cut them of the length 
to reach across inside of the sheer plank and rest them on the inside 
plank and put one screw in each end to the side of the frames. As 
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fast as you put in the deck beams remove the strips which are under 
them, and when allare in, loosen the guide piece and draw it out. In- 
sert two pieces of the plank to form the sides of the hatch, nailing 
them securely to the deck beams that form the forward and after 
ends of the hatcb. 

Now get out the covering boards: these should be of oak of the same 
thickness as the deck proper, which may be of pine or mahogany. 
The cover boards are to be lin. wide; it is better to make them of two 

jieces to each side to avoid too much cross-graifi. Cut one piece to 

-! on from the bow to the center of midship frame; the second from 
midsbip to stern, lay them on the top of the frames and mark for 
screw holes; then drill the holes with a twist drill through the cover- 
ing board and countersink them so the head of the screw will be 
below the surface, use 34in. No. 4 screws, put one in each frame. 

Next cut and fit some thin pieces to fit underneath the covering 
board between the deck beams and to project about 14in. toward the 
center of the boat and glue them in, these are to support the edge of 
the deck while caulking. Cut notches out of the center of each deck 
beam to Jet in a strip about lin. wide and *,,in. thick as a support for 
the center of the deck. Cut out and fit closely one-half of the deck, 
cut out the place for the hatch, and nail the half deck on to the deck 
beams, using l¢in. No. 20 wire pails, not over lin. apart. then cut and 
pall on the other side of the deck in the same manner. You will need 
some one to help you in putting on the deck, to hold a small weight 
under the deck ms while you are nailing. 

To make the boat perfectly watertight it should be caulked. The 
tools for caulking consist of two small wheels set in handles, in the 
same manner as tracing wheels are set. One of the wheels hasa 
V-shaped edge for opening the seam, the other a square edge about 
1,9in. wide, you will also need a putty knife. For caulking use coarse 
knitting cotton, cut a piece the length of the seam you are to caulk, 
lay it on a board. and with a small brush rub some white lead well 
into it. With the V-shaped wheel open the seam by rolling it along 
back and forward with a slight pressure, lay your cotton over the 
seam. with the putty knife press the end into the seam, then with the 
square-edged wheel roll it in the whole length. Caulk every seam in 
the boat, not emitting the one under the covering board and caulk the 
seams in the deck, then with a small pencil-brush and white lead 
touch every screw and nail head. 

As soon as the lead is dry go over every seam and screw and fill up 
smooth with good white lead putty. Give the putty a week or so to 
dry that it may be perfectly hard, and then sandpaper off. The boat 
is now ready to be painted, or, if you prefer it, varnished in the 
batura! w ; if this is done, however, you must be very thorough in 
your sandpapering to remove every spot of white lead, except such as 
show in the seams and on the screws. 

The design shows a model yacht of the English type, a prize winner 
in a designing competition for a model of 10-rating held by the Model 
Yachtsman and Canoeist last year. The dimensions are: Leneth 
oa. 54lgin.; Lw.1., 40in.; beam, 91¢in.; draft, 77¢in.; displacement, 

1 5 

[TO BE CONCLUDED NEXT WEEK.] 


Lord Dunraven’s Letter. 


A SPECIAL meeting of the New York Y. C. was held on Nov. 8, with 
Vice-Com. Brown in the chair, to consider the letter from Lord Dun- 
raven, which reads as follows: 

DunRAVEN CASTLE, BRIDGEND, | 
Giamora@an, Oct. 25, 1894. 

Dear Mr. Oppre-—I should have written you before now on the sub- 
ject of challenging for the “America Cup,” but that I was anxious 
before doing so to ascertain what alterations if any were to be made 
in our Y. R. A. ratingrule However, as time is running on, it would 
be well I think, that certain preliminaries should be discussed without 
committing myself definitely to a challenge. 

The terms and conditions goveraing the Vigilant-Valkyrie matches 
would be quite satisfactory to me, with the following modifications. 

First, as by length on the l.w.l. is obviously meant length on which 
a vessel sails, I think yachts should be measured with all the weights 
on board. dead and alive, which they intend to carry during a race, 
and should be marked, that no alteration should be le in the 
amount of those weights and no ballast trimmed without notice given 
to the sailing committee not less than twenty-four hours before a 
race; that the committee should be entitled to take any steps they 
may think fit to ascertain that the vessels do not when racing exceed 
their measured length and that a limit—a generous one—to the num- 
oe persons on board should be fixed according to l.w.1 length or 
rating. 

Second, that all dead to windward and leeward matches should be 
started to windward. 

The superiority of a sailing length (rating), limit over a length on 
the L.w.1l. limit has been advocated, I notice, both in the United States 
and here. If,in the opinion of the New York Y. C., a fairer test of 
the relative merits of yachts can be so obtained, the sailing —_ ac- 
cording to your rule, instead of the l.w.l. length to be furnished by 
the challenger. 

I do not think it possible to find a naturally better place for sailing 
the matches than the outer bay of New York; but it is open to two 
disadvantages. First, the distance from port, and second, the over- 
crowding, and for those reasons I should prefer Marblehead. The 
superiority of Marblehead ip the first respect is, I believe, undoubted. 
To what extent it possesses advantages over New York in the second 
respect it is difficult for me tosay. Obviously the New York Y. C., 
or any committee appointed by them, will be more capable of judging. 
I hope you will clearly understand that I attribute no animus what- 
ever to the steamers, but Iam sure the members of the late commit- 
tee will agree with me as to the extreme difficulty experienced in try- 
ing to keep a clear course last year. It is of the utmost importance 
that the elements of uncertainty derived from a crowded course 
should be as far as possible eliminated, and if there is even a prob- 
ability of reducing it by sailing at Marblehead I hope the New York 
Y. C. will consent to do so. 

It appears to me somewhat unfair theoretically that a challenging 
club should be confined to one vessel. while a challenged club can 
select a champion from an indefinite number. In practice, if a chal- 
lenger should be inferior to another vessel of his nationality, a contest 
for the America Cup would have no interest or importance as an 
international test. I would therefore suggest that both parties should 
have equal rights of selection. 

Will you ee submit this to the New York Y.C. at the earliest 
opportunity, and asin the event of challenging it is desirable that I 
should have a ~ nef answer to the question whether |.w L length or 
sailing length should be given, I shouid be greatly obliged if you would 
cable me “Length” or ‘‘Rating,” according to the decision of the club. 

I remain, dear Mr. Oddie, yours very truly, DUNRAVEN. 

After the letter was read, a eral discussion took place, resulting 
in a resolution that the races for the Cup shall be sailed off New York. 
As is customary in all matters relating to challenges for the Cup, ex- 
Com. James D. Smith then moved that a committee be appointed to 
consider Lord Dunraven’s propositions, which motion was carried. 
The committee appointed, which will continue through tne year in 
the event of a challenge, includes ex-Com. James D. Smith as chair- 
man and Messrs. Latham A. Fish, Chas. J. Paine, Philip Schuyler, 
Gouverneur Kortright, A. Cass Canfield and J. F. Tams. The first five 
gentlemen on the new committee were all members of the special 
committee of 1887 which, with ex-Com. Gerry, drew up and signed on 
behalf of the club the “new deed of gift.” 


American Model Y. C. 


BROOKLYN—PROSPECT PARK LAKE. 
Tuesday, Nov. 6. 


Owre to the deep interest in the election and the strong N.W. 
wind, the last races of the season of the American Model Y.C. were 
far from being a success, only four yachts of the third class goin 
over the course laid out by the regatta committee, from Sister Islan 
to a point east of Tar Path, a beat to windward and return of about 
three-tenths of a mile. The yachts with their small topsails had all 
they could do to claw to windward against a heavy sea and wind to 
the turning mark, and when well around it and before the wind, in- 
cluding a white ash breeze by the skippers, made quick time for the 
finish, as the times below will show. Jennetta was handicapped by 
having no automatic steering gear, which explains her poor perform- 
ance: 

FIRST ROUND. 
Start. owt. Corrected. 
1 02 00 Failed to round buoy. 
-1 03 10 014 40 0 16 08 
-1 01 22 0 12 52 0 14 34 
..1 01 52 0 13 18 0 14 30 


Jennetta, G. W. Lyon 
Dolphin, John Smith 
Marjorie, Herbert Fi 
Ida May, H. E. Davis.... 

Ida May winner of rou 










SECOND ROUND. 






Jennetta 1 26 25 Did not finish. 
Dolphin -1 27 2% 0 18 53 0 14 51 
Marjorie «ol 26 25 0 12 45 01417 
BT co cenposvneeesecvessonncenesne 1 25 45 0 18 45 0 20 57 

Marjorie winner. 

THIRD AND FINAL ROUND. 

Jennetta .. oee1 51 45 0 13 15 0 14 85 
ee ececccoseves «1 51 25 0 12 30 013 2 

Dolphin and Ida May withdrew. 

Marjorie wins first prize, Ida May second. 

The club has just issued its annual book, containing the constitution 


ins rules, etc, The fleet includes 6;schooners and 84 cutters an: 
loops. 


The Lake George Y. C.’s House Burned. 


Tee Lake George Y. C.'s beens, © the west shore of Basin Bay, 
about two miles south of Bolton ding, was burned to the ground 
Es - The fire is supposed to have been of incendiary origin. 

6 building was a handsome two-story structure, erected four years 
ago at a cost of about $8,500. The officers of the club are: John B. 
Simpson. New York, Com.; LeGrand C. Cramer, Troy, Vice-Com.; W. 
H. Tippetts, Glens Falls, Sec'y, and Chas. F. Smillie, New York, Treas. 
The building was insured for $5,000.—Glens Falls (N. Y.) Star, Nov. 7. 


YACHT NEWS NOTES. 


Mr. Howard Gould, pursuant to the intention announced some time © 


since, has placed an order for a 20-rater by the Y. R. A. rule with the 
Herreshoff Mfg. Co., and the yacht will be ready to ship to England 
in the spring. She will be similar to Dacotah, with a fin of Tobin 
bronze, and it is stated that she will be manned entirely by Americans. 


Rifle Range and Gallery. 


Greenville Rifle Club. 


GREENVILLE, N. J.. Nov. 12.—The second annual gallery tournament 
of the Greenville Rifle Club was brought to a successful close last 
night. Michael Dorrler again distinguished himself in his usual ‘‘get- 
there” style. Michael got the first prize as well as the trophy for the 
most points. Scores: 

German ring target, tickets three shots, the three best tickets to 
ont ar first five prizes. The two best for all others; 18 prizes from 

to $1: 











Ee OTEREE. .ccccvccccccse 74 73 73 J Dodds,........... pocseseese 
jee sees? 72 72 L P Hansen,.*%, -+-.69 68 
W Rosenbaum.......... 74 72 72 Val Horn..... . 69 67 
L pooneesseecosescet 72 72 72 G Purkess....... .-68 67 
PM ca ssccecessesee -» 72 71 71 H Gotthardt.. -70 63 
Be EP CED crescesncoveassa 72-70 J Filaramo..... -68 65 
St EE ccvempushucseeséounn 72 70 CW Agneau.,, --66 66 
OF Be ER scnsvnccvccese 70 69 CScheeline... --68 61 
be Sogel...o0ee bbewebsounenie 70 69 C H Chavant................68 61 
a 


pevncccessegcons sevess 69 

Premiums: M. Dorrier first, diamond trophy; W. Rosenbaum sec- 
ond, $5; F. Ross third, $3; J. Dodds fourth, $2; L. Flach fifth, $1. 

Nov. 9.—At the weekly shoot of the club for the class handicap 
prizes the agpentes scores were made by the members present. 
Scores: Dorrler 237, Collins 240, J. Boag 236, Scheeline 233, Purkess 
238, C Boag 239, Piaisted 237, Lutz 230, Agneau 238, Chavant 231, Fagin 
229, Charlock 230, Chase 228. Graef 212, E. Wuestner, Jr. 223, E. Wuest- 
ner, Sr. 199, Renker 208, Holzapfel 229. 


Champion Match for 1894. 


TE second annual champion match for the Wissel trophy and the 
honors for making the best 100-shot score was shot off at Wissel’s 
Grevens Hillis Park on Election Day, Nov. 7, and won by F. C. Ross. 
The weather was clear and cold, with a strong gale blowing from 11 to 
2o’clock. There was considerable of a falling off in the entries as 
compared with the match of 1893. The principal cause for this is said 
to nave been due to the acute congestion (political) of Connecticut, 
New York and New Jersey, which kept many of the contestants in 
last year’s competition from taking part in the shoot this year. 
Twenty-four men were entered in the race on Nov. 4, and on the 
morning of the shoot twenty of those entries were on hand to take 
part in the contest. From 8:30 until 10 A. M.,the hour for opening 
the match, there was a continuous influx of shooters and others inter- 
ested in the contest. The high wind which was prevailing was a 
matter of much concern to every man entered in the coming race, 
and as each new arrival came into the shooting house the query was 
ut to him as to the probability of its continuance during the day. 
he report of each new arrival was that it was to be an all-day affair, 

=< “you fellows with the small calibers had better look out for 
ukes"” 

The wind was such that it was impossible to have the shutters open, 
so recourse was had to the winter or storm ports, which were just 
large enough to admit the rifle. The interior of the shooting house 
was kept in a comfortable condition by a combination composed of 
— _ Wissel, a hot fire and a large supply of spirits, wet and 
otherwise. 

The match was under the management of the two brothers, Charles 
G.and Barney Zettler, and George W. Plaisted; the conditions, 100 
shots man. The Wissel trophy. presented by that popular boni- 
face, Charles C. Wissel, was to go to the man who made the highest 
10-shot score in his 100 shots. 

The match last year resulted in a tie between Chas. Hutch and Louis 
Flach, each with 230, in the shoot off, 8 shots each, Flach won by 3 
points. The unusual weather conditions which prevailed this year 
made it somewhat of a conundrum as to who would carry off the 
honors for 1894. Under favorable weather conditions, Ross was con- 
ceded to be a pretty sure winner of both the'tropby and the honors 
for the highest total for the hundred shots, but large slugs of lead and 
a gale of wind sometimes upset the best holding w contbined with 
the small caliber and the light bullet. Such were the conditions on 
Tuesday morning when as the hands of Barney Zettlers “Waterbury” 
pointed to 10o0'clock his melodious voice fi the house with the 
expression: ‘Time gentlemen! the match is now open.” 

he twenty contestants were distributed on 6 tar; There was 
Harry M. Pope, from Hartford, Conn.; Michael Dorrler, from Green- 
ville, N. J., Geo. W. Plaisted, from the same burrough, and Geo. 
Krauss, of Williamsburg. posted at one end of the shooting house and 
occupying the first target. At the opposite end of the line were to be 
seen J. E. Smith and Raymond Rudd, from Portchester, N. Y.; L. P. 
Hansen and W. K. Clynes, of Jersey City. The right and left center 
was well supported by Fred C. Ross and Ignatz Marten, of Williams- 
burg; C. G. and B. Zettler, Henry D. Muller, Wm. Rosenbaum 
(“Buff”), Louis Flach, R. Busse, Dr. C. E Grosch and Philip Feigel, 
of New York city. Then there was Geo. Schlicht from Little y 
(Guttenburg), and last but no wise least came the representative from 
the Harlem district—Henry Holges. 

The match was hardly under way before someof the contestants 
found their bullets wandering from the straight and narrow path. 
Michael Dorrler was the first to claim the sympathies of his co- 
laborers, his third shot wasa 12; in the early part of his second 
string Michael again set in motion the lachrymose tendencies of his 
immediate neighborhood by sending one of his bullets into the outer 
edge of his target, thereby scoring a2. This was so much of a strain 
upon the nerves of the old veteran that he felt compelled to go down 
to the target in order to work off his internal congestion; with his 

inkey inserted in the path of the erratic bullet, he remained in a 

own study until a long drawn out protest came cos down the 
range in the form of a command: “Put up that target, Mike!’ 

Dorrler was hardly back to the shooting before Charley Zettler 
found one of his bullets straying into the target frame. Then came 
L. P. Hansen with a shot clean off the . This brought the three 
unfortunates into such close lachrymal tion that they were seen 
to wander off into the immediate neighborhood of mine host Wissel 
and his bureau of 'panaceas, where they were soon joined by others of 
the group. for as the match pro there was not one man in the 
race that did not feel the need of a little bracing up through the ef- 
fects of bad pulling or the fluky wind. The shooting of every man in 
the match was way below his average, nearly everyone of which at- 
tributed the eause to the wind. Of the twenty men in the race only 
one was able to get a total of 2,100 or better, while in the match last 
year eight men had totals of 2,141 or better. In this year’s competi- 
tion Fred C. Ross made the highest score of the twenty entered, his 
score wee 2,142. Hisscore last year was 2,194. The second man, 
George Schlicht, made a total of 2,070; in last year’s competition he 
made 2,148. The third and fourth men, Geo. W. Plaisted and Michael 
Dorrler tied. each with 2,067; last year they made respectively 2,083 
and 2,181. The fifth man, Harry M. Po made 2,054; his score last 
year was 2,128. The sixth man, Louis Flach, made 2,016; his score last 

ear was 2,146. The seventh man, L. P. Hansen, made the same as 
Flach, 2,016; last year bis score was 2,150. The eighth man, R. Busse, 
made 1,991; last year his score was 2,078. The ninth man, Henry 

Holges, made 1,990; his score last year was 2,141. The tenth man in 
the race, and the last to come in asa prize winner, Ignatz Martin , 
made 1,986; he was not in the race last year. 

The best ten-shot score for the Wissel trophy was made by Fred C. 
Ross: his total for the ten shots was 231; the score was made in the 
middle of his 100 shots and was what Ross himself claimed to be a 
lucky score from the fact that some of his shots scored very much in 
his favor owing to the wind. Michael Dorrler was the second man 
with 228. The scores of the other contestants ran down the scale in 
rapid and somewhat erratic order. With each and every man’s score 
finished there came the usual order of packing up and cleaning up of 
the rifles; in the meantime a rapid fire of conversation was go on 
as to the results of the contest and the whys and wherefores of the 
many disappointments that came to the surface during the . Be- 
fore the packing up was completed the con m had 
drifted into making, the result of w will be found recorded 
in Rifle Notes. From the shooting-house to the Park Hotel was a 
short journey, and when there the tired and hungry marksmen found 
the dining room tables Jaden with an abundance of that bg to 
cheer the innerman. Geb Krauss, vice-president of the 


Club and ex-captain of the Williamsburg Shooting Association, wa s, 
with due ceremony, installed in the chair of honor at the head of t he 
dining hall. As presiding officer President Krauss gave entire satis- 
faction to all, and if it had not been election night the session would 
— been ———— sy As LL ng there we gp a 

ne Seems essrs. use, Dorrler, Ross, Wissel, ynard, 
the Zettler Bros. and others. A vote of thanks, a hearty cheer (no 
tiger), was extended to Mr. and Mrs. Wissel, and the assemblage ad- 
journed to meet again in 1895. Scores: 


F C Ross (Williamsburg, N.Y.).19 


Geo Schlicht (Guttenburg,N.J.). 


G W Plaisted (Greenville, N J) 
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H M Pope (Hartford, Conn.).... 
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LP Hansen (Jersey City, N.J.).. 
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H Holges (New York)........... 
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23 
14 
19 
21 
24 
22 
22 
22 
8 
I Martin (Williamsburg, N. Y.). 21 23 24 24—206 
21 24 22 22—204 
240 18 10—182 
16 17 22 15 24 13—183 
18 20 20 18 28 21 24 17—195 
21 17 12 16 22 17 22—187 
23 28 23 19 22 24 25—221 
17 22 25 19 24 24 21-214 
19 19 22 22 23 21 21—198 
20 25 19 22 18 17 21 22 19—197—1986 
B Zettler (New York)...........20 11 16 19 19 20 22 14 15—171 
2018 9 24 23 12 18 22 21 19— 
26 22 20 21 21 21 21 20 23—viu 
6 2015 7 17 20 23 22 23 25-178 
20 24 20 19 21 21 24 18 21 20—z08 
16 18 28 22 20 22 23 17 16 21—198 
25 22 21 20 22 16 18 17 21 18—200 
22 2B BW Ww 2 Wz 2 2 Ww 2—vi6 
15 11 21 18 2 25 22 18 Ww 14—187 
23 25 23 23 20 22 19 10 23 22—210—1964 
C G Zettler (New York).........15 19 18 22 20 19 14 22 24 23-196 
22 18 23 20 19 17 20 20 20 22-194 
21 20 22 2: 22 17 21 23 18 2i—207 
19 19 20 20 19 19 16 17 19 20—187 
20 24 21 21 20 24 24 18 22 23-217 
11 28 21 17 24 18 2219 0 22—177 
19 20 16 23 22 21 19 28 18 16-197 
18 18 16 24 20 16 19 21 21 20—193 
18 20 25 13 22 24 14 2116 6—179 
16 22 22 22 21 19 16 23 23 18—202—1949 
Geb Krauss (W’msburg, N. Y.).24 14 28 17 18 15 19 20 13 20—188 
20 17 22 22 18 21 17 22 20 12—201 
22 17 22 22 18 23 18 22 17 16—197 
22 22 17 18 20 19 20 22 22 18—200 
283 14 24 22 18 17 2 23 22 17—200 
23 20 22 18 17 16 18 18 22 17--191 
19 22 16 13 19 18 16 22 19 19-183 
24 19 19 22 21 20 12 18 18 25- 198 
15 17 17 14 17 28 23 22 22 22—192 
19 22 22 23 13 16 15 24 22 19—195—1940 
Ph Feigel (New York)..... 208 203 186 186 193 192 190 171 192 179—1895 
H D Muller (New York). ...202 209 204 191 182 158185 176 182 201—1894 
W Rosenbaum (New York)172 178 202 198 153 190 208 185 191-179—1861 
phe oe Chester,N Y)191 172 197 161 191 196 184 178 209 181—1860 
Dr E C Girsch (New York) 192 141 192 173 178 200 197 186 161 180—1800 
W K Clynes (New York)...149 135 103 147 148 102 106 116 104 69—1179 
J E Smith (Port Chester) .189 191 205 198 191 179 166 178 r 
vas ae 
FC Ross, 24 24 23 24 24 21 24 28 22-231 
M Dorrler. 22 23 23 24°19 22 24 25 23 23—228 
Ignatz Martin 22 18 23 23 23 19 22 22 24 2-1 
L P Hansen... 20 25 23 24 19 17 21 24 24 23-220 
HM Pope... 22 22 2 24 BW 2B 23 24 18 2-220 
Geo Schticht 23 20 22 24 19 24 22 25 20 19-218 
C’G Zettler 20 24 21 20 24 24 21 18 22 23—2i7 
B Zettler.. 22 23 20 22 22 22 23 22 20 W216 
L Flach..... -23 20 21 23 23 15 25 23 22 W—2ids 
G W Plaisted 22 23 23 22 23 22 2 19 20 2-214 
H Holges. 21 20 18 21 22 16 25 24 24.22—-2138 
R Rudd.... 21 23 21 19 22 17 18 20 23 25—209 
H D Muller 20 22 22 16 2 22 19 24 22 19-209 
R Busse... 17 28 2 2 2 2 Vi 21 Zi 15—209 
W Rosen 17 24 21 23 24 21 20 19 17 22208 
J E Smith. -23 20 27 28 19 21 21 22 2 17-205 
Ph Feigel. -16 24 18 17 23 18 23 22 24 23-208 
Geb Krauss. .-20 17 22 22 18 21 17 22 20 22—201 
D CE Grosch. .19 23 24 21 14 22 17 24 16 2—200 
W K Clynes.. covesccesceseeesed# 16 21-17 16 14 0 16 11 M—149 
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Cincinnati Rifles. 


Civcrsnatt, Nov. 4.—The Cincinnati Rifle Association’s held its - 
lar shoot and made the scores appended. Conditions: 200yds., 
off-hand, at the standard target. Capt. Gindele again distinguished 
himself by making another 90 (93), also a clean score counting &7: 
Gecebcncaceseccs veccoseencyeeccccone 910 91010 910 9—93 

10 71010 8 10 89 
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Schlicht Rifle Club. 


West New York, Nov 6.—The Schlicht Rifle Club held its practice 
shoot on Monday. Nov. 5. The following scores were made: Charles 
Meyer 238, Geo. Dorr 226, Geo. Richert 226, Geo. Schlicht 289, Fred. 
Lambrix 233. Peter Mau 202, Aug. Tribout 221, Henry Aufder Heide 
230, Aug. Meyer 288, Jacob Schlicht 229. 

M winners: Geo. Schlicht, champion; ane. 3 er, first class; 
Fred. Lambrix, second class; H. Aufder Heide, d class. 





The New York Central Schuetzen Corps, 
Capt. D. Mrerrsse, held the first gallery shoot Nov. 7 at Zettler rifle 
D Muller... .240 232 234 289-955 M Ficken...... 223 226 224 229—902 
F Schroder. . ..234 231 229 232-926 200 221 229 225—875 


D Meersse. .. ..228 283 229 228-918 H Heidgers....197 197 182 207—783 
4, D. MuLier. 


Miller Rifle Club. 
Hosoxen, N. Y., Nov. 8.—The regular meeting of the Miller Rifle 


Club, R. W. Dewey, , was held last evening at 423 Washington 
street. There was a large attendance. The following scores were 
made: Geo. Schlicht 243, E. Fisher 237, B. Vogel 232, C. Hepke 231, J. 


Meyer 230, A. Vanderheyden 226, L. Kai 


mmel 226, D. Miller 238, A. 
Meyns 282, L. Sohe 


231, F. Branolt 232, R. W. Dewey 228, W. Rogers 
tadler 225. 





RIFLE NOTES. 


When the farmer turnshis steers into the barn-yard on a frosty 
morning there is usually a little elevation of the caudal appendage 
and more or less a horns of the frisky — a sort of by- 

circulation. A group of riflemen gathered 

the shoo’ -house after a day at the butts are not unlike the far- 
mer's steers. hile we can only work in the horns and the caudal 
pone in a figurative sense as applied to the om riflewan, 
is.much in the peculiar antics of the two that | to the simile. 

Following the finish of the champion match at Wissel’s Cypress 
Hills Park week and _—_ to the adjourament from the shoot- 
ing-house to the hotel, sonie one prodded Ignatz Martin in the ear 

ith the query: Why don’t yon c' —— for a hundred shot 
mateb? t was enough; immediately in’s horn (challenge) was 
— Busse’s ribs, and there was fun in the shootin -house. In 

meantime while Busse and Martin were prancing round both Mike 
Dorrler and Fred. C. Ross each got a prod in the ribs from some one. 
This brought these two worthies into the fracas, and from this point 
there developed an argument in which Martin and Ross were lined up 
on one side and Dorrler and Busse on the other. The final outcome 
was a 100 shot match, for stake of $50 a side to be shot off on Thanks- 
giving day in — ills Some of the other riflemen who 
were present and were dissatisfied with their scores made during the 
day made the proposition that an open sweepstakes shoot be gotten 
up to take place at the same time, same to be open to all comers, 
100 shots each, $5.00 entrance. Here is an opportunity for some of 


the unfortunates of the election day shoot to get consolation. 
Wm. Armbruster, proprietor of the Greenville (N. J.) Schuetzen 
Park, is putting the i house in shape for open practice shoot- 


ing during the winter. Last season there 
on every Saturday during the winter. 


Barney Zettler in his remarks to the shooters assembled in Wissel’s 
dining room Tuesday evening said: “Charles andI are back num- 
bers about ready for the or the waste basket. But! We'll shoot 
any two old men of our age for fun or gelt.”" Charles says, ‘‘I second 
that motion.” Are there any O. F.'s to take up this gauntlet? 


As a matter of interest to our rifle cranks, we have gathered the 
following information relating to the style of rifle, powder, charge 
and bullet, used by the contestants in the Cypress Hills Park match on 
Election Day. 

Messrs. Rose, Holges, Flach and Hansen use the Ballard action 
fitted with the “Schalk” barrel .32.40, using about 36grs. Hazard 
powder F.G. These rifles vary in weight from 12 to 15ibs. 


Harry M. Pope is another disciple of the late Geo. Schalk, of Potts- 
ville, Pa.; he uses the Winchester action with a Schalk—Pope barrel, 
35cal. Mr. Pope at times varies the monotony of the shooting range 


by the use of nitro as a priming charge or otherwise. 


Geo. W. Plaisted uses a Ballard .38-50 old style rechambered for 55- 
new shell. This shell swelled out to chamber, holds nearly 
of powder. Bullet — The powder charge by this 
crank varies according to his humor and the weather conditions. 
Sometimes it is 8grs. n! and . black powder Hazard F. G., then 
again it is 3grs. nitro and 55grs. k powder. Sometimes when in 
a dyspeptic condition he drops the black powder and fills up with all 
nitro, on such occasions his companions generally move over to the 
other end of the shooting house in order not to be brought into com- 

ons with the Coroner, in case the combination should open up 

ng expected developments. 


Michael Dorrler, another crank of long standinz, and who is said to 
have been pretty well up in shooting matters in the early history of 
American rifle ee still retains his Ballard action, into which he 
has fitted a relic (barrel) which he discovered some time since while 
delving for something better thai 


was shooting in this park 


n there was on the surface. This 
relic is a .38-55 Remington ‘ ** barrel in its early days, was made 
for Henry Oehl. Mr. | is y by way oneof our retired experts. 
He used to make it warm for boys in times past. His shooting 
history antedates that of Dorrler’s somewhat. But the barrel, unlike 
the shooter, has retained its youth or at least its shooting qualities, 
and at the present time is o— of doing excellent work. Mr. Dorr- 
ler uses the 255 eee bullet (home made), his powder charge is 
S5grs. Hazard’s FFG powder. 


R. Busse uses a Ballard action with a‘‘Phillips” barrel .40-55cal. 
This barrel was originally fitted into a muzzle action and was built 
for the late Major Geo. Arey. This rifle is capable of good work when 
properly held. 


Next we come to the Zettler brothers, Charles and Barney. These 
two old veterans never come on to the range twice with the same 
equipmént. Their stock of rifles is so large and varied that they are 
never able to get hold of the last one the next time. About the only 
thing that comes to them consecutively is the bullets, these are always 
“Zettler,” one and the same. 


Geb Krauss and Ignatz Martin both use Ballard .388-55 reeut by the 
Zettlers and use the Zettler bullet, weight 270. 





New Rifles. 


Tae Marlin Fire Arms Co. have just brought out a .25-20 repeater. 
This cartridge is loaded with the regular 86grs. bullet and with FFFG 
eae: its penetration is greater than that of the .32-20. The rifle is 

rnished in the model 1894 and at the same discounts as the regular 
rifles of this model, and can bé furnished with any length of barrel 
or style of magazine. In the caseof pistol grip rifies, however, it will 
be furnished in the 1889 model for the present. This is the only .25cal. 
repeater on the market. 

mprovements have also been made in the cartridges for the model 
1891 .32cal. rifle. These cartridges are still kept at the same price as 
the old .82, althongh they are much improved. In their improved 
form they are manufactured by the U. M. C. Co. 


The Winchester Repeating Arms Co. in their latest catalogue for 
November, announce a new repeater “model of 1894,” to take the .32- 
40 or the .38-55 cartridges. This gun is a light-weight, varying from 
714\lbs. to 734\bs , and is operated by a new system. It will no doubt 
be extremely popular. 

An addition to this catalogue is an instructive table giving the veloc- 
ity, penetration and trajectory of all Winchester rifles. 

In the catalogue also is listed for the first time fixed ammunition 
charged with smokeless powder. These cartridges include the old .38 
Win., the .28S. & W., the .22 Win., and the 32 8S. & W., as well as the 
-30cal. army and the .236cal. navy cartridges. 


Grap-Shooting. 


All ties divided unless otherwise reported. 


If you want your shoot to be announced here 
send in notice like the following: 


FIXTURES. 


Nov. 22-23.—Pgoria, Ill.—Peoria Parget Co.’s handicap tournament. 

Nov. 28.—Central New York Trap-Shooters’ League, eighth tourna- 
ment, at Syracuse. 

Nov. 29-80.—WiLmineton, N C.—Eastern Dog and Game Protective 
Association’stournament; targets. 

Dec. 20-21.—E.izaseta, N. J.—Two days’ shoot of the Elizabeth Gun 
Club; first day, targets; second day, live birds. 

1895. 

Jan. 1.—Newark, N. J.—Fifteenth annual New Year's Day tourna- 
ment of the South Side Gun Club. W. R. Hobart, Sec’y. 

Jan. 17-19.—Hamitton, Canada.—Hamilton Gun Club’s annual tour- 
nament; $1,000 added money. J. W. Bowman, Sec’y. 

April 3-5 —Wittarp Pars, Paterson, N. J —Interstate Manufac- 
turers’ and Dealers’ Association’s third annual grand American 
nent at live birds, at New York; $1,000 guaranteed, all surplus 














May 8-10.—Wetr City, Kas.—Ninth annual owl shoot of the Amateur 
Trap-Shooters’. Association of Missouri and Kansas; $200 in cash 
added. W. W. Mcllhany, Sec’y. 

May 14 16.—Dayron, O.—Ohio Sap Ghote League annual meet- 
ing and tournament under the auspices of the Buckeye Gun Club, of 
Dayton, O. Ed. Taylor, Sec’y, 8 West Third street, Cincinnati. 

ay <%1-24.—Knoxville (Tenn.) Gun Club’s fourteenth annual tourna- 
ment; $1,500 added to the purses. 

May 30-31.—Granp Rapips, Mich —Valley City Gun Club’s annual 


tournament; targets; added money announced later. C. F. Rood,: 


June 4-7.—Mrempais, Mo.—Memphis Gun Club’s annual tournament; 
$2,000 added money. 

June 19-21.—CLEvVELAND, O.—Chamberlain Cartridge and Target 
Company’s second annual tournament; $1,200 in cash added. 

Aug. 29 31.—Hor Sprines, 8. D.—Hot Springs Gun Club’s second 
annual tournament. 

Oct. 3-6.—Pennsylvania State Sportsmen’s fifth annual tournament. 
under the auspices of the Keystone Shooting League of Philadelphia, 
John C. Shallcross, Sec’y, Frankford, Pa. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Club secretaries are invited to send their scores for publication in 
these columns, also any news notes they may care to have printed. 

The London Field of Oct, 27 states that the following arrangements 
have been made for the pigeon shooting season at Monte Carlo: “The 
sweepstakes shooting will commence on Dec. 10, and will continue 
each Monday, Wednesdav, and Friday until Jan 11. The preliminary 
contests will begin on Tuesday, Jan. 15, and terminate on Monday, 
the 28th, the international prizes being shot for on Jan. 30 and Feb. 1, 
4,5. 7, and 9, the Grand Prix itself being fixed for the 4th and 5th 
(Monday and Tuesday). There will be a second and third series of 
competitions from Feb. 11 to March 15: and there will be the usual 
pistol and tar shooting competitions throughout the winter, with 
the same li prize list, which has made this meeting so famous.” 


J. L. Brewer left New York city at 2 P. M. on Saturday en route for 
Chicago, where he this week meets Dr. W. F. Carver in a series of 
three 100-bird races for the championship of the world. The dates set 
were Nov.*13, 14 and 15. Beforeleaving Brewer said that he expected to 
be back in a week’s time, as he had finally decided not to go to Kansas 
City for a race or two with Elliott for merely $100 a side each race. 
“If I defeat Carver,” he said, “and 1 feel just as confident of doin 
that same thing as possible, Elliott can come to New York and shoo 
me 4 series of races fom the championship. Budd and Grim are said 
to be in Chicago waiting for me, but I don’t expect to shoot any more 
matches there than the three with Carver.” Of course Brewer may 
change his mind before Saturday. aa 


Mr. N. A. Hughes, the president of the State Sportsmen’s Associa- 
tion, called a meeting of the committees at the Commonwealth Hotel, 
Harrisburg, Pa., Nov. 10, at 2 P.M. The following members were 

resent: N. A. Hughes, Williamsport; J. O°'H. Denny, Latrobe; Jas. 

olstencroft, Philadelphia; Wm. H. Wolstencroft, Philadelphia; Jas. 
H. Worden, Harrisburg; H. M. F. Worden, Harrisburg; W. L. Powell, 
Harrisburg, and Harry Thurman, Germantown. ork of value to 
Philadelphia sportsmen who are interested in the protection of game 
birds an: animals, was the result of this meeting. Another meeting 
ofthe different committees will be called at Harrisburg early next 
[om when the bills intended to be fathered by the Association will be 
in shape for presentation. 


Kineston, N. Y., Nov. 6.—The Pansy Gun Club of this place, held a 
shoot on Saturday last. The badge contest resulted as follows: 
Reddick, 30 out of 41; Smith, 23 out of 25; Elbac, 22 out of 25; Ten 
Broeck, 22 out of 39; Kenyon, 19 out of 25; Hume, 18 out of 25. A 
team race, three men to a side, 25 live birds each, resulted in favor of 
Smith's team. Scores: Smith 23, Kenyon 19, Hume 18, total 60; Elbac 
22, Reddick 19, Haut 16, total 57. 


The proof reader eves the mischief with the Work—Brewer match 
reported in last week’s issue. Brewer's last 25 was killed straight, his 
100th bird was not missed as given in the score; the total po was 
carried out as 35 instead of 25. In Brewer’s account of the race it 
should have been 97 birds of George Work's 98 could have been 
gathered within a 21-yard boundary, not 87 as it was made to read. 


Dr. W. A. Little won the Pfaender badge of the Coney Island Rod 
and Gun Club at the club shoot held at Dexter Park, L. I., on Wednes- 
day ‘ast, Nov. 7. The shoot was at7 livs birds, club handicap; Dr. 
Little killed all his birds. A curious feature of the race was the fact 
that J. B. Voorhees, Adam Eppig and Fred Pfaender also killed ali 
= birds, but each lost one dead out of bounds, thus scoring 6 a 
piece. 

Billy Mills, the Dexter Park (L. I.) ——, showed on Election Day 
that he can shoot pigeons equally as well as he can retrieve them. In 
a three-cornered match at 100 birds each, he stood at 30yds. while his 
opponents, James A. Hollwell, a veteran, was at 28, and Hank Gilbert, 
a novice, stood at 25. Mills scored 96, Hollwell 91 and Gilbert 84. 


The eighth tournament of the Connecticut Trap-Shooters’ League, 
advertised originally for Oct. 25, postponed on account of a heavy 
rainstorm until Nov. 9, has again had to be postponed on account of 
bad weather. No date has yet been fixed for the shoot, but it is 
understood that an early day will be chosen. 


W.R. Hobart, of the Winchester Repeating Arms Co., and secretary 
of the South Side Gun Club of Newark, N. J., is doing a good deal of 
hustling just now looking to the ultimate success of his club’s fifteenth 
annual New Year's Day tournament. 


The Forest Hill Gun Club of Philadelphia, Pa., will hoid an all-day 
shoot at treme on Thanksgiving Day, Nov. 29. The club's grounds 
are located at Twenty-seventh street and Lehigh avenue, Philadelphia. 
For programmes address Wm. Morrison, secretary, 1943 Ridge 
avenue, Philadelphia. 


Justus Von Lengerke arrived back from Sullivan county, N. Y., on 
Wednesday morning with a nice string of ruffed 
Gus Grieff also seored 11 on Election Day. N. B.— 
ruffed grouse have gray tails, others chestnut? 


rouse and rabbits. 
hy is it that some 








A match was made at Carteret last W: , between George 
Work and L. 8. Thompson. Both want a bicycle ', 80 agreed 
to shoot a race at 100 live birds each at Hollywood, on Nov. 13, Tues- 
day of this week. The winner buys a bicycle, the loser paying for it 
and the birds as well. 


W. Fred Quimby is hunting quail in land; Chas. C. Hebbard 
and M. F. Lindsley are after Whites in New Jersey, while Justus 
von a added to his Sullivan county record by bringing into the 
city on Monday morning a nice string of ruffed grouse killed on Satur- 
day in the Greenwood Lake district. 


The second day’s programme of the Townsend benefit shoot, which- 
was postponed from . 81 until Nov. 8, had to be postponed once 
more, owing to the awful weather which —— on that day. No 
day has yet been set for the carrying out of the programme. 


During the “Williams”—Brokaw shoot at the Country Club’s grounds 
on Thursday last, any number of ducks, coots, ‘old squaws” and 
= were to be seen at intervals flying up and down the 

und. 


John T. Mascroft, “the Mayor of Sutton,” as he is called down East, 
better known in New York city and vicinity as the gentleman who is 
“a little nervous,” shot a race with Tom Keller on Thursday, Nov. 8, 
« = — He was beaten by a score of %to 19. Nervousness will 

ell at times. - 


That was a warm squad of amateurs which competed for the Inter- 
Club cup at Carteret on Wednesday, Nov.7. It was constituted as 
follows: Capt. A. W. Money, Messrs. J. Seaver Page, George Work, 
Fred Hoey, L. 8. Thompson and J. Knapp. 

Thursday of this week, Nov. 15, Eddie Hill, of Trenton, N. J., and 
T. W. Morfey, Paterson, N. J., will shoot a match at 100 live birds each 
for $100 a side. The match will take place at Charlie Zwirlein’s 
grounds at Yardville, N. J. 

The match between T. W. Morfey, of Paterson, N. J., and F. Batsch . 
of Elizabeth, N. J., which takes place on Wednesday of this week, is 
creating a lot of interest. The shoot commences at 2 P. M., on the 
grounds of the Elizabeth Gun Club. Both men shoot on even terms. ° 

Pennsylvania trap-shooters will be interested to learn that J. E. 
Bogland (“Bessemer”) has decided to give up target shooting alto- 
gether; he will in future devote himself to live birds whenever he has 
the time to spare. 


The season for game shooting is notoriously a bad one for news in 
the trap-ehooting world, so many trap-shooters taking advantage 
= — opportunity to steal a few days inthe field or among the 
‘orests. 


The Valley City Gun Club, of Grand Rapids, Mich., have claimed 
May 30 and 31 as the dates for their tournament in 1895. The amount 
of added money will be announced later. 


C. Furgueson, Jr., and A. A. Hegeman are booked to shoot a race at 
25 live birds, at Woodland, L. I., on Nov. 24. 


The Boiling Springs and the Passaic City gun clubs will shoot a 
twelve-men team race on Nov. 17. : 


Miss Annie Oakley sailed for England on Saturday last, Nov. 10, op 
board the Mohawk. 





Live Birds at Carteret. 


Tue fifteenth contest for the ownership of, the Inter-club cup, won 
by the Carteret Club, of Bergen Point, N. J., last year, took p on 
Wednesday last, Nov. 7, on the club's grounds. The conditions under 
which these contests are held are as follows: 25 live birds per map, 
club handicap rise, two competitions per month during the season; 
the cup to be won five times before becoming the pro of any in- 
dividual member of the club. Considerable interest centered in the 
outcome of last Wednesday’s shoot, Capt. Money and Fred Hoey each 
having four wins to their credit. A victory to either of them meant 
the ownership of the $1,000 cup. 

Six members put their names down on the list: Messrs. J. Seaver 
Page, L. S. Thompson, George Work, oo Money, Fred Hoey and J. 
Knapp. Each man killed his first five birds, the score board showing 
30 straight kills; then came a batch of misses, Capt. Money and Messrs 
Thompson and Knapp each dropping their 6th bird; Knapp eet 
another in the 9th round, Thompson following suit on his 10th ; 
Mr. Knapp’s 1ith bird getting away from him he retired from the 
contest. Mr. Seaver Page was the next to spoil his string of kills, his 
13th and 16th birds, both incomers, f: g dead out of bounds; 
strangely enough both lodged on the club house roof. Capt. Money 
had hard luck with his 14th, a fast, low-flying, left-quartering incomer. 
The deadline is marked by a strip of e netting about 18in. high; 
Capt. Money feathered his bird with his right, but seemed slow with 
his second; he waited just too long, the bird pitching stone dead on 
top of one of the small uprights which supported the wire and drop- 
ping on the wrong side of the little fence. Mr. Thompson missed his 
16th and was practically out of it, although he shot along until the 
2ist round; Capt. Money having in the meanwhile let his 18th get 
away hard hit, also retired on the 2ist round. 

Fred Hoey, who had been doing good work and who had been draw- 
ing a remarkably hard lot of driving birds, dro} a hisi4th. This left 
George Work alone in first place with a atrale t score; as he was 
shooting ic pretty much the same style as when he shot his race with 
Brewer on Oct. 30, he was looked upon as something like a certainty 
when he had killed 16 straight. He fell down, however, on a compar- 
atively easy circling right-quartering incomer, his 17th bird. This 
made him a tie with Hoey. It was only for a few minutes, though, as 
Mr. Hoey, who was the last man in the pn ap let another fast driver 
getaway from him. Both men then ed out straight, Work win- 
ning with 24 out of 25. Mr. Page shot along until the 23d round, when 
he missed and dropped out. 

This being Work’s fourth win, he is now tied with Capt. Money and 
Fred Hoey; if either of the three wins the next race cu: ll be- 
come his property. The first race was shot on Dec. 6, 1 Capt. 
Money winning on that occasion. The following are the winners of 
the other races: Dec. 20, 1893, George Work; Jan. 8, 1894, J. Seaver 
Page; Jan. 17, J. Knapp; Feb. 7, George Work; Feb. 21, Capt. Money; 
March 7, Capt. Money; March 21, Fred Hoey; April 4, George Work; 
April.18, May 2 and 16, Fred Hoey; Oct. 3, - napp; Oct. 17, Capt. 
Money. The score, including last Wednesday's race, shows Messrs. 
Hoey, Work and Capt. Money, four wins each; J. Knapp, two wins; J. 
Seaver Page, one win. ; 

Two miss and outs, $5 entrance, closed the afternoon’s programme. 
The first, with 8 ent was. divided between Capt. Money and L. 8. 
Thompson. This decision was not arrived at without a long oa. 
Mr. Knapp not dropping out until the 12th round, and Mr. Leigh, a 
guest of the club, forcing the ultimate winners to kill 17 sti ht. Mr. 
Laigh’s work was extremely brilliant,when it is taken into consideration 
that this was his first effort at live birds from the traps. Notwithstand- 
ing this fact, and also the way in which he handicapped himself — 
larly on incomers) by shooting strictly gun below the elbow, he made 
some really excellent quick kills on fast birds, being very sure with 
his second shell. The second sweep, which had oni An entries, was 
divided at the close of the 4th round between Capt. Money aud Mr. 
Ernest F. Thomas, a newly-elected member of the Carteret. Mr. 
Thomas is a Western man, hailing from Denver, Col. From his form, 
both on practice birds and in the sweeps, Mr. Thomas is likely to hold 
his own with most of the members of the club. 

As for the birds, they were somewhat mixed; many were really 
good, fast birds, as good as anybody wants to see trapped; the 
balance were nothing out of the an run. The wind, which was 
blowing strongly in the early part of the afternoon, came across the 
traps obliquely, ——s right-quartering incomers to flap their wa 
to the boundary. . John S. Hoey acted as referee, and as ui 
not a murmur was heard against his decisions. Scores: 


No. 1, cup race, 25 live birds: 
George Work (31) 1211111111111111011111111 - 24 
1111111111111011011111111-—23 
11111111111111¢11011110w—20 
11111011111111101101llw. —18 
1111101110111110111111w. —18 


















J Knapp (28)........0s05 ee ..11111011010w. —8 
No. 2, miss-and-out, $5 entrance: No. 3, same: 
Tho™pson (30)..... Suis ainaetacialitaia ka eit 11111111111111111—17 11 
WOPK (Bl) ccccccccccccccsccse § = cove 11111110 ae a pe 
TOE GIR) 6 cc cccccecceseccccocs cccnee Ee ee 1111—4 


Page (29)..... ee .-1ll1le 
: 3 111111111110 


Knapp (28).. —11 saved 
Hoey (31)... llle oe. «aaah 
Leigh (25).... »-11111111111111110—-15 i... 

Thomas (25) ........ wéenddnaiianadaidet 110 —2 1111—4 


(Owing to Forest anp Stream’s representative attending to the 
score board, the first and second barrel kills, as well as the direction of 
each bird's flight was not obtainable; hence the figure 1 above merely 
denotes a dead bird.) 


“Trap-Shooter’s Ready Reckoner.” 

Tere has just come from the ForEsT AND STREAM press an ex- 
tremely use! et reference book for trap-shooters. Its full title 
reads: “Trap-Shooter’s Ready Reckoner. A series. of tables sho 
at a glance division of purses under all ane, aot 
complex, with entries from one to eee: For use by in uals, clubs, 
and tournaments. Compiled by J. C. Clark, Kansas State 


Price 25 centa, 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 
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Wright Wins from Pier. 


Paterson. N. J., Nov. 7.—T. C. Wright and Eugene Pier shot their 
sixth match at live birds at Rogers's grounds on Nov. 5. Notwith- 
one the heavy rain some fifty spectators were present. The 
birds, which were of course a selected lot, were great flyers. Wright 
outshot Pier on the 13th round, winning his fourth victory, the score 
now standing W it four wins to Pier’s two. It is stated that Capt. 
Money and T. W. Morfey will shoot a match against Pier and Keyheart 
on Nov. 29. The following is the score of the match, together with 
notes on the same: 

Match, Wright vs. Pier, 15 live birds per man, trap and handle, Long 
Island rules, 30yds. rise, 80yds. boundary, $100 a side: 


Trop Score Type—Copyright 1594 by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 
FRSUESKRA GS IP GA 


eR cnnsstoncecncenns sevedsccocge sooeee-09110111001001-7 
KRPAREASUTRKAS 
i inbidcvachyskbobstenttuscesneonwcsenneeee leel001000100-4 


For Wright: Trapper, Tom Rogers; puller, Arthur Bunn; juige, 
— Bunn. For Pier: pper, Robt. Boyle; puller, Tom Rogers; Tadeo, 
Jim Burns. Scorer, Dutcher. 

Details of te different shots, etc., as follows: 

Wright's: First, low-towering twister, clean miss; 2d, extra fast 
left-quartering driver, fine kill at 40yds.; 3d, extra fast right-quarter- 
ing twister, clean kill; 4th, extra fast left-quartering driver twister, 
hit lightly, went home; 5th, fast left-quartering towering twister, 
extra fine kill; 6th, extra fast left-quartering driver, well stopped; 7th, 
extra fast righi-quartering driver, fine kill at 40yds.; 8th, left-quarter- 
ing twister driver, very fast, hit lightly; 9th, extra fast right-quarter- 
ing twister, hit lightly; 10th, extra fast driving twister, game bird, 
earried load to 67yds.; 11th, right-quartering oriver, extra fast, hit 
lightly, got away: 12th, fast left-quartering twister, hit lightly, away 
home; 18th, extra fast driver, fine kill at 40yds., which clinched the 
match. 


Prer’s: First, extra fast driver, grassed at 40yds ; 2d, extra fast left- 
quartering driver, hit hard, game till his wing broke at 90yds.; 3d, 
extra fast, bard hit, right-quartering twister, good, game bird, flew 
till he dropped dead at 100yas. ; 4th, extra fast rigbt-quartering driver 
killed when well on wing; 5th, twisting driver, extra tast, hit light! 
and got away; 6th, extra fast driving twister, hit lightly; 7th, extra 
fast right-quartering driver, fine kill; 8.hb, extra fast driving twister, 
clean miss; 9th, extra fast left-quartering twister, hit lightly; 10th, 
extra fast driver, shot under, cleap miss; 11th, slow left-quartering 
driver, grassed at 40yds.; 12th, extra fast right-quartering driver, shot 
over, clean miss; 13th, driving twister, hit lightly. 

On Nov. 2 Fisher and Clutze shot arace for $25 aside at Bunn's 
Hotel. Under the corditions Fisher was to shoot at 10 birds, Clutze at 
15. The score was a tie, each killing 4. Score: Match. Fisher vs. 
Clutze, 10 live birds, trap and handle, Fisher allowing Clutze 5 extra 
birds to shoot at, Long Island rules, 2lyds. rise, 80) ds. boundary, $25 


AREKAKARKKS 
IEE chicka shinch boners cusneiecneeenionee 0011110000 —4 
: TTANKNKALTROA SKEET 
en scebwensnbiwbbed 010100000100100-4 


Nov. $.—At Willard Park the following scores were shot: 
No. 1, 100 targets: 
Lenone,.. .....00001110111111001011101 100111111110011010011101111— 33 
000110001 1000001 11 1000011001 1001111001001011111111—26—59 
Blue Rock. . . ..10001100001010001011111011111001101011111011110111 - 31 
: 110111110001 10000101 111001110101111110011910101011—31—62 


Morfey........ 10000101101111111011001001111111111111111111110011—36 
21011111201111111110111011111111110111111111111111—45—81 
Jones ........ .000111010110010111101001101001 10100001 1 10100010001 —24 


10001011111001110001010001101111101101001111100011 —29—53 
No. 2, match at 25 targeis, $5 a side: 


LADONE, ....cccccrsccceceseees posevdesoosess 1110111111101000110111111—19 
SE ccccncepsesnecbonseus eeeccsccccccccs 1110111101111011111111010—20 
DutTcBeER. 





The Williams—Brokaw Match. 


Tue match at 200 live birds a side between J. 8. “Williams” and W. 
Gould Brokaw, which was shot on Thursday last, Nov. 8, at the 
grounds of the Country Club, at Westchester, N. Y., was a remark- 
able one in many respects. 

In the first place it was remarkable from the fact that two men 
could be found who were willing for the sake of shooting their race 
to face the cold northeaster which drove the rain full in their left eyes 
as they stood at the score. Their contract was a one; it’s no light 
matier to undetake to shoot at 200 pigeons in one day under apy cir- 
cumstances, however pleasant they may be, but = | stuck it out 
from 11:30 A. M. until somewhere in the neighborh of 5:30 P. M. 
The darkness at that hour—thick darkness that might be felt—alone 

wented their fullfilling that contract. Secondly, it was remarkable 
for the sustained interest created by thecloseness of the scores 
throughout the race. Thirdly, it was worthy of note for the reason 
that kaw called no less than 59 “‘no birds.” whereas his opponent 
only “no birded’6up to the time when he went t» the score for 
his 192d bird, and was swallowed up in the gloom which 
envelo} the shooter, handler and referee. There was one 
other feature which made this race memorable; that was the ques- 
tion which arose at the close as to what was to become of the match, 


_it_ being totally impossible to finish the race. For fully 10 minutes 


Mr. Williams had stood at the score; ten times had he called “pull,” 
but the birds every time, bewildered by the darkness, had refused to 
dust. There they sat, cach one in its turn, showing up like a diminu- 
tive snowball as it reflected the light of the lamps in the club house. 
Jordan L. Mott, Jr., the referee deputized by John S. Hoey, who had 
been obliged to leave by an early train, called the match off for that 
day, but refused to decide as to what was to be done with the match 
and the trophy in dispute, asilver cup of considerable value. No 
rule could be quoted as bearing on the subject and the referee's de- 
cision was reserved. After a great deal of discussion, and the citing 
of a case or two somewhat similar in circumstances, as precedents, it 
was agreed between the principals to leave the case in the hands of 
Messrs. Gideon Knapp and Jacob Pentz as arbitrators. The outcome 
of this race is likely to form a valuable precedent upon which referees 
in future can base their ns; the result as it was, proves the 
need of some rule on the point. 
he time set for the match was “‘as soon as possible after the arrival 
of the 10:49 train from New York.” Mr. Brokaw and his handler, 
Walker Breese Smith, left for West Chester at an earlier hour, and 
were ready for business immediately on the arrival of the main body, 
composed of Messrs Williams, E. F. Thomas, his handler, and others. 
A more disheartening outlook than that presented from the windows 
of the small club house at the shooting grounds it would be hard to 
» Immediately in front was the sodden lawn on which the 
traps were set; the boundary, which is only 4lyds., was marked by a 
narrow strip of wire netting and by a few red ~— on 5ft. staffs 
which tottered and swayed to and fro in the gale like mere reeds. 
Beyond the boundary lay the Sound, covered with whitecaps, which 
were obliterated from view now and again as a heavier rain storm 
than usual swept toward New York. To windward it looked very 
“dirty;" it was just such a day when it’s good to be indoors, with a 
nice wood fire in the grate to toast one’s toes at. And yet there were 
men who preferred to shoot pigeons and get wet through, rather than 
stay indoors and enjoy the comforts of home! 
he question, ‘‘How are the birds?” brought forth this statement 
from Brokaw: “They sit on the traps, and when they do get up are 
nearly all incomers."" He then and there stated that he would call 
every lingerer a ‘no bird.” He did it; he was nothing if not consist- 
ent. Whether he was wise in doing so may be questioned. Certain it 
is that by adhering to his expressed intention he lost many an easy 
incomer, technically known as *‘owls;” certain it is also that by doing 
as above he took chauces of getting screamers and of losing them, 
which, by the way, he did more than once. On the other hand, he 
showed that he was not very sure of incomers; the score shows that 
out of his 36 lost birds, no less than 22. or nearly two-thirds of the whol-, 
had an incoming tendency; of the 22,8 were direct incomers, while 6 
were right-quartering incomers. Wiliiams, on the other hand, waited 


patiently time after time for birds which refused to fly at 
onee, the storm acting trously upon them, as far as 
flight went. He didn’t mind getting a little wetter when 


he had a chance of something easy. After calling two no birds in his 
12th round, Brokaw missed a fast incomer; in the 53d round he called 
three no birds and then bad a right-quartering incomer drop dead out 
of bounds; in the 11th and 59th rounds he called four consecutive no 
birds, in in the 87th after two no birds, he drew a regular twisting 
driver taxed his skill to the utmost; his 88th bird, an easy in- 
comer, was missed after one other bird had been refused, In the sec- 
ond hundred he called fewer no birds, 49 having been scored to him in 
the first half of the race. His 141st bird was a low-flying driver which 
he killed well with his first barrel, having previously refused three 
birds which refused to fiy the instant the trap was apane. In the 
y an incomer 
both charges of shot. Brokaw had six birds dead out 
bounds w! Williams had eight. 
ned in the 89th round that is noteworthy: Williams 
uartering driver, which fell hard hit in the body 
. Notwithstanding his caution not to let the 
holding dog did release it; the bird having no wing 
pped over the when the dog made for it. The 
of course allowed another which was killed with the first 
berrel, Mr. Williams's work with first barrel was very sure 


Gronghout the whole race. The following figures tell their own tale: 
First rel kills, Williams 93, Brokaw 88; used second barrel for 
safety, Williams 17. Brokaw 42. The longest run of straight kills was 
made by Williams in his third series of 25 when commencing on his 
58d bird he killed straight until the 66th, he then missed three out of 
the next four. Brokaw's best work in his first hundred was a run of 
16 in his third series of 25; he eclipsed this, however, in the second 
hundred, when the birds were really a far sper lot of flyers, by 
missing but one bird between the 128th and 163d rounds inclusive, 
making runs of 18 and 17. 

Of course the match was a slow one, six hours being consumed in 
scoring 388 birds! It must be remembered, though, that Brokaw 
called 59 no-birds, while his opponent called 6, in addition to the 7 or 8 
which refused to fly on the 1 round. The weather must also be. 
taken into consideration when the time consumed by the match is 
under discussion. The time taken over the different series of 25 
each was as follows: first series, 48 minutes; second series. 47 minutes; 
third series, 50 minutes; fourth series, 45 minutes; fifth series, 40 min 
utes; sixth series, 44 minutes; seventh series, 39 minutes; to the close 
of the match, 17 birds by Brokaw and 16 by Williams, about 47 min- 
utes; total, 6 hours. - The first bird was shot at 11:30 A. M. prompt. 

The birds should have been .a good lot; they were stated to have 
been picked for the shoot; im fact Jordan L. Mott, Jr., said he had 
made a wager that neither man would average 85 per cent. at the 
close; he won his bet easily, as Williams, had he kilied his last nine 
straight, would have had but 168 to his credit. Had the weather been 
fine there is litule doubt that the birds would have been above the 
average; as it was no birds could have flown well in such weather as 
that which prevailed on Thursday, Nov. 8. As aproof of how dark it 
was at the close of the match, it may be added that at the commence- 
ment of the 170th round, the red light on Stepping Stones Rock was 
gleaming brightly right ahead of No.3trap. At the 185th round the 
official scorer had to be supplied with an oil lamp so that he could see 
to make his records in the club score book. From that time on the 
flight of the birds wasa mere matter of conjecture, based solely on 
= position of the bird when gathered by the dog which did the re- 

rieving. 

The decisions of both John 8. Hoey, the referee, and of his deputy, 
Jordan L. Mott,.Jr., were received without any dissatisfaction, not- 
withstanding the peculiar ending of the race. Scores: 

Match, 200 live birds per man, 29yds. rise, 41yds. boundary: 


Trap score type—Copyright 1894, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 


LINSIZENZITILACTAPI9LNE LTA 
JS“Williams’2e211122212210¢e112111221¢e1—22 


é 


i. 


ZPAPPHLSANALSSS RO AAZOT LOOPY 
221112e11211110121111102 1—22 
VCO SNHL OHO ¢ CLS LHL HOT 4H 
101111222211112222211111 1-24 
RPTET ISA 133933994 Low lee 2 
1020e02121120110201221110 0-17 
SWPISP9 LMSW ILL ECO TA ARR 
11111111122210e2120100022 2-2 
SYZTHHAPNIL LAS 2 9LA CL Teel 
021121211111001212021122 0-2 
LIS LISWN ISN 2A CS 01 LYS 44 dH 
121222211120 2Z2012120e2R21 2-22 
SYLOYoOLIELLILIHLT 
OO11211211220101 —12—159 
ALATRIALIENILENYSIHLASGL ITCH 
WG Brokaw..2222121211100211122102e1 0-20 
PAPALELRHR TEAC TACAAT ILI 
e2120012222212112222221 0 1-21 
HYSYS LABLACASLH SE LSO4 9-4 
2102111222211120222221-11 2-23 
WLOE TEAMS LE LASTESNHIL RACHA 
0V1222201222002212212220 1-19 
SACVAENTCASNVEWLTSLISAISI C2 
VVIZeVSSZOVOVSLLVLVAA22e 2 2 0-16 
tee test<is2 
2022212222222 12222201 1 22 2-2 
SHaelel eves tl lscostre 
Ps 55 25332 5b ebook eee 2 40521 
Syssstesissateat: 
Pe®®We2svuzs*sevuzsIz~2220 —13—156 


Up to Monday of this week the arbitrators appointed to decide the 
uestion raised by the failure to shoot this match out on Thursday, 
‘ov. 8, had arrived at no conclusion. Before rendering any decision, 

they wished to first of all see the original articles of agreement 
drawn up for the match. Their idea was to find out whether any 
provision had been made for postponement under any circumstances 
whatever. . 


Coffeyville Gun Club’s Tournament. 


Lirrie Rock. Ark.,- Nov. 9.—The two days’ tournament of the Coffey- 
ville Gun Clup, held at Coffeyville, Kan., was not the success its pro- 
jectors had hoped it would be, the attendance of visiting shooters being 
very slim. Independence and Weir City had — to be there in 
force, but not a single shooter from either of these towns put in an 
appearance; in fact, there were only three visiting shooters present— 
that clever gentleman and congenial sportsman, Mr. A. H. Piety, of 
Topeka, Kan., who made a host of friends during his stay; W. R. 
Duley and the Forest AND STREAM correspondent from Little Rock, 
Ark. The local attendance was good, considering that most of the 
local shooters had never taken po in atourhament before. Piety 
and Duley set a hot pace for the locals, and won most of the money in 
special prizes in the target events. Perry Landers did the best shoot- 
ing im the tive bird events, losing but one bird out of 27. 

The weather was clear and bright, but a cold raw wind was blowing 
a gale during the entire two days. This made the shooting difficult, 
and was also very disagreeable to shooters and spectators alike, who 
found it a difficult matter to keep warm. Toe management spared no 
pains to make the shoot a success; 600 live birds had provided for 
the shoot. The very moderate sum of 15 cents per bird was deducted 
from the entrance money. Targets were thrown at 2 cents, and every- 
thiog was done to make it agreeable and pleasant for those in attend- 
ance. The club has a neat little club house, and also had erected a 
large tent in the rear of the score, where those who desired could seek 
sheiter from the chilling wind. This was the most comfortable place 
on the grounds. 

The grounds are very peeing being only about six blocks from 
the heart of the town. The traps faced north, and there was a large, 
open tract of country with nothing to interfere with the view of the 
shooter. It was a sky background. The live bird grounds were 
located about 100yds. to the left of the target traps. The birds were 
of good quality, but the traps were poor ones, being nothing more 
than a tiu box that tilted over; this made the birds slow to start. The 
grove of trees in rear of the deadline also worked against the birds, as 
this was the first thing to attract their attention; they would start for 
the trees, thus offering easy shots, as the majority of them were in- 
comers. : 

Mr. A. H. Piety won the $5 a for the best average in the pro- 
gramme events with 84',%. Bluerock targets and expert traps were 
used. Purses were diviaed as follows: less than 10 entries, 3 moneys, 
50, 30 and 20%; 10 or more, 4 moneys, 40, 30, 20 and 10%. Shooters were 
divided into two classes, experts and amateurs. Experts shot known 
traps, unknown angles, amateurs shot everything known. A shooter 
making 85¢ in one event would have to shoot as an expert in the next 
event, or uatil he failed to make 85, when he could return to the ama- 
teur class if he so desired. Piety and Duley shot as experts through- 
out the whole shoot. American Shooting Association rules governed. 
The scores that were made are as follows: 


First Day. 


No.1, 10 tar; entrance 50 cents: Duley 7, Kioehr 8, Lape 7, 
Lewark 4, Morris 6, Stewart 5, Landers 7. 

No. 2, 10 targets, entrance 75 cents: Duley 7. Lape 8, Kloehr 7, Lan- 
ders 9, Lewark 6, Stewart 8, Morris 3, Cox 7, Piety 9. 

Na. 3, 10 targets, entrance $1: Duley 10, Lape 8, Kloehr 6, Landers 
5, Morris 3, Stewart 8, Cox 1, Piety 9. 

No. 4, 15 targets, entrance $1.50: 


















Duley. .111110000111111—11 -111000111111100—10 

Lape... .011110101101010— 9 01100000010011— 5 

Kloehr. -111111011110111—138 -111100111111111—138 
No. 5, ts, entrance $2: 


20 
Duley. » | -00101101111111110000—12 


11001100001010110000— 8 
Piety...... 10111111110100111111—16 


10111101101101111011—15 
10101111001110011111—14 


10 11 01 11 11—15 
1111111111 01 11 11 10 11—18 
1111110110 10 10 10 10 10—13 
1110101101 00 11 10 10 10—12 
ened ane 1110110011 11 00 00 10 00—10 
DUDN,,.....csssssescsessesssseseesseeeeees4010110001 10 11 11 10 00-11 


No. 7, 7 live birds, entrance $2. 
Trap score type—Copyright, 18%, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 


OOK scsesceeseeDOLOT DOB LOpe seecsesssen DEST SO DH6 
Daley.........000. COCR ECGs swiss... esses 192100 1-5 
PRS sconces mee yt = Morris...... coccee 010200%—4 
DWollb....cessecD T9980 0-4 Lteke, sess 2 OT ROS 
Mitchell ..... os DOro 00-8 McCreary ...... sebeees 
eR ivscnccncseen ] Mtitt. Cunningham... 508023}. 
Scoville..f.eeecee-A LE 2OTE6 Landers....ccc.cd 12194 ¥7 
Benson... DC PO LOTS Kloohe......cesseecd PP1021—6 
Adamson......... i 22032 $6 


No less than 7 extra target events were shot as soon as the pro- 
gramme had been shot through. An extra 10 live bird race was also 
decided, the contest being for the price of the birds. The scores in 
this event were as follows: 

10 live birds, price of the birds: 


Trap score type—Copyright 1894, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 


Lape... 221 1e1018-8 Lowark....2101 P95120-8 

Duley.....2P 182211019 Landers,...112%141 9%) 0-10 

Adamson... S22)111049- 9 mvtenen..2 LSS Teoh i O—2 

Wells.......00001001te—8 Litske,....0832 1141 08-8 

Benson aa bestesiie Scoville ORI rOltole? 

Mitchell....010217 3031-7 Morris,....d0e1ee01ePo-7 
Second Day. 


No. 1,10 targets, entrance 50 cents: 7° Duly 4, Merriman 
Morris 6, Dunn 4, Kloehr 8, Benson 4, mningham 4, Lswark 
Stewart 6, Lape 7, Scoville 8, Landers 8. 
No. 2, 15 targets, entrance $1.50: 
rr +++e111111101111111—14 Landers...... 


3, 
4, 


+ 101111111111110 —13 












Duley . +-111111111101011—13_ Lape.. -111111111111101—114 
Kloehr. 010111011111111—12 Dunn. 11001000111101— 38 
Morris --101001001101111— 8 Scovill -110010110100110 — 8 


No. 3, 10 targets, entrance $1: Piety 8, Duley 9, Lape 5, Landers 6, 
Merriman 2, Morris 6, Kloehr 6, Dunn 6, Scovilie 7, Stewart 9. 

No. 4. miss and out, entrance 50 cents: Piety 2, Duley 0, Lape 0, 
Morris 0, Dunn 0, Landers 0, Kioebr 1, Scoville 0, 

No. 5, 5 pairs targets, entrance $1: 
ee 00 11 10 10 01—5 






--10 00 10 10 00—8 





Duley... 10 10 00 10 11-5 Morris . 00 10 10 10 10—4 
Landers 10 11 10 O01 10-6 -10 00 00 00 00—1 
Lape. 01 10 01 00 00—2 Stewart «+-10 10 10 10 10-5 
_— me 10 — 01—5 3 D 

e off second money at 3 pairs: uley broke 3 pairs 
straight and won. . , - 


No. 6, 10 live birds, $2.50: 
Trap score type—Copyright 1894, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 


KRLTT Lead SPIE TER Te 

Morris....... 21111210 Sh Kloehbr.......1 1 2h 334 101-9 
LARVLATTITAA HLLRRERHKR TE 

Duley.......- 2011 bb 2 o-s Lape..... dB TO Tyee 
CLAgLlev PRITACANS 

Adamson,,..1012201112—8 Landers..... sea. 
KRLlacelLAacnac SRK 

C Wells......220120202 1-7 ee 0 330443 bo-s 

AHNAACTT Lard 

Barber .. 5 1102221 its Senstman 8996 443%45_s 
CLL TET lL eoe HR Lradlo 

Cunningham 2 2 2212¢22 2-9 Litske ......1) ee212 oi 2-8 
CAPLTL NH Ieee RVI CL 

Dunn,,..,...1021le1g¢e2—7 D Wells,.....0012%10012 0-6 
HLETACERK HLeax Tat 

Swiss,.......0200000000—1 Scoville,... Ty oTe siti-s 
LTATYHOR LE LARKA LR 

Benson..... Vise TSS ios Stowarta...b 8o3e0) BAe i8 
HRAVLILLAAT Lae ve 

MNO 7, 10 targets, entrance $1: D. Welis 6, Benson 0, Lak 6, Mikel 

0. 4, en ce D1: . s son 0, ’ 
4, Dunn 7, Nevins 4, Barber 8, 8S. Cox 4, = 


Pave R. Lrrzke. 


Courtney Meets a Surprise Party. 
S$ . N. Y., Nov. 9.—The blusterin; d di eather 
: YRACUSE, ee ov. ani snapeenite w 





of y a@ tendency to prevent a atten at the new 
series of medal shoots —— by the Onon County Sports- 
men's Club at Mapie Bay. The few trap shots who brave the ele- 


ments got cold fingers and red noses for their pains, but it did not 
lessen the ardor with which each class medal was contested. The 
competition was extremely lively, especially in the Class A contest. 
A. G. Courtney, the winner of the previous medal, had a big surprise 
in George C. Luther. The latter shooter has not been at the traps for 
some time, and astonished the spectators by his marksmanship. 
He tied Courtney with 45 out of a possible 50, and in the shoot-off 
Luther succeeded in smashing 49 straight,a most remarkable run. 
Courtney was in fine form and used his new ejector fer the first time, 
and broke 56 out of 60 to win the medal for the first series. Luther 
broke 51 out of 60 to win the medal for the first series. Luther broke 
52 out of 60. James Montgomery, champion of the West Shore Gun 
Club, and James a appeared as new for championship 
honors. James Boyd was eos his new gun, and will makea better 
record next time. Andrew 8. White easily outshot Mr. John Cool for 
Class B medal, but John says he will get even next time. Boyd took 
the Class C medal. Scores: 

First shoot for the new series of medals, 50 targets per man, known 
traps, unknown angles: 


. 


Class A. 
AG Say ee oM0011111111110111101011111110111 101111111111111111—45 






G C Luther, , . .....10010121111111211111111011111110111211111111111111—45 
H Jones.... « «-10201111111011111001111111110101111111111111111101—42 
GH Mann......... 11011110101111101010001111111111111111001111110001—37 
J Montgomery, . . .11011111111111101111110100111111001110101010100101—36 
AC Ginty....... we 
AS White........ 101111011011111111010110111011111101010100111111110—87 
Jobn DT. 2 005 Te 
Jas Boyd.,.......011001000100000011001110010000001111111111111111019—26 
Class A ties, 60 targets: 
AG Courtney.......6..seeees oe eee eee e0101211111181111111101111011 
111201111132111120111111111111—56 
GC Luther............ Soecccevccescecs 111121111111111111111111111100 
111001111111010111111011001110—52 
FatstarFr. 





How the Weilers Shoot. 







ALLENTowN, Nov. 9.—Enclosed please find score of the monthly 
shoot of the Jno. F. Weiler Gun Club. 

R Moore.,.........- poeccccccerccccs e+ eeeeee1011011101101101111111011—19 

E Uimer........... eaeececccceeceseeesceeeeetl21121011111111111011010—21 

S Bemming.......cccceccceccceceveceeeeeeeeedh11110111110111011101101—20 

snseeceeseeseeeceseccecececesssesessOL10111010110001111001100 —15 

OF on ccccccccccccevess eeeeesceeeeeeeeesst100010110101001111101011—15 


«+ +«1101101110010111111111100—18 

-0100111101111011100101011—16 
--1010111111001010101111001—16 
.-1100010010101001101101111—14 
Sith. ...... cece eeceeeeeeeeeceeeeee eee e¢0120001101010010101101111—14 
W. Beatty, Capt. 





Harrrorp, Conn., Nov. 5.—At the shoot of the Colt Gun Club, on 
Saturday, Nev. 3, the follow 


targets man: M. F. Cook 
22, F, Olmstead 21, Owen Treat 
O, Stone 14, Francotte 13. 


scores were made in an event at 25 
E. Sexton 28, F. Green 22, J. Pitkin 
, 8. Colt 19, J. Peard 17, P. 17, 











FOREST AND STREAM. : 439 


It will give us great pleasure to forward a copy of our catalogue to any 
one who “goes a-fishing.” Some people charge for their catalogues, some 
charge for the postage, some charge for both. We are more than willing to 
give away our catalogues and prepay postage on them. No angler, after 







| wii Nh looking at the catalogue, can resist buying from us or from our trade- 


EVERY SEASON vo 
4 HAS ITS SPECIAL JOYS 

4 BuT YALE MIXTURE £[ 
f SMOKING TOBACCO IS A 
& JOY FOR ALL SEASONS 


4 IF NOT FOREVER. 

| A 29%. TRIAL PACKAGE POSTPAID FoR 25 C's 
[4 _c@@MARBURG BROS.09- 
3 Tre AMERICAN TOBACCO @ SUCCESSOR, BALTIMORE Mp, 
Ree SESS SEO SOLOS SESS RENE 


mAIWVAER STEERS HAS WwoRmMsS 2. 


Sand Worms 12 and 15c. per doz. White or Blood Worms, 25c. per doz. 
I am with you again with lower prices tor Fishing Tackle. I find by experience that putting down the prices and not decrea 
ing the quality, it increases my business every year. 
ae of gama Fly and Bass Rods will be sold at $1.19 until all are sold. These rods are all nickel mounted, solid reel seats, silk wound, extra tip, complete in wood form and w 
e satisfac’ 


Length and weight of the Fly Rods are: 9ft., 60z.; 7. ons 10ft., 7oz.; 10}ft., 74oz.; 11ft., 80z. Reel seats below hand. 
and weight of the bass rods are: 8$ft., 90z.: a ; 9$ft., Lloz.; 10ft., 120z., 10$ft., 140z. Reel seats above hand. 
No. H—A special lot of Hard Rubber and Nickel, Raised Pillar, Multiplying Reels with Balance Handle and Side Spring Click, 40yds., 68 ots.; 60yds., 78 cts.; 80yds., 88 cts.; L00yds., 98 cts. 
Any of the above reels sent by mail for price and 10 cts. extra for —- = 

No. E-S lot Hard Rubber and Nickel Raised Pillar Click Reels, 40yds., 38cts., 60yds., 48cts. Sent by mail 5cts. extra for postage. 2 
No. C—Nickel-Plated, Raised Pillar Multiplying Reels, with click and drag and screen oil cup, 40y7ds., 58c.; 607ds., 63c.; 80yds., 73c.; 1007ds., 83c.; 150yds., 93c. 102. extra for postage 
Single Gut Leaders, mist color, lyd., 20c: per doz.; 2yds., 40c. per doz.; 3yds., 60c. doz. Double Gut Leaders, mist color, 2ydsa.,75c. doz. Haud Twisted Gat Leaders, 102. each, 90c. doz 
A special lot of Trout Flies at 25 cents per pada aasorted, sent by mail 1 cent per dozen extra for postage. 
A lot of Bass and or at 5 cents each sent by mail, 1 cent extra for postage. 
All kinds of Hollow Point best quality Hooks snelled to sin; jo oe 10 cts. doz.; double gut, licts. doz.; treble, 20 cts. doz. ; Sone 25 cts. doz. 1 cent extra per dozen for postage. 
800ft. Braided Linen Reel Line on Block, 41 cts.; 300ft. of -Made Linen Reel Lines on Block, 9 thread, 38 cts., sent by mail 3 cts. extra for postage. 
Brass Box Swivels, all sizes No. i to No. 12., 15 cts. per dozen, sent by mail 1 cent per dozen extra for postage. 
Special lot of best quality 100ft. Linen Reel Lines, 8 cts. 200ft., 15 cta,: 300ft., 22 cts.; 3 cts. extra for postage. 

Send 2-cent stamp for:Illustrated Catalogue and Special List No. 3. 


Se Se ee J. F. MARSTERS., 51, 53 and 55 Court Street, Brooklyn, N. Y 


High mma |~=THE 


craie GUNS “BURGESS” GUN. 


You can see by our catalogue how 
12-GAUGE REPEATING SHOTGUN. 
Latest, Quickest. Simplest. Safest. 


IDEAL ACTION—Movement in Direct Line Between Points of Support. 


customers all the fishing-tackle he can afford to pay for. That is where we 
get back a good deal more than cost of catalogue and postage. 


ABBEY & IMBRIE, 


18 Vesey Street, New York City 
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easy it is to get fine goods at the lowest 
prices. Write for it. We send it free. 


J. B. SHANNON & SONS, 
Guns and Fishing Tackle, 


1020 Market St., - Philadelphia. 





Double Hits in 1-8 Second. 
Three Hits in 1 Second. 
Six Hits in less than 3 
Seconds. 
The “Burgess” is a close, hard 
shooter, and is unexcelled for con- 


venience of operation and effective 
rH ~ both at the trap and in the 









LYMAN’S RIFLE SIGHTS. 


Send for 96 Page Catalogue of 


Sights and Fine Shooting Rifles. 









For Circular and Information, Address 
WILLIAM LYMAN, 


itiddiedeld, Conn. BURGESS GUN CO., Buffalo. N. Y. 
EMPIRE TARGETS ARE ALL RIGHT. 





DISTRIBUTING AGENTS DISTRIBUTING AGENTS 
Hubbard,S , Bartlett & Co. The growing popularity and success of the EMPIRE TARGET are causing our competitors to renew their efforts to J. ©. Porterfield & Co.. 
A.B. F. Kinney” ml. malign its qualities by calling. it a ‘‘cheap imitation and inferior substitute,” but it would seem by the enormous sales and Columbus, Ohio. 
Worcester, Mass. the large list of leading jobbers and dealers handling the EMPIRE that their efforts were not “‘panning out” as they would Thorsen & Cassady Co., 
A. C. Chase, wish. We are informed by the largest dealers that the Empire is giving better satisfaction than any other target they ever 4 J. Rummel, 5% 
Joa T Bellen Ge Md. handled. The reason for this is tbat the Empire is a strictly first-class article and sold on its merits. It is manufactured Toledo, O. 
* "Philadelphia, Pa. under the management of experts, who have been in the business from its beginning, and made by the most expensive and V- Kindler, 
F. 8. Parmelee Gun Co., perfect automatic machinery, from the very best composition that is possible to put in a target, and so shaped and con- james Bown & Sune, 7 . 
Neb. structed as to make the surest breaker and flyer, and we challenge our competitors to prove otherwise. Pittsourgh, Pa. 


L. W. Bicaise & Co., 
J. P. Lovell Arms Co., eae) - = E. C. Meacham Arms Co., 





Louis Erhardt & Co..” The H. H Kiffe ob. New York 
velit K Empire targets cost no more—perhaps less—than any other, povar¢ Clement. Co, : 

Scho’ » Daly Gales, Cincinnaui, O. 

on @ si : «i and can be thrown from all principal traps. Bowman, Kennedy & Co. 


d, O. 
Gan age Ok odes BDPIRE TARGET CoO., 294 BROADWAY, NEW YORE. 
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: THE J. STEVENS ARMS AND TOOL CO., 
P. O. Box 4102, 
; Cc OPEE F Our Latest Mops. 1894. 
ee SS: See Sein Ren tins tt eee, THE NEW IDEAL RIFLE. 


"THE ART OF SHOOTING.” American Big Game Hunting 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. 


EDITORS: THEODORE ROOSEVELT, GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL. 
CA N Oo: HAN BDLING. Entertaining sketches of hunting and exploration by members of the Club.’ The hand- 


some volume comes from the DeVinne Press; a large octavo of 345 pages, with 16 full page 
By OG B. VAUX (“DOT.”) I}lustrations by leading artists. Price $2.50, postpaid. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
318 Broadway, New York, 
















FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., NEW YORK, 
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uverrvvvvnnvvovennvvennevonnnvenennneveneneveneneveneneeenenetenenesenenevenenevenenesenennneyonnernntttys 
Forest and Stream’s Outdoor Scenes. 


FES POEee ee eeH esses sesees eS OHSS SSHEPPOEE Soe 


eee 





FROM ORIGINALS IN WATER COLOR AND OIL, PAINTED EXPRESSLY FOR THE FOREST AND STREAM. 


AS PREMIUMS. 


We have prepared as premiums a set of four beautiful 
and artistic reproductions of original paintings of realistic 
outdoor scenes. The art work is the best obtainable 
in New York; the pictures are rich in effect and are 
intended for framing. They are done in 12 colors. 
The yacht race is from an oil painting; the others from 
water colors. The scenes are shown in the small cuts 
herewith. The plates are 143{x19in. The pictures 
are sent both to mew subscribers and to old subscribers 
upon renewal, on the following terms: 


Forest and Stream one year and the four pictures, $5. 
Forest and Stream 6 months and any two pictures, $3. 





If subscribing for 6mos. designate by title the two 





pictures desired. Single pictures will be sold separately, 
price $1.50 each, or the set, $5. Remit by express or 


HE’S GOT THEM. 


[Nov. 17, 1894, 


rovevnevevevevevevevenevennnenenenenevenenenenennenevenenenenene venenevenenerntT 


JACKSNIPE COMING IN. 


CHRONICLES 


Uncle Lisha’s Shop. 


LIFE IN A CORNER OF YANKEELAND. 





The shop itself, the place of business of Uncle Lisha Peggs, 
bootmaker and repairer, was a sort of sportsman’s exchange, 
where, as one of the fraternity expressed it, the hunters and | 
fishermen of the widely scattered neighborhood used to | 
meet of evenings and dull outdoor days, “to swap lies.”’ | 
The talk naturally ran much on hunting steries and wood | 
lore, but although the stories told were generally good, 
their truthfulness was not always acsapeell without ques- | 
tion, and the volume abounds as much in dialogue as in 
narrative. “Uncle Lisha’s Shop” is brimful of quaint 
humor and sentiment. and there is,an unmistakable touch 
of human nature in Uncle Lisha himself, and his good old | 
wife, Aunt Jerushy; in Sam Lovel, the hunter, and in fact | 
n all the other characters introduced. | 





Sent postpaid, the Shop and the 





postal money or- 
der, payable to 
Forest andStream 
Publishing Co., 
318 Broadway, 
New York. 

The pictures 
are sent by mail, 
postpaid, wrapp- 
ed in tube. 

Copies of them 
may be seen at 
this office, and 
inspection is in- 
vited. 


Sam Lovel’s Camps. 


UNCLE LISHA’S FRIENDS UNDER BARK AND CANVAS. 





When Uncle Lisha went West, Sam Lovel took Antoine 
as his partner, and the fortunes and misfortunes of the two 
as trappers are described with all the charm of our author’s 
quaint style, while their friends and enemies, and all with 
whom they are brought into contact, in the course of the 
story, step on to the stage real living flesh and blood crea- 


tures drawn with such fidelity to life that the reader never | 
| doubts that he would recognize any one of them from the 
| description, should it ever be bis good or ill fortune to run | 


against him. 


Camps, $1.00 each, the Danvis Folks, 





BASS FISHING AT BLOCK ISLAND. 


VIGILANT AND VALKYRIE. 
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ROWLAND E, Ropinsow’s Danvis Books, 
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OF SPORTSMEN AND OTHER HUMAN BEINGS. 


| Danvis Folks. 


A SEQUEL TO THE SHOP AND THE CAMPS, 





This volume is a collection into book form of the “‘Danvis 
Folks” chapters published in FoREST AND STREAM, It 
| relates the further fortunes of Uncle Lisha, Sam Lovel, 
| Granther Hill and other personages of the story whom we 
| know so well. Mr. Robinson avers that his characters were 

of the old times and have passed away. That surely isa 
mistake. They are living to-day here in these three books, 
and the Vermont author has endowed them with qualities 
— will pad oe lens re If you already 
ave on your shelves the Shop and the Camps, you 
place there for tiis third volume. is aaheaate 





$1.25. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY. 
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One of the Branches 


of shooting treated fully and well in Howland Gasper’s “Complete 


va Gasoer's “Complete TD§ MOU SholOn.- The Gan and its Development. 


Sportsman” is Wildfowl Shooting. The 


Gasper's instructions clear, readily understood, and helpful, The | By W. W. GREENER. 


oldest gunner in the land will find them 


would say himself. The “Complete Sportsman” is a book for wild | 


duck and wild goose shooters. 227 pages, 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 
318 Broadway, New York. 


pretty close to what he | PRICE, $1.00. 


17 illustrati -00. 
7 trations, $2.00 | these arms for man 








BOOKS ON SHOOTING. 


New EHiditions. 


By W. W. GREENER. 
PRICE, $2.50. 


These volumes have been for some time out of print, and n 1iti i 
| author have just been received. There is scarcely an —" ce a eet, 


| shotguns and rifles are entitled to as much weight as 


one whose utterances with regard to 
r. Greener’s, for he has been makin 


years. To his great knowledge of them-he adds a’pleasant and clear 


style in writing, which adds to the value of hisbooks. Every Ameri 
to read these books. Sent postpaid on receipt of price. ae va ee eee 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 318 Broadway, Ny. Y. 











FOREST AND STREAM. 








Guns, Revolvers, etc. 











CHEAPEST HOUSE 


IN AMERICA FOR 


indestructible. It is more 
wolgbt than any wood rod is or ever w: 





AGENT FOR 
Remington, 


eDW 


Fishing Tackle Manufacturers. 


THE AMERICAN WALTON 


takes advantage of American genius and uses a 


BRISTOL STEEL FISHING ROD 


ingy, easy to handle, neater in appearance and lighter for its 
Fifteen sizes, styles and weights. Sold by all first class dealers. 40-page catalogue free. 


THE HORTON MANUFACTURING CO., Bristol, Conn. 
ARD VOM HOg¢ 


(CEsTaBLisHep 1867) 
Importers and Manufacturers of 











Fishing Tackle Manf’rs. 





To Make Make Your Flies Flies 


FE 





Parker, SHIPLEY’S FLY TIERS CABINET 
arkers oun, _ |HIGH GRADE FISHING TAGKLE, s2zvsecesrccee= 








Lefever, etc. 


THE H. H. KIFFE COMPANY, 


523 Broadway, - New Vork. 
Catalogue free. Mention Forest and Stream. 


Publications. 


A SET OF “HARPERS,” 


We have a complete set of Harper's Magazines, 
89 volumes, bound in half morocco, perfect conditio”. 
Price $150. 


ial CO., 318 B’way, N.Y. 
" Outside the Danger Line,” 


Wilmot Townsend's new drawing, “Outside 

Line,” depicts a flock of broadbills 

eatin and the study of action A... readily be 
g gunners as tri 


Dlustrated Catalogue free. 








By CAPT. 
This is a third edition. 


A. 








General Introductory Remarks. 

Guns and their —— Charges. 

Golden Plover, Curlew, Gray Plover. 
Wild Ducks and Western Duck Shooting. 


Wild Geese, Cranes and Swans. 





See See ene eae. Reproduced by the artotype 
proc the being 6x 21in. 2 
to 100. "Price is $3. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING C0, 


Yacht Architecture 


By Drxon Kemp, Associate of the Institute of 
Naval Architects. vo edition. Super 
royal 8vo. Price, $16.80. 

‘This work enters into the whole subject of thelaws 

which govern §he resistance of boaies moving in 
water, and the influence a wave ee < a, and one | 
wave lines have upon such resistance 
comprehensively with the subject of comes ya 
sion as applied to yachts. An easy system for 
Snqane & ore is provid es and pai necessary calcula- 
— in detail. The latter part of the 
work is oted to yacht building, and engravings 
are given of every detail of construction and fitting. 
_eane ig off, taking bevels, etc. The list of 
pls lates oS usive of’ over thirty devoted to the eluci- 
tion of the text, and nearly 200 woodcuts) exceeds 
a. and —_ oe es = some of the most 
yac! afloa' most successful 
builders and designers ’ 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 
318 Broadway, New York. 


Canoe and Boat Building 


FOR ean a ar THIS OFFICE. 


All the 





25 cents. 


95 & 97 Fulton St., New York. 





BOGARDUS’S BOOK. 


Field, Cover and Trap Shooting. 


H. 

That means, not a mere reprint, but that the chapters needing 

change have been re-written to bring the work up to date. It is a book of 

tion for beginners in the art of shooting, and of entertaining reading for the older 
CONTENTS. 


Cloth, 498 pages, illustrated. Price $2.00. . 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





A BIG GUN 


for duck shooting is forbidden in most States, 


laws on the subject are given in 
Game Laws in Brief. Sold by all dealers. 
Sent postpaid by Forest anp STREAM, 


a spre . “‘artifcial Flies and How to Make Them.” 


©”. woop FOR RODS: 


uine Bethabara (preferred over all other woods 
b —_— who have tried it), Lancewood, etc. Also 


Mention this paper. all the sundries for those who mate their own rods. 


Send 10 2-cent 7% for 116-page Llustrated 


Catalogue and Price List. 
A. B. SHIPLEY & SON, 


503 Commerce 8t., Philadelphia. 
ET TAT LIS SE 


RADE TACKLE, 
HIGHEST G anon 


8. venewool at 80N, ‘imette, I 


BOGARDUS. 


practical instruc- 





Property For Sale. 


R PERSONAL REASONS I WILL SELL 
share of stock in a crack Currituck (N. Oy om 
unt to an unexceptionable party. 


Wild Turkey and Deer Shooting. 

The Art of nooie on the Wing. 
Shooting Dogs—Breeding and Breaking. 
Pigeon Shooti 


Trap Shooting Rules. 


eserve on the coast. 
a Private Secretary, 
ustice Fuller, Washington, D. C. 2 


LET TO PRIVATE PARTIES.— 





fishing privileges 50 tailes 
over some 50 square 
of land in the heart of the Laurenti 
several miles of the Grand Batiscan , two 
Caribou in 


lakes. 
abundance. Troutadlib. Easy of access. Address 
J. G. COUTURE, Notary, Quebec, Canada. 


oanoke Cruising and Hunting Association. Swan. 
ag duck over live decoys. Bear, deer, wild 
turkey, snipe, curlew, brant. Finest fishing, 
= drum, bluefish, ete. Club house, 
acht, blinds, decoys, etc.; mem! 
cubesiber wanted. References requ 
A. WEEKS, 74 Murray st., New York. 


os YOUR TROPHIES. 





aa 





Write for Our Westrated Catalogue 


“HEADS AND HORNS.” 


dermy. 
WARD’S NATURAL SCIENCE ESTABLISHMERT, 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


Fine Moose Heads for Sale. 


I have three fine mounted moose heads which I 
the wish to dispose of. The meas ents are as fol- 
incnos wide: base, 0%4 inches. No. % 18 points, 3034 

: ic} e es. 0. 2, 
Price YB inches wide; base 5% inches. 


No. 3—11 points, 35 inches a blades, 4 inches 
wi 5% inches. Address O. P. 


BUNKER, 
21 College av., Waterville, Me. 21 





DUCKING SCENES FOR THE WALLS OF YOUR ROOM. 


Zimmerman’s: Celebrated Water Colors. 


“Aa SIDE SEOTWT”’ cover decoys), Redheads and Canvasbacks. Size 15x23. 
“A Lost OPrPrORTUNITY.”’ Blue Bills. Size 11x14. 
“STOPPING AN INCOMER,?’’ Mallards. Size 11x14 
Sent carefully packed, postpaid. Price for the set, $5. Not sold separately. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


o~ "42 hele Street, N New York. 


Manufacturing Jeweler, 


MEDALS AND BADGES 


A SPECIALTY. 


Special Designs furnished on application 
free of charge. 


STEAM YACHTS and LAUNCHES. 


By 0. P. KUNBARDT’ PRICE, $3.00 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 318 Broadway, N. Y. 









THE ONLY PERFECT FISHING LINE IS THE 


Natchaug Braided Silk Line, 


Made from the choicest stock braided 16-strand 
three-cord silk. They will outwear three ordinary 
lines. Spool perfectly when in use. 

Never flatten or become water soaked. 






| THE NATCHAUG WATERPROOF BAIT & FLY LINES 


will float on the water. The finish cannot be broken. Those who have used them will have no others. 


Send four cents for samples and prices and pamphlet containing our awards of prizes for last season and 
cash prizes for 1994. For sale by all dealers. Manufactured by 


,| PHE NATCHAUG SILK CO., Willimantic, Ct. 


Chicago Office, 213-215 Fifth Avenue. 


s 


a 


THE JOHNSON FLY-BOOK: 


Bevery y Fly Ce Coqter, sh should ha: have one. 







yx best TRO Poni and 
Bape i ponders, ¢ 4 fm py igh wrade NEG ail ane 
FLIES, with on the’ voy Chas 
Johnson. mith, concise practical treatise on thelr ug 0. 


THE JOHNSON TROUT & BASS FLIES 


- F 
Make Bi Fly Fishing © a olighsfal, enccose. ‘or amie by 8 


A on “Successful -Fis"tng for” Trowt 6 and 
: conte ont receipt of te of ten cents. pr 


THE WALTONIAN [MANUFACTURING CO., 
283°21g Fifth i Sa i. - 





When writing tell them that you saw the ad. in «Forest and Stream.” 





The American Angler’s Book, Price $5.50, 


FOREST AND STREAM. 











ORANGE “EXTRA” 
POWDER. 


The best black powder made, for shooting 
with shotgun or rifie. Quick and and burns 
Saree at Very little smoke, which 


“ TROISDORF 
Smokeless Shotgun Powder. 


Less SMOKE, less RECOIL, less NOISE 
and lees RESIDUUM than any powder made. 


Laflin & Rand Powder (0s 
New York Office, 29 Murray St. 


for ul - 
"Be postal os card fur instr Dampbiet show: 


2 DUPONT’S 1 
GUNPOWDER. 


Du Pont’s Rifle. 
Du Pont’s Choke Bore. 
Du Pont’s Trap Powder. 


Marked V.G.P. Strong, Clean and Quick. 


Du Pont’s Eagle Ducking. 
Du Pont’s Crystal Grain. 


Du Pont’s 
SMOKELESS POWDER, 


SEND POSTAL FOR CATALOGUE. 


E. |. DUPONT DE NEMOURS & CO., 


32 Pine Street, New York. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT’S 


STEEL PENS. : 


— MEDAL, PARIS EXPOSITION, 1889, 
THE CHICAGO EXPOSITION AWARD. 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS. 


Oil your Gun, Bicycle, Reel, or Typewriter with the 


& 

















This oiler is absolutely unequalled. 
| t apply of off to a drop. 
av., New York. 


Does not leak. 
2c. Cushman & 


Lait: 
Brief says so 


you may depend 
TL 








Kennel Secrets. 
oat Tae eo en 


is standard comprehensive work on the 
subject. It gives all that is required for the care of 
dogs, and is up to 
FOREST AND eremant PUBLISHING CO, 
818 Broadway, New York. 





. Fishing Tackle Manufacturers. } 


WE WANT TO SELtIXI, 


Wow 


Your Fishing Tackle 


Our best grades of fishing tackle are unequalled in quality, and our low and 
medium priced goods we are selling for less money than any other house is ask- 
ing for goods of similar qualities, 


WILLIAM MILLS & SON, 


No. 7 Warren Street, New York. 





THOS. J. CONROY, 
Fine Fishing Tackle and Camping Goods 


310 BROADWAY, NEW YORE 
My New Catalogue 


1894 


Sent E* ree. |i 


Patent Rubber Multiplying Steel Pivot 
Reels, back sliding click (steel spring and 
ratchet) with patent adjusting pivot cap. 
These reels can be procured at the Jead- 
ing Fishing Tackle stores. All genuine 
reels bear my name. 

‘I do not sell at retail. 


JULIUS VOM HOFE, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 


SKINNER’S LATEST SUCCESS, 


His ** NEW CASTING or TROLLING BAIT” is a marvelous killer for 
large trout, black bass, etc. Full particulars with each bait. - 25 cents each. 


THE “NEVERBREAK” 





Established 1830. 








Price... 


Hard Braided Silk Casting: Ldnot......ccccccccccoscccccseccccccccos 83.50 per 100yds 
THE “BRAY FLY BOOK,” 
Seana: 6 0d BB Daan FUG hs ves0v00sscanscvowwcenescoessd 83.00 to $8.00 each. 





LINES, RODS, REELS, HOOKS, LEADERS, Etce., Etce., 
for all waters. MOCCASINS, HUNTING AND 
FISHING COATS, LEATHER AND DUCK 
PACKS in great variety. 


DAME, STODDARD & KENDALL, 374 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 








A Trial will Convince You that 


EA COLDEN SCEPTRE 


SMOKING TOBACCO. 
Is Almost Perfection. We will send on receipt 
of 10c. a sample to any address. Prices of Golden 
eencan Sceptre, 1 1b., $1.30 ; +4 1b., 40 cts., postage paid. 


—— CATALOGUE FREE. 


SURBRUG, 159 Fulton Street, New York City, 


Manufacturers of Fine Fishing Rods and Tackle, 


SNELLED HOOKS, LEADERS, MINNOW GANGS and FLIES. 
ral EL OAENKOS US (pitas mara itt eras Dane Dan Meter Sais tet 
"ae PRICES AND DISCOUNT SHEET TO DEALERS. 


CHARLES PLATE & SON, 130 Canal St., (near the Bowery), New York 













Ammunition, etc. 


HAZARD’S 
GUNPOWDER, 


PRICES GREATLY REDUCED, 
“Let him now shoot who never shot before, 
And him who ulways shot now shovt the more.’ 


All prominent Rifle Matches won with Hazard’s Fowder. 
All important Trap Prizes won with 
Hazard’ der. 


Magazine and Fresh Powder at all Principal Points, 


Hazard’s ‘‘Kentucky Rifle’’ 
For shotguns or rifle, proptriy grained for loug and 
short range, muzzle or breech-loaders. 

Hazard’s ‘Trap Powder,” 

A new and special make for Trap sbooting. The best 
powder ever manufactured for snotgun cartridges. 

Hazard’s ‘‘Duck Shooting,’’ 
Nothing better for general flela use. 

Hazard’s ‘‘Electric,’’ 

Extra in quality and price; burns extremely quick 
and clean. 

Hazard’s Blasting and Mining 
Green Lavel). Made of refnued materials, thoroughly 
nco: porated, thu» producing a wt A co ymparatively 
car om smoke, of extra strength, an@ a favorite smong 

INERS, QUA KRYMEN & RAILROAD CONTRACTORS. 

Government Cannon and [lusket 
Powders, also special grades for EXPORT of :.ny re 
quired grain or proof. 

When ordering from [lerchants, 
SPECIFY HAZARD’S. 


Hazard’s Shotgun Cartridges, 
Carefully loaded on perfect wutomatic mactiiiaez, only 
the best of shelis and other material u 

In ordering cartridges from Cartridge Loading Com 
panies, or from merchants, insist that they omiaen 
HAZARD, otherwise ss of other makes may be 
substituted. BAZAR should cost no more than other 
aren 8. 

For Diagram Card and Descriptive Circular write 


THE eon POWDER. CO., 
44, & 48 Cedar st., New York City. 


R BRANCH 


R. 8S. WADDELL, aeoul {, Civcinnati, O, 


z z WADDELL, Agent, - - Chattanou a, Tenn, 
Rice Agent, 2 e«-e - Chicago, Ll 

W. McBLAIR, & gent, + St Louls,’Mo. 
J. F. SCHMELZER & SONS, Agents, Kansas City. 
. P. COLLINS, Agent, - Baltimore, Md. 





Oriental Powder Mills, 


ee MASS. 


Western 8 
Wil Fow wi Shooting, 
Falcon Ducking. 


ALSO THE NEW 
WING SHOT 
SPORTING POWDER. 
AGENCIES AT ALL, PRINCIPAL POINTS IN 


Send for illustrated and descriptive pamphlet. 


PETER MOLLER’S 
Norwegian 


COD LIVER OIL. 





Sweetest, Soundest, Best and of Absolute Purity. 


Put up in fat, oval bottles, sealed and dated. All druggists. 


W. H. Schieffelin & Co., New York, 
Sole ee Oe Agents for the U. S. =e Canada. 


FOR a _ 


ORTH CAROLINA 


cf MANL dae TURED OF 
7 COUNTYN 


“MARBURG 
THE AMERIC 


BAL 


Savane of the » Pipe 


Should trv this famous old brand, 

pronounced by many the verv best. 
Packed in tin 

pouches. 


tz 


pape 





aL Tales 
ore 


foil and canvas 


When writing tell them that you 
saw the ad. in ‘*Forest and Streamm,’’ 

















